Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



3^7^ 




GANSEVOORT-LANSINO 
COLLECTION 

"i^Btor Lona^ end Tild^ii Fpundali^i, 
mrVicTOR Hugo Paltsits 

under tke tvrma ttftke last viill and l^stami-at i 

Catherine Gansevoort Lamsini: 

{iinnddautyA/er td 

(_renera/ reter C^anaevoort, lutiior 

cndy^ida-«ofll,e 

rlontirablf ^hmham /.ansino' 

„/;/«o„v,.\ra>o>if ^ 




ss 



[PUBLIC UBRARV\ 






1 



, THE -^ 

SHA,KE/SPEAKE 

v-o "^ ■ 



"Vffi- rm /m^i^ correc-t 



:^t1^ 



m 






roL-'? 



V \>vN 



N^^ 






T\\ 



0^ 



fO' 



M^^ 



rncjS, 



» 



f 



THB 



Dramatic Writings 





WILL. SHAKESPEARE. 

WITH 

JNTRODUCTORr PREFACES 

TO EACH PLAr* 
rKlNT£D COMPLETE FROM THE BEST EDITIONS. 

t 

VOLUME SECOND. 



kttcAfivr OP rsNtcK. 



CONTAiyiHG 



WOklOLANU^^ 



TITVS ANDliANlCVSM 
ZING JOHN. 



PRlNTfiO FOR p. OOtLTIB AND SOU, 
BOOKSELLERS, 
H0L8OKK, LO«D©k;'. - 



M,DCC,XCyiII. - , * 



f 



J \VO 



p 



19744 A 






li' ■« t ^ . It ^ 



•(*• 



»^'^ 



OBSERVATIONS 

I ON THE FABLE AND COMI'OSITION OT THE 

\ *. 

i MERCHANT op VENICE, 



It has been lately difcovered, that this fable is taken 
from a ftory in the Pecome of Ser Giovanni FiorentinOy 
a novdifty who jt^jrote in 1378. The ftory has been 
publtflied in Engliih, and I hare epitomized the tranf- 
lation. The tranflator is of opinion, that the choice 
' of the caikets is borrowed from a tale of Boccace^ which 
. I have likewife abridged, though I believe that Shake* 
fpeare muft have had fome other novel in view. 

Johnson. 

*' There lived at Florence, a merchant whofe name 
'was Biodo. He was rtch, and had three fons. Being 
near his end, he called for the two eldeft, and left them 
heirs: to the youngeft he left nothing. This youngeft, 
wfaofe name was Giannetto, went to his father, and 
iaid. What has my father done ? The father repU^, 
Dear Giannetto, there fs none to whom I with better 
than to you. Go to Venice, to you^ godfather, whole 
name is Anfaldo : he has no child, and has wrote to 
me ofteh to fend you thither to him. He is the richeft 
merchant amongft the«Chriftians : if yt)u behave well, 
you will be certainly a rich man. The fon anfwered, 
I am ready to do what^er my dear father (hall com- 
mand : upon which he gave him his benedidion, and 
in a few days died. 

*^ Giannetto went to Anfaldo, and prefented the let* 
ler given by the father before his death. Anfaldo read« 
ing'the letter, cried out. My deareft godfon is wel- 
come to my arni^. He then afked news of his father. 
Giannetto replied. He is dead. I am much grieved, 
itplied Anfaldo, to hear of the death of Bindo; but 
tbe joy I fcel> in feeing yon, mitigates my forrow* J^ 

conducted 
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conducted him to his houfe, and gave orders to his (er- 
vants, that Giannctto fhould be obeyed, and ferved 
with more attention than had been paid to himfelf. He 
then delivered him the keys of his ready money ; and 
toid him, Son, fpend'this money, keep a table, and 
make yourfelf known : remember, that the more you 
gain the good-will of every body, the more you will 
be dear to me. 

" Giannetto now^ began to give entertainments. He 
was more obedient and courteous to Anfaldo, than If 
he had been an hundred times his father. Every body 
in Venice was fond of him. Anfaldo could think of 
nothing but him: fo much was he pleafed with hif 
good manners and behaviour. 

*< It happened, that two o( his moft intimate ao 
quaintance designed to go with two ihips to Alexandria^ 
and told Giannetto, he would do well to take a voyage* 
and fee the world. I would go willingly, faid he, if 
my father Anfaldo will give leave. His companions go ^ 
to Anfaldo, and beg his permiffjon for Ciiannctto to gq ' 
in the fpring with them to Alexandria $ and defire faioi 
to provide him a (hip. Anfaldo immediately procured 
a very fine (hip, loaded it with m'^erchandize, adorned 
it with, ftreamers, andfumifjied it with arms; and, as 
foon as it was ready, he gave orders to the captain and 
failors to do every thing that Giannetto coitimanded. 
It happened one mximing early, that Giannetto law a | 
gulph, with a fine port, and aflced the captaip how the 
port was called f He replied, That place belongs to t 
widow lady, who has ruined ipany gentlemen. In 
what manner: fays Giannetto. He anfwered, Thii 
lady is a fine and bes^itiful woman, and has made a 
law, that whoever arrives here is obliged to go to bed 
with her, and if he can haye the enjoyment of her, he 
muft take her for his wife, and be lord of all the coun- 
try ; but if he cannot enjoy her, he lofes evexy thing 
he has brought with him. Giannetto, after a little re- 
fledtion, tells the captain to get into the port. He wa^ 
obeyed ; and in an inftant the^r Aide into the port fp 
cafily that the otho: flupv perqeiTcd nothisg* 
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** The lady waa foon informed of iti and fent for 

I Ciannetto, who waited on her immediately. She« 

I taking iiim by the hand, iiiked him who he was? 

I whence he came i and if he knew the cuftom of the 

I country ? He anfwered, That the knowledge of tliat 

cuftom was his only reafon for coming. The lady paid 

him great honours^ and fent for barons, counts, and 

knights in great numbers, who were her fubjedts, to 

keep Giannetto company. Thefe nobles were highly 

delighted with the good breeding and manners of GU 

annetto ; and all i^ould havje rejoiced to hsLwc him for 

their lord- 

** The niglit being come, the lady faid, it (eems to 
be time to go to btd : Giannetto told the lady, he wae 
jentirely cievoted to Ker fervice ; and immediately two 
damfels enter with wine and fwectmeats. The lady 
entreats him to tafte the wine : he tal^es the fwect- 
meats, and drinks fome of the wine, which was pre- 
pared with ingredients to cauie ileep. He then goes 
into the bed, where he inftantly falls afleep, and never 
wabe^till late in the morning ; but the lady role with 
the fun, and gave orders to unload his veifel, which 
ihe found full of rich merchandize. After nine o'clock 
the womcD-fervants^o to the bed-(idc, order Giannetto 
to rife and be gone, for he had loft the ihip. The lady 
;gave him a horfe and money, and he leaves the place 
very melancholy, and goes to Venice. When fee ar- 
rivesy he dares not return home for fhame : but at night 
goes to the houfe of a friend, who is furprifed to fee 
faim, and enquires of him the caufe of his return ? He 
anfwers, his ihip had ftruck on a rock in the nighty 
and was broke in pieces. 

** This friend, going one day to make a vifit to An* 
laldo, found him very difconfolate. I fear, fays An* 
iaido, fo much that this fon of mine is dead, that i 
have no rdt. His friend told him, that he had been 
ihipwrecked, and bad loft his all, but that he himielf 
was iafe. Anfaldo inftantly gets up, and runs to find 
him. My dear fon, iaid he, you need not fear my dif* 
{^leafiire; it is a common accident^ tropbk yoi^rfdf 
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no further. He takes him home, all the way tMttg 
him to be cheerful and eafy. 

•* The news was foon known all over Venice, and 
every one was concerned for Giannetto. Some time 
after his companions arriving from Alexandria very 
rich, demanded what was become of their friend, and 
having heard the ftory, ran to fee him, and rejoiced 
with him for his fafety ; telling him, that next fpring 
he might gain as much as he had toft the laft. But 
Giannetto had no other thoughts than of his return to 
the lady ; and was refolved to marry her, or die. An- 
faldo told him frequently, not to be caft down. Gi^ 
annetto laid, he ihould never be happy, till he was at 
liberty to make another voyage. Anfaldo provided a- 
nother fhip of more value than the firft. He 'again en- 
tered the port of Belmontc, and the lady looking on 
the port from her bed-chamber, and feeing the ftiip, 
afked her maid, if (he knew the ftreamcrs ; the maid 
faid, it was the fhip of the young man who arrived laft 
y6ar. You are in the right, anfwered the lady ; he 
rouft furely have a great regard for me, for never any 
one came a fecond time : the maid faid, Ihe had never 
fcen a more agreeable man. He went to the caftle, 
and prefented himfelf to the lady ; who as foon as fhe 
faw him, embraced him, and the day was pafled in 
joy and revels. Bed-time being come, the lady en- 
treated him to go to reft : when they were feated in 
the chamber, the two damfeis enter with wine and 
fweet-meats ; and having eat and drank of them, they 
go to bed, and immediately Giannetto falls afleep, the 
lady undrefled, and lay down by his fide ; but he waked 
not the whole night. In the morning^ the lady rifes, 
and gives orders to ftrip the fliip. He has, a horfe and 
money given to him, and away he goes, and never 
ftops till he gets to Venice ; and at night goes to .the 
fame friend, who with aftonilhment afked him what 
was the matter ? I am undone, fays Giannetto. His 
friend anfwered, You are the caufc of the ruin of An- 
faldo, and your (hame ought to be greater than the 
iofs you have fuffered. Giannetto lived privately many 

days. 
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4iy9. At Isrft he took the refolution of feetng Anfaldo, 
who roTe from his chair, and running to embrace him^ 
told him be was welcome : Giannetto with tears re* 
turned his embraces. Anfaldo heard his tale : do not 
grieye* my dear fon» fays he, we have ftill enough : 
the fea enriches fome men, others it ruins. 

** Poor Giannetto's head was day and night full of 
the thoughts of his bad fuccefs. When Anfaldo in- 
quired what was the matter, he confeiTed, he could 
never be contented till he ihould be in a condition to 
regain ail that he loft. When Anfaldo found him rc- 
folved, he began to fell every thing he had, to furnilh 
this other fine fliip with merchandize : but, as he want- 
ed ftill ten thoufand ducats, he applied himfelf to a 
Jew at Meftri, and borrowed them on condition, that 
if they were not paid on the feaft of St John in the 
next month of June, that the Jew might take a pound 
ef fleih from any part of his body he pleaftd. Anfaldo 
agre€;d, and the Jew liad an'obligation drawn, and wit- 
liieifed, with all the form and ceremony neceffary ; .and 
then .counted him the ten thoufand ducats of gold^ 
with which Anfaldo bought what was ftill wanting for 
the veflel. This laft ftiip was finer and better freight- 
ed than the other two, and his companions made ready 
fi>r their voyage, with a defign that whatever they gain-' 
cd fhould be for their friend. When it was time to 
depart, Anfaldo told^ Giannetto, that (ince he well 
knew of the obligation to the Jew, he entreated, that 
if any misfortune happened, he would return to Ve- 
nice, that he might fee him before he. died ; and then 
he could leave the world with fatisfadtion : Giannetto 
promifed to do every thing that he conceived might 
give him pleafure. Anfaldo gave him his bleffing, they 
tjook their leave, and the (hips fet out. 

*• Giannetto ha/1 nothing in -his head but to fteal into 
Belmonte ; and he prevailed with one of the failors in 
the night to fail the vciTcl into the port. It was told 
the lady, that Giannetto was arrive.l in port. She faw 
from the window the veffel, and immediately fent for 

*• Giannetto 
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' ** Giannetto goes to the caftle, the day is fpcnt M^^ 
joy and feafting ; and to honour him, a tournament is 
ordered, and many barons ancbitnrghts tilted that day. 
Giannetto did wonders, fo well did he ui*derftand the 
lance, and was fo graceful a figure on horfeback : he 
pleafed fo much, that aH were delirous to have him for 
their lord. 

** The lady, when It was the ufual time, c^tching^ 
him by the hand, begged him to take his reft. Whcti 
he palled the door of the chamber, one of the darAfeld 
in a whifpcr faid to him. Make a pretence to drink the" 
liquor, but touch not one drop. The lady faid, I know^ 
you muft be thirfty, 1 muft have you drink before yoti 
go to bed : immediately two damfels entered the room^ 
and prefented the wine. Who can refufe wine fromt 
fuch beautiful hands ? )[:rie8 Giannetto : at which the 
lady fmiled. Giannetto takes the cup, and making sts 
if he drank, pours the wine into his bofom. The lady 
thinking he had drank, fays afide to herfelf with great 
joy, you muft go, young man, and bring another Ibip^ 
for this is condemned. Giannetto weiit to bed, and 
began to fnore as if he ftept foundly. The lady per- 
ceiving this, laid herfelf down by his fide. Giannetto 
lofes no time, but turning to the lady, embraces her, 
faying. Now am I in pofTeflion of my utmoft wifhesw 
When Giannetto came out of his chamber he wa^ 
knighted, and placed in the chair of ftate, had the 
fceptre put into his hand, and wad proclaimed fove* 
reign of the country, with great pomp and fplendour | 
and when the lords and ladies were come to the caftle^ 
he married the lady in great ceremony. 

** Giannetto governed excellently, and caufed juftice 
to be adminiftered impartiaHy. rie continued fome 
time in his happy ftate, and never entertained a thought 
of poor Anfaldo, who had given his bond to the Jevr 
for ten thouland ducats. But one day, as he ftood at 
the \srindow of the palace with his bride, he faw s 
number of people pafs along the piazza with lighted 
torches in their hands. What is the meaning of thiB f 
fays he. The lady anfwered^ They are artificers going 

to 
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tp mate their offerings at the church of St John, thig 
day being his feftival. Giannetto inftantly recolle<^ed 
Anfaldo, gave a great figh, and turned pale. His lady- 
inquired the caule of his ludden change. He faid, he 
felt nothing. She continued to prefs with great car- 
neftnefS| till he was obliged to confeis the caufe of his 
lineafinefs, that Anfaldo wa« engaged for the rponey, 
that the term was expired ; and the grief he was m 
was, left his father ftiopld lofc his life for him : that if 
the ten thoufand ducats were not paid that day, he 
muft lofe a pound of his flefh. The lady told him to 
mount on horfeback, and go by land the neareft way, 
to fome attendants, and an hundred thoufandi ducats ; 
and not to (k}p till he arrived at Venice ; and if he was 
cot dead, to endeavour to bring Anfaldo to her. Gi- 
annetto takes horfe with twenty attendants, and makes 
the beft of his way to Venice. 

" The time being expired, the Jew had feized An- 
faldo, and inHfted on having a pound of his flelh. H^ 
entreated him only to wait fome days, that if his dear 
Giannetto arrived, he might have the pieafure of em- 
bracing him : the Jew replied, he was willing to wait ; 
but, fays he, I will cut off the pound of f^elh, accord- 
ing to the words of the obligation. Anfaldo anfw^red» 
that he was content. 

*• Several merchants would have jointly paid the 
money ; the Jew wojild not hearken to the propofal, 
but inlifbed that he might have the fatisfa^ion pf fay- 
ing, that he had put to death the greateft of the Chnf- 
tian merchants. Giannetto making all pofiible haiie tQ 
Venice, his lady fi5>on followed him in a lawyer's habit^ 
with two fervaiits attending her. Giannetto, when he 
came to Venice, goes to the Jew, and'(after embracing 
Anfaldo) tells him, he is ready to pay the money, and 
as much more as he fhould demand. The Jew faid he 
would take no, money, (ince he was not paid at the 
time due ; but that he would have the pound of flefh. 
Every one blamed the Jew ; but as^Venice was a place 
\|'hcre juftice was ilridly adminmered, and the Jew 
^ad his preteniions grounded on/pubUck and received 

/ forms. 
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forms, their only refource was entreaty ; and when the 
merchants of Venice applied to him, he was inflexible* 
Giannetto offered him twenty thoufand, then thirty 
thoufand, afterwards forty, fifty, and at laft an hun« 
dred thoufand ducats. The Jew told him,. if he would 
give him as much gold as Venice was worth, he would 
not accept it ; and, fays he, you know little of me, if 
you think I will defift from my demand. 

** The lady now arrives at Venice, in her lawycr'a 
drefs ; and alighting at an inn, the landlord aiks of one 
of the fervants who his mafler was ? The fervant an- 
fweied, that he was a young lawyer who had finifhed 
his ftudies at Bologna. The landlord upon this fhews 
his gueft great civility : and when he attended at dinner, 
the lawyer inquiring how juitice was adminiftered in 
that city, he anfwered, Juflice in this place is too fevere» 
and related the cafe of Anfaldov Says the lawyer, thi» 
queftion may be ealily anfwered. If you can anfwer it> 
fays the landlord, and fave this worthy man from 
death, you will get the love and efteem of all the beft 
men of this city. The lawyer caufed a proclamation 
to be made, that whoever had any law matters to de- 
termine, they fliould have recourfe to him : fo it wa* 
told to Giannetto, that a famous lawyer was come 
from Bologna, who could decide all cafes in law. Gi- 
annetto propoicd to the Jew ta apply to this lawyer* 
With all my heart, fays the Jew ; but let, who will 
come, I will ftick to my bond. They came to this 
Judge, and fainted him. Giannetto did not remember 
him : for he had difguifed his face with the jiiice of 
certain herbs. Giannetto, and the Jew, each told the 
merits of the caufe to the judge ; who, when he had 
taken the bond and read it, (aid to the Jew, 1 muft 
have you take the hundre'd thoufand ducats, and re- 
leafe this honeft man, who will always have a gratefiil 
fenfe of the favour done to him. The Jew replied, 
will I do no fuch thing. The judge anfwered, it will 
be better for you. The Jew was pofitive to yield no- 
thing. Upon this they go to the tribunal appointed 
for fuch judgments ; and our judge fays to the Jew, 

Do 
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Do yon cut a pound of this man's flelh where you 

choofe. The Jew ordered him to be (tripped naked ; 

snd takes in his hand a razor, which had been made 
on purpofe. Giannetto feeing this, turning to the 

Judge, This, fays he, is not the favour I aiked of you. 
fie quiet, fays he, the pound of fle(h is not yet cut off. 
As foon as the Jew was going to begin. Take cars 
what you do, fays the judge, if you take more or lefs 
than a pound, I will order your head to be (truck off: 
and befide, if you (hed one drop of blood, you (hall 
be put to death. Your paper makes no mention of 
the (bedding of blood ; but fays exprefsly, that you 
may take a pound of Ae(h, neither more nor lefs. He 
immediately fetft for the executioner to bring the block 
and axe ; and now fays he, if I fee one drop of blood, 
off goes your head. At length the Jew, after much 
wrangling, told him. Give me the hundred thoufand 
ducats, and I am content. No, fays the judge, cut 
off your pound of flelh according to your bond : why 
did you not take the money when it was offered ? The 
Jew came down to ninety, and then to eighty thou- 
£uid : but the judge was flill refolute. Giannetto told 
the judge to give what he required, that Anfaldo might 
have his liberty : but he replied. Let me manage him. 
Then the Jew would have taken fifty thoufand : he 
faid, I will'not give you a penny. Give me, at lea(t, 
fays the Jew, my own ten thoufand ducats, and a 
curfe confound you all ! The judge replies, 1 will give 
you nothing : if you will have the pound of flefll, take 
it ; if not, I will order your bond to be protefted and 
annulled. The Jew feeing he could gain nothing, tore 
in pieces the bond in a great rage. Anfaldo, was relea- 
fed, and conducted home with great joy by Giannetto, 
who carried the hundred thoufand ducats to the inn 
to the lawyer. The lawyer faid, I do not want money ; 
carry it back to your lady, that (he may not fay, that 
you have fquandered it away idly. Says Giannetto, 
my lady is fo kind, that I might fpend four times as 
much without incurring her difpleafure. How are you 
pleafed with the lady ? fays the lawyer. I love her 

better 
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better than any earthly thing, anfwers Gfiannetto : na^v 
ture feems to have done her utmoft in foiming her. IF 
you will come and fee her, you will be furpriled at the 
honour llie will Ihew you. I cannot go with you, faya 
the lawyer ; but fince you fpeak fo much good of her» 
I mufl; defire yoq to prefent my refpedls to her. , I wilj 
not fail, Giannetto anfwered ; and now let me entreat 
you to accept of fome of the money. While he was. 
ipeaking, the lawyer obferved a ring on his finger, and 
faid, if you wiU give me this ring, I fhall feek no other 
reward. Willingly, fays Giannetto ; but as it is a ring 
given me by my lady to we^ir for her fake, I have fome 
rcludance to part vvith it, and fhe, not feeing it on my 
finger, will believe that I have given it to a^^oman. 
Says the lawyer, (he efteems you fuSiciently to credit 
what you tell her, and you may fay you made a pre- 
fent of it to m£ ; but I rather think you want to give. 
it to fome former miftrefs here in Venice. So great^ 
fays Giannetto, is the love and reverence I bear to her, 
that I would not change her for any woman in the 
world. After thi.^, he takes the ring from his finger, 
and prefents it to him. I have dill a favour to aik, 
fays the lawyer. It fhall be granted, fays Giannetto.^ 
It is, replied he, that you do not ftay any time here, 
but go as foon as poffible to your lady. It appears to 
me a thoufand years till I fee her, anhvered Giannetto; 
and immediately they take leave of each other. The. 
lawyer embarked, and left Venice. Giannetto took 
leave of his Venetian friends, and carried Anfaldo with 
him, and fome of his gM acquaintance accompanied 
them. The lady arrived fome diys before ; and having 
refumed her female habit, i.reten^cd to have fpent the. 
time at the baths; and now ^ gave order to have the 
ftreets lined with tapeftry : and when Giannetto and 
Arfaldo were landed, all the court v^cnt out to meet 
them. When they arrived at the palace, the lady ran 
to embrace Anfaldo, but feigned anger againft Gian- 
netto, though fhe loved him exceffivcly : yet the feaft- 
ings, tilts, and diverfions, went on as ufual, at which 
all the lords and ladies were preient. Giannetto feeing 

thaf 
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diat his wife did not receive him with her a^cuftomed 
Sood countenance^ called her, and would have faluted 
lier. She told him (he wanted none of his careiTes : I 
am Aire, fays flie, you have been lavifli of them to fome 
of your former .miftreffes. Giaunetto began to make 
cxcufes. She aiked him where was the ring ihe had 
^vea him ? It is no more than what I expeded, cries 
Ciannetto, and I was in the right to fay you would be 
angry with me ; but, I fwear, by all that is iacred, and 
\y your dear felf, that J gave the ring to the lawyer 

^ who gained our caufe. And I can fwear, fays the lady» 
With as milch folemnity, that you gave the ring to a 
woman i therefore fwear no more. Giannetto proteft* 
ed that what he had told her was true, and that he laid 
all this to the lawyer, when he aficed for the ring. The 
lady replied, you would have done much better to ftay 
at Venice with your miftrefies, for I fear they all wept 
when you came away. Giannetto's tears began to fall^ 

\ ind in great forrow he aflured her, that what ihe fup- 

p pofed could not be true. The lady feeing his tears, 
which were daggers in her bofom, ran to embrace him, 
add in a fit of laughter (hetved the ring, and tdd him, 
that ihe was herfelf the lawyer, aqd how ihe obtained 

' the ring. Giannetto was greatly aftoniihed, finding it 
afl true^ and told the ftory to the nobles and to his 
companions ; and this heightened greatly the love be« 

I tween him and his lady. He then called the damfel 
who h^ given him the good advice in the evening, not 
to drink the liquor, and gave her tq Anfaldo for a wife : 
^nd they fpent the reft of their lives in great felicity 
And contentment." 

^ THB 
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THE CHOICE OF THE CASKETS. 

RuGGiERi DE FiGiovANNi took a refolution of going 
for fome time, to the court of Alfonfo king of Spain. 
He was gracioufly received, and living there fomc time 
in great magnificence, and giving remarkable proofs of 
his courage, was greatly efteemed. Having frequent 

. opportunities of examining minutely the behaviour of 
the king, he obferved, that he gave, as he thought, 
with little difcetoment, caftles, and baronies, to fuck 
who were unworthy of his favours ; and to himfelft 
who might pretend to be of fome eftimation, he gave 
nothing : he therefore thought the fitted: thing to be 
done, was to demand leave of the king to return home* 
His requeft was granted, and the king prefented him. 
with one of the moft beautiful and excellent mules that 
had ever been mounted. One of the king's trufty fcr- 
vants was commanded to accompany Ruggieri, and 
riding along with him, to pick up, and recolledt every ^ 
word he faid of the king, and then mention that it was 
the order of his fovereign, that he (hould go back to 
kim. The man watching the opportunity, joined Rug- ^ 
gieri when he fet out, faid he was going towards Italy, 
and would be glad to ride in company with him. Rug* 
gieri jogging on with his mule, and talking of one thing 
or other, it being near nine o'clock, told his compa> , 
nion, that they would do well to put up their mules a 
little, and as foon as the^ entered the ftable, every 
beall, except his, began to ftale, Riding on further, 
they came to a river, and watering the beads, his mule 
ftaled in the river : you untoward beaft, fays he, you 

■4fe like your mafter, who gave you to me. The fef- 
vant remembered this expreflion, and many others as 
they rode on all day together; but he heard not a 
fingle word drop from him, but what was in praife of 
the king. The next morning Ruggieri was told the 
order of the king, and inftantly turned back. When 
the king had heard what he faid of the mulci he com- 

xnande^ 
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manded him into his prefence, and with a fmile afked 
hiniy For what reafon, he had compared the mule to 
him ? Ruggieri, anfwered, My rea(o» is plain, you give 
where you ought not to give, and where you ought to 
give, you give nothing ; in the fame manner the mule 
would not ftale where (he ought, and where ftie ought 
not, there fhe Med. The king faid upon this, If I 
have not rewarded you as I have^many, do not enter* 
tain a thought that I was infenHble to your great merit ; 
it is Fortune /who hindered me ; fhe is to blame, and 
not I; and I will (hew you manifeftly that I fpealc 
truth. My difcontent, fir, proceeds not, anfwered 
Ruggieri, from a defire of being enriched, but from 
your not having given the fmalleft teftimony to my de- 
ferts in your fervice ; neverthelefs, your excufe is valid, 
and I am ready to fee the proof you mention, though 
I can eaflly believe you without it. The king conduc- 
ted him to a hall, where he had already commanded 
two large cafkets, fhut clofe, to be placed : and before 
a large company, told Ruggieri, that in one of them 
^ was contained his crown, fceptre, and all his jewels,' 
i and that the other was full of earth : choofe which of 
them you like befl, and then you wiil fee that it is not 
^ I, but your fortune that has been ungrateful. Ruggieri 
chofe one. It wa5 found to be the calket full of earth. 
The king faid to him with a fmile. Now you may ffee, 
Ruggieri, that what I told you of fortune is true ; but 
I for your fake I will oppofe her with all my flrength. 
You have no intention, I am certain, to live in Spain, 
therefore I will offer you no prefei;ment here ; but that 
cafket which fortune denied you, fhall be yours in de- 
fpight of her : carry it with you into your own coun- 
. try, ihew it to youV friends and neighbours, aS my gift 
' to you ; and you have my permiflion to boaft, that it 
is a reward of your virtues. 

Of the Merchant of Venice, the ftyle is even and 
eafy, with few peculiarities of didion, or anomalies of 
conftrudlion. The comick part raifes laughter, and 
the ferioys fixes expedation. The probability of either 

one 

i 
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one or the other ftory cannot be maintained. The 
tiion of two adtions in one event is in this drama emi 
nently happy. Dryden was much pleafed in^ith . hi 
own addrefs in conne<^ing the two plots of bis Spany 
Friari which yet, I believe, the critick will find 
led by this play. Johnson. 
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ACT I. 



f SCENE I. A Street in Venice. 

Enter Anthonio- Salarino, and Salanio. 

f ^ r 

j j^nthonio, 

^ IN footh, I knorr not why I am ib fad \ 

I ** It wearies me \ you fay, it wearks you y 

JBut how I caught it, found it, or came by it^ 
I What ftuiF 'tis made of, whereof it is born, 
I am to learn : 

And fuch a want-wit &dnds makes of me^ 
That I have nmch ado to know myfelf. 

Sat. Your mind is tofling on the ocean ; 
There, where your argofies with portly iail-i* 
Like figniors and rich burghers on the flood^ 
Or a9 it were the pageants of the fea— 
Do oierpeer the petty traffickers^ 
That curtfy to them, do them reverence, 
As they fly by them with their woven wings. 

Sola, Believe me, fir, had I fuch venture forth. 
The better part of my affedions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fhould be flill 
Plucking the grafs, to know where fits the wind f 
Prying in maps foi ports, and piers, and rostds } 
And every obje6l that might make me fear 
Misfortunes to my ventures, out of doubt. 
Would make me fad. 
SqL My windy cooling my broth, 

A 2 Wottld^ 
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Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 

What harm a wind too great might do at fea* 

I (hould not fee the Tandy hour-glafs run, 

£ut I fhould think of fhallows, and of flats ; 

And fee my wealthy Andrew dockM in fand. 

Vailing her high-top lower than her ribs. 

To kifs her burial. Should I go to church. 

And fee the holy edifice of done, 

And not bethink me ilraight of dangerous rocks ? 

Which, touching but. my gentle veffel's fide. 

Would fcatter all her fpices on the flream ? 

£nrobe the roaring waters with my filks : 

And, in a wordf but even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing ? Shall I have the thought. 

To think on this : and Ihall I lack the thought, 

That fuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me fad ? 

But, tell not me ^ i know, Anthonio 

Is fad to think upon his merchandize. 

yintb. Believe me, no : I thank my fortune for it* 
My ventures are not in one bottom trufted, 
Nor to one place ^ nor is my whole eflate 
Upon the fortune of this prefent year : > 

Therefore, my merchandize makes me not (ad. 

SaJa. Why, then you are in love. 

yintb. Fie, fie ! 

Saia, Not in love neither ? then let us fay, you are 
fad, 
Becaufe you are not merry : and 'twere as eafy 
For you to laugh, and leap, and fay, you are merry, 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now, by two-headed Janus, 
Nature hath framM flrange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper j 
And others of fujch yinegar-afped, 
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That tliey^ not ihew their teeth in way of fioile* 
, Though Neftor fwe^ thfi je$ be laughable. 

Enier Bassaniq^ (.oren^o, ii«r// Gratiano. 

Sa/. Here comes BajPTanio, yo\^ mofl ^oble kinf- 
Gratiano and Lorep^o : Fare you well : [man. 

We leave you now with better company* ^ 

Saia.l would have Haid till X had made youmerry^ 
If worthier friends had not preyented me. 

^ntb. Your worth is yery dear in w^ regard* 
\ take it, your own bufinefs calls on you. 
And you embrace the occafion to departs 

Sal, Good-i^orrow, lOky good lords. 

Bfl^ Good fignioi;s both, when fhall we kugh f 
fay, when ? 
You grow exceeding ftrange ; Mufl:.it be (b ? 

SJ. We'll make our leimres to attend on yours. 

[Exeunt Sal. and Sala^ 

LoTu My lord Baflanio, fioce you have £ound A^i- 
thonio. 
We too wiU leave you 4 but, at dinner-time, 
I pray you, have io mind where we mufl meet. 

£4^ I willnot fail you. 

Gra. You look not well, fignior Anthonio \ 
You have too much refped upon the ^orld : 
They lofe it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvelloufly cha^g'd, 

jintb. I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano^ 
A ftagc, whpre e>ery inan' muft play a part, 
And mine a fad one. 

Gra, Let me play the fool : 
With mirth and laughter let old wnnkles come ^ 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
plan my beat^ copl with mortifying groans. 

Whv 



Why ihould a man, whofe blood is warm withia. 

Sit like his grandfirc cut in alabafler ? 

Sleep when he wakes ? and cr^ep into the janndioar 

By teing peevifh ? I tell thee what, Anthonioy— 

i love thee, and it is my lore that fpeaks 5— 

There are a fort of men, whofe vifajjcs 

Do cream and mantlfe, like a (landing pond :; 

And do a wilful ftillnefs entertain. 

With purpofe to be dreft tn an opinion 

Of wildom, gravity, profound conceit ^ 

As w^ho (hould fay, / am Sir Oracle^ 

jindwhen I ope my lips^ let no dogs harhf 

O, my Anthonio, I do know of.thefe, 

That therefore only are Reputed wife, 

For faying nothing ; who, I am very furc, 

If they (hould fpeak, wouM almoft damn thofe eafs^ 

Which hearing them, would calltheir brothers^ fools*^ 

I'll tell thee more of this another time v 

But fifh not, with this melancholy bait, 

For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion. ■ 

Come, good Lorenzo : — Fare you well a whik 5 

1^11 end my exhortation after dinner. 

Lor, Well, we will kave you then till dinner time*^ 
I muft be one of thefe fame dumb wife men \ 
For Gratiano never lets me fpeak. 

Gra, Well, keep me company but two years more^ 
Thou fhalt not know the found of thine own tongnc. 

>f«/^. -Farewell : 1*11. grow a talker for this gear, 

Gra. Thanks, i'faith 5 for filence is only com- 
mendable 
In a neat^s tongue dryM, and a maid not vendible. 

[Exeunt Gra. and Loren. 

Anth, Is that any thing now 1 

Bajf. Gratiano fpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, 

more 
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' more than any man ia all Venice : His reafons are 
as two grains of wheat hid in two buihels of chaff ; 
yoa fhaU feek all day ere you find them ; and, when 
you have them, they are not worth the fearch. 

Anlb. Well ; tell me now, what lady is the fame^ 
To whom you fwore a £ecret pilgrimage. 
That you to-day promised to tell me of > 

Bqffm ^Tis not unknown to you, Anthonio, 
How much I have difabled mine eAat«, 
By fomething ihewing a more fwelling port. 
Than my faint means would grant continuance : 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridged 
From fuch a noble rate ^ but my chiei care 
Is to come fairly off from the great debts. 
Wherein my time, fomething too prodigal. 
Hath left me gag'd : To you, Anthonio, 
I owe the moil, in moqey, and in love ^ 
And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots, and purppfes. 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

j4ntb* I pray you, good BaiTanio, let me know it; 
And, if it iland, as you yourfelf ftill do, 
Within the eye of honour, be affur'd. 
My purfe, m^y perfon, my extremefl means, 
Lye all unlocked to your occafions, 

Baffl In my fchool-days, when I had lofl one fhaft, 
I (hot his fellow of the felf-fame flight 
The felf-fame way, with more adviled watch, 
To find the other fprth ; and by advent'cing both, 
I oft found both : I urge this childhood proof, 
Becaufe what follows is pure innocen<;e. 
I owe you much ^ and, Uke a wilful youth. 
That which I owe is loft j but if you pleaie 
To ihoot aQOther arrow that felf way 

^ Which 
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Which yon did ihoot the firft, I do not doubt. 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both,- 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
^nd thankfully reft debtor for the firft* 

Anth. You know me well j^ ^nd- herein fpend but 
To wind about my lore with circumftance 5 [time^ 1 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong,; 
In making queftion of my uttermoft, I 

Than if you had made wafte of all I have : 
Then do but fay to me what I ftiould do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, , 

And am I preft unto it : therefore, fpeak. 

Baff, In £elmont is a lady richly left. 
And ftie is fair, and, fairer than that word. 
Of wond'rous virtues. Sometimes from her eycai 
I did receive fair fpeechlefs meflages \ 
Her name is Portia \ nothing undervalue 
To Cato's daughter, Brutus^ Portia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her ^orth j- 
For the four winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned fuitors : and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fieece \ 
Which makes her feat of Belmont, Cokhos ftrand^ 
And many Jafons come in queft of her« 
O, my Anthonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival plaee with one of them, 
I have a mind preiages me fuch thrift. 
That I ftiould qiieftionlefs be fortunate. 

Anth, Thou knoweft, that all my fortunes are at 
Nor have I money, nor commodity, [fea ; 

To raife a prefent fum : therefore go forth 5 
Try what my credit can in Venice do : 
That (hall be rack'd, even to the uttermoft, 
To funufti thee to Belmont, to'fair .Portia* . 

Go, 



Go, pre&ndf iQ<|uire, and fo will I, 

Where money is \ and I no que^on make, 

To have i| of my trail, or for my fake, [£!irMO/^ 

Par. 'By my troth, Neri&y my HtUe body is 
aweary ofthis great world. 

Ner. You would bfc, fweet madam, if your mi- 
feries were in the fame abundance as your good 
fortunes are : and yet for aught I fee, they are £k$ 
/Ick th^ furfei( with too much, as they that llarve 
with nothing : it is no mean happinefs, therefore, 
(o be feated in the mean ; fuperHuity comes foone^ 
by white hairs, but competency lives longer. 

Por, Good fcutences, and well |>ronovmcM. 

Ner^ They would be better, if well followM. 

Por^ U to do, wer^ as eafy as to know what 
were good to do, chapels had been churches, and 
poor men^s cottages, psinces' palaces. It is a p:ood 
divine, that follows his own inil ructions : I can 
eafier teach twenty what were good to be acne, 
than be one pf the twenty to follow mine own 
teaching. The brain may deviie laws for the 
blood, but ^ ho^ temper leaps o'er a cold decree ; 
fuch a hare is madnefs the youth, (o fkip o'er the 
mefhes of good co^nfel the cripple* £ut this rca- 
foning is not }n faibion to chopfe me a huiband ^ 
O me, the word cboofe ! I may neither choofe 
whom I would, nor refufe whom I diflike ^ fo is 
the will of a living daughter curb'd by tl^ will of 
^ dead fether :-^ls it not hard, NeriiTay that I can- 
not choofe one, nor refufe none ? 
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Ner, Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy 
men, at their death, have good infpirations ^ there- 
fore the lottery, that he hath deviied in thefe three 
chefls of gold, iilvcr, and lead, (whereof who 
choofes his meaning, choofe& you) will no doubt, 
never be chofen by any rightly, but one, who you 
fhall rightly love. But what warmth is there in 
your affeftion towards any of thefe princely foitors? 
that are already come ? 

Por. 1 pray thee over-name them ; and, as thou 
nam^il them, I will defcribe them *, and, according 
to my defcription, level at my affection. 

Ner, Firll, there is the Neapolitan prince* 

For, Ay, that's a colt, indeed, for be does no- 
thing but talk of his horfe •, and he makes it great 
appropriation to his own good parts, that he can 
fhoe him himfelf. I am much afraid my lady his 
mother playM falfe with a fmith. 

Ner- I'hen, there is the count Palatine, 

For, He doth nothing but frown ; as who fhould 
fey, ji4n if you will not have me^ cboofe : he hears 
merry tales, and fmiles not ; 1 fear, he will prove 
the tveeping philofopher when he grows old, being 
ib full of unmannerly fadnefs in his youth. I had 
rather be married to a death's head with a bone in 
his mouth, than td either of thefe. God defend 
me from thefe two ! 

Ner. How fay you by the French lord, Monfieur 
Le Bon ? ^ 

For, God made him, and therefore let him pals 
for a man. In truth, I know it is a fin to be a 
mocker ; but, he ! why, he hath a horfe better than 
the Neapolitan's ^ a better bad habit of frowning 
than the count PalaUnc 3 he is every man in no 
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man : if a throftle ling, he falls ilrait a capering ; 
he will fence with his own (hadow : If I (hould 
marry him, I (hould marry twenty hufbands : If 
he wonrld defpife me, I. would forgive him ; for if 
he love me to madnefs, I Oiall never requite him. 

Ner. What fay you then to Faolconbridge, the 
young baron of £ngland ? 

For^ You know, I fay nothing to him \ for he 
underilands not me, nor I him : he hath neithe|r 
Latin, French, nor Italian 5 and you will come in* 
to the court, and fwear, that I have a poor pen* 
ny worth in the Englifh. He is a proper man^s 
pidure ; but, alas ! who can converfe with a dumb 
fliow ? How oddly he is fuited! I think he bought his 
doublet in Italy, his round hofe in France, his bon-^ 
net in Germany, and his behaviour every where. 

iVifr. What think you of the Scottifii lord, his 
neighbour ? 

For. That he hath a neighbourly chanty in him ^ 
for he borrow?d a box of the ear of the Kngliihman, 
and fwore he would pay him again, when he was 
able : I think the Frenchman oecame his furety, 
and fealM under for another. 

^er. How like you the young German, the duke 
of Saxony^s nephew ? 

For. Very vilely in the morning, when he is fo- 
ber 5 and moil vilely in the afternoon, when he is 
drunk : when he is bed, he is a little worfe than 
a man ; and when he is woril, he is little better 
than a bcaft ! and the worft fall that ever fell, I 
hope, I fhall make ihlft to go without him. 

JV^r. If he fhould offer to choofc, and choofe the 
right cafket, you fhould refufe to perform your fa- 
tb^r^s )villy if you (hould refufe to accept him. 

3 a Fgr. 



jPdr. lrtc«forcforfcarofth^wotft,Ipraytliccy 
let a deep glafs of Rhenifh ttine on the contrary 
^afleet ^ for if the devil be within, and that temp-* 
f ation without, I know he will choofe it : I will do 
any things Neriffa, ere I will be mantyM toafptmge.. 

Ner, You need not fear, lady, the having anjT 
of thefe lords; they have acquainted me' terdir 
their determinations } which is, indeed, to Teturn 
i9 their home, and to trouble yotf tmh no more 
iiiit^ unfcfs you may be Won by fome other fort than 
your father's impofitron, depending on the caikcts* 

Por. If I five to be as oM as Sibylla, I will die 
as chafte as Diana, unlefs I be obtamed by the* 
manner of my father's will ;, I am; glad this par- 
cel of wooers are fo very reafonable ^ for there h 
iiot one among them bat I dote onhiis veiry ab» 
fence, atid I pray God grant them a fair dEeparture^ 

Ner. Do- yon tiot reitaiember, lady, in your fe- 
ther's time, a Venetian, a fcHofer^ and a foldier,, 
that came hnher in company of tiie msOr^^ of 
Montferrat ? 

Por, Ves, yei, it ivas BsdTanio ^ tts I thihk, fa 
he was cafl'd. 

Ner. True, ntiadam; he, of all the men that 
*ver my fooliih eyes looked upon, was the beft de- 
ferving a fair lady. 

Por. I remember him well ; and I remember him 
worthy of thy praife,— How now f Vvhat news ? 

. Enter" a Servant, 

Ser* The four flrangers feek for you, lAadaiiri, to 
take their leave : and there is a fore-nmner come 
from a fifth, the prince of Morocco ^ who' brings* 
w<MKly the priiice^ hi» mafter, witi be here to-night. 
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For, If I could bid the fifth welcome with fo 
good heart s» I can bid the other four farewell, I 
ftould be glad of his approach : if he have the 
condition of a faint, and the complexion of a de« 
jvil, I had rather he fhould fhrive me than wive 
me. Come, Nerifla. Sirrah, go before.-— Whiles 
we (hut the gate upon one wooer, another knocks 
at the door. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE III. j4 Public Plaar in Venice. 

Enter Bassanio'iiWSbtlock. 

Shy, Three thoufand ducats^— -welL 

Bqffl Aj, fir, for three month»* 

Shy' For three months,— well. 

Bqffl For the which, as I told yotf, Anthonia 
ihall be bound. 

Sby, Anthonio (hall becon»e bound, — well. 

Bqff*. May you flead me ^ Will you pleafure me ? 
Shall 1 know your anfwer > 

Sby\ Three thoufand ducats, for three months, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Bqffl Your smfwer to that. 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man* 

Bajf' Have you heard any impUitation to the 
contrary ? 

Shy, Ho, no, no, no, no ^ — my meaning in fay- 
ing he is a good man, is^ to have you underiland 
ne, that he is fufRcient : yet his means are in fup- 
pofitkm : he hath an argofy bound to Tripolis, a* 
notherto the Indies; I underfland moreover upon 
the Rialto, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth 
fbr £ngland|— and other ventures he hath fquan- 

^ 3 der'd 
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dcrM abroad : But (hips are but boards, failors 
but men \ there be Lmd rats, and water rats, water 
thieves, and land thieves ; I mean, pirates ^ and 
then there is the peril of waters, winds, and rocks : 
The man is, notwithflanding, fufficient :— — t4iree 
thouiand ducats ! — I think, I may take his bond. 

Baffl Be afliirM you may. 

Shy, I will be afliirM, I may j and, that I may 
be afliirM, 
I will bethink me : May I fpeak with Anthonio ? 

Bqffi If it pleafe you to dine with us. 

Shy. Yes, to Imell pork \ to eat of the habitation 
which your prophet the Nazarite conjured the de- 
vil into : 1 will buy with you, fell with you, talk 
with you, walk with you, and fo following : but 
I will not eat with you, drink with you, nor pray 
with you* What news on the Rialto?— Who is he 
comes here ? 

Enter Anthonio. 

BaJJl This is fignior Anthonio. 

Shy. [^Afide,'] How like a fawning publican he 
I hate him for he is a Chriflian : [looks ! 

But mor<*, for that in low fimplicity. 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice. 
If I can catch him once upon the hip, 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our facred nation ^ and he rails, 
Even there where merchants moft do congregate, 
On me, my bargains, and my well won thrift, 
Which he calls tntereft : Curfed be my tribe, 
If I forgive him ! 

Bajf. Shy lock, do you hear ? 



/ 
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Sby, I am debating of my prefent ftofc ^ 
^nd, by the near guefs of my memory, 
I cannot inilantly raife up the grofs 
Of full three thoufand ducats ; "What of that ? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of ray tribe, 
Will fumiih me : But foft j How many months 
Do you defire ?— Reft you fair, good fignior 5 

. . [To Anth, 

Your worfhip was the laft man in our mouths. 

jinth. Shy lock, albeit I neither lend nor borrow, 
By taking nor by giving of excefs, 
Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
VM break a cuilom : — Is he yet pofl'eis^d, 
How much you would ? 

■Shy. Ay, ay, three thoufand ducats, 

jintb' And for three months. 

A6j». I had forgot— three months, you told me fo j 
Weirthen,your bond^ and, let me fee-Dut heai you, 
Methoughts, you faid, you neither lend, nor borrowj 
Upon advantage. 

Antb' I do never ufe it- 

5i&y When Jacob graz'd his uncle Laban'sftieep,- 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As fis wife mother wrought in his behalf) 
The thitd poffeffor j ay, he was the third. 

j^nlb* And what of him ? did he take intereft ? 

Sby. No, not take intereilj not, as you would fey, 
Dire&ly, inteieft : mark what Jacob did* 
When Laban and himfelf were cqcipromisM, 
That all the yeanlings, which were ftreak'd and py 'd^ 
Should fall as Jacob's hire, the ewes, being rank, 
In the end of autumn turned to the rams \ 
And when the work of generation was 
Jpctween thcfe woolly breeders in the a^, » 

The 
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The flulfiil ihepherd peclM me certsun wands. 

And, in the doing of the deed of kind^ 

He ftuck them xkf he^re ^e ^fotfte eWes ^ 

"U^ho, then cOdiceiving, did in eanii^ time 

Fall paxty coIoutM Isanbs, and thofe were Jacobs 

This was a way to thrive, anii he was blefs^d \ 

And thrift \s bkflmg,- if men ftcal it not. 

j1nib\ ThiBwas^a Tenture,fir,that Jacob (erVMfbr^ 
A thing not in his poWer 16 bring to pafs. 
But fway 'd, and BJhibn'd, by the hand of heav*n^ 
Was this^ ihfertted to make interefl good ? 
Or \9 yottr gold and filler,- ewes and rams ? 

Shy 4 1 cannot tell ^ I make it breed as fad >-m 
But note me, iignior. 

Antb, Mark you th£^ Batfanio . 
The devil can eite fcripture for his purpofe** 
An evil fool, pfodttcing holy witnef^ 
Is like a vHlkin with a fmilm? ehvek ^ 
A goodly apple rott^en^at the neiM : 
O, what a goodly outfide faHehood hath ! 

<Sj6)'. Three thoufand ducats! His a good round fum. 
Three months from twelve, th^nletme fee the rate? 

j4ntb. W«ll,Shylock,(hall we be beholden to you? 

Shy. Si^ioj: An^onio^ many r tiine aod oft 
In the Rialto have you rated me. 
About my monies, and my uiaiices :- 
Still I have borne it wi^ a patient (hnig ^ 
For fuiferance is the badge of all our tribe r 
You call n\e — mi&eliever, cut-throat dog. 
And fpit upon my Jewi& gaberdine $ 
And all for u(e of that which is mine own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help i 
Go to then ^ you come to me, and you fay, 
l^ylock, we would have monies ^ you fay io y 

You 
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^ou, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 
^nd foot me, as you fpum a ftranger cur 
Over your thr^fiiold : monies is your fuft. 
IVhat (hould I fay to you ? Should I not fay, 
Mafb a dog money ? Is itpoffible 
^cur can tend three tbou/ands ducat t f ot^ 
ihall I bend low, and in a bondman^s key, 
With bated breath, and whifpering humblenefs. 
Say this, — Fairjir^youjfitpn me on Wednefdayiaji§ 
Toufpurn'^d mefucb a day ; another time 
Tou called me-~-^og ; and for thefe courtejiet 
rU lend you thus much monies, 

Anth, I am as like to call thee fo again, 
To ipit on thee again, to fpum thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends, (for when did frtendthip XsStt 
A breed of barren metal of his friend ?) 
But lend it rather to thine enemy j 
Who, if he break, thou may HI with better hat 
£xad the penalty. 

Shy* Why, look you, how you ftorm ? 
I would be friends with yod[,'and have your love, 
Forget the fhames that you have flainM me with. 
Supply you prefent wants, and take no doit 
Of ufance for my munies, and you^ll not hear me ^ 
lliis is kind I offer^ 

Anth. This were kindnefs. 

Hhy. This kindnefs will I fhow >— « 
Go with me to a notary, feal me there 
Your fiogle bond \ and, in a merry fport, 
If you repay me not on fuch a day, 
la fuch a place, fuch fum, or fums, as are 
£xpre(sM in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equal pound 

Of 
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Of your fair flefli, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of jour body, pleafcth me-. 

Anib. Content, in faith; 111 fealto fiichabond, 
And fay, there is much kindnefs in the Jew. 

Bqffl You (hall not feal to fuch a bond for me, 
Vd rather dwell in my neceffity. 

Antb, Why, fear not, man ; I will not forfeit it j 
Within thefe two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, I do expe6l return 
Of thrice three times the value of the bond. 

Shy. O father Abraham, what thefe Chriftians arc j 
Whofe own hard dealings teaches them fufpeft 
The thoughts of others ! ' Pray you, tell me this : 
If he (hould break his day, what (hould I gsdn 
By the exaftion of the forfeiture ? 
A pound of man^s flefh, taken from a man. 
Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither, 
As fiefh of niuttons, beefs^ or goats. I fay. 
To buy his favour, I extend this friendfhip : 
If he will take it, fo ; if not, adieu \ 
And for my love, I pray you wrong me not. 

jinth. Yes, Shylock, I will feal unto this bond. 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's \ 
Give him direftion for this merry bond, \ 

And 1 will go and purfe the ducats ftraight j 
See to my houfe, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave j and prefently 
I will be with you. [Exit* 

Anth. Hie thee, gentle Jew. — 
This Hebrew will turn Chriftian ; he grows kind. 

Ba[f. I like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 

Anth. Come onj in this there can be no diimay^^ 
My fliips come home a month before the day. 

\ExeunU 
ACT 
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ACT 11. 



SCENE L Belmont. 

Enter the Prince of Morocco ^ and three or four Fol- 
/otvers accordingly ; with Portia, N£kissa, and 
her train. . Tlourijh cornets. 

Morocco. 
MisLXK£ me not for my complexion. 
The (hadowM livery of the bumiih'd fun, 
1*0 whom I am a neighbour and near bred. 
Bring me the faired creature, northward bom, 
Where Phoebus' fire fcarce thaws the icicles. 
And let us make inciiion for our love. 
To prove whofe blood is reddeil, his, or mine. 
I tell thee, lady, this afpe£^ of mine 
Hath fear'd the valiant j by my love, I fwear. 
The bed regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lovM it too : I would not change this hue, 
Except to deal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 

Por. In terms choice I am not folely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes : 
Befides, the lottery of my deftiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing : 
But, if my father had not fcantedrae, 
And hedgM me by his will, to yield myfelf 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you, 
Yourfelf, renowned prince, ^en flood as fair, 
As any comer I have look'd on yet, 
For my affeftion. 

'. Mor. Ev^n fox that I thank you 5 

;. Tberefore, 
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Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the cafkets 
To try my fortune. By this fcimitar, — 
That flew the Sophy, and a Perdan Prince, 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman,-— 
I would outilare the llemeft eyes that look. 
Outbrave the heart moil daring on the earth, 
pluck the younff fucking cub^ from the fhe-bear, 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey. 
To win ^hee, lady : But, alas the while 1 
)f Hercules, and Lichas, play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May (urn by fortune from the weaker hand ', 
So is Alcides beaten by his page \ 
And fo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Mifs that, which one unworthier may attain, 
And die with grieving* 

Ppr, You muijk t^ke yo\ir chance ^ 
And either not attempt to choofe at aU, 
Qr fwear, before you choofe — ^if you choofe wrong, 
Never to fpeak to lady afterward 
In way of marri^e ; therefore be advisM* 

Mor, Nor will no( j come, bring me unto my 
chance, 

Por, Firft, forward to the tei^ple ^ i|fter dinner 
Your hazard (h^ll be made, 

Mor, Good fortune then ! [^Corneit^ 

To make me bled, or c^rfed'ft among men. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE II A Street in Venice. 

Enter Launcslot Gobbo. 

Laun, Certainly, my confcience will ierve me to 
run from this Jew my matter : The fiend is at min^ 
elbow ) and tempts me, faving to nie, Gqbbo^ Laun* 
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etlot GiAho^ good Ltmneelot^ or good Gohbo^ or good 
, Launce/oi Gobboy ufe your legSy iake thejkart^ run 
0W4iy: Mj confcieix:e fays-^ao; take heed^ honefl 
Launcelot^ take heed bonift Gobbo; or^ as aforefaid, 
honefi Ldiuncelot Gobbo ; do not run ; fiorn running 
wiib iky heels • Well, the mod courageous fiend bids 
me pAck \ via I iajs the fiend \ away! fays the fiend, 
for the heavens; rou/e up a brave mind^ fays the fiend, 
' atui run. Well, my confcience, hanging about the 
neck of my heart, fays very wifely to me, — my bo- 
nejl friend Launcehty being an honeft tuan^s Jon^-^^ 
or rather an honeft woman^s Ton ^*>for, indeed, my 
father did fomething finack, fomething grow to, 
he had a kind of tafte $— 'Well, my conlcience fays, 
'-^Launcelot^ budge not; budge ^ fays the fiend \ budge 
noty fays my confcience : Confcience, fay 1, you 
counlel well \ fiend, fay I, you counfel well : to be 
rulM by my confcience, I lliould ftay with the Jew 
Toj mailer, who, God blefs the mark, is a kind of 
devil J and, to run dway from the Jew, I (hould be 
rul'd by the fiend, who, faving your levcreitce, is 
the devil himfelf : Certainly, the Jew is the very 
devil incarnation \ and, in m^ confcience, my con-c 
fcience is but a kind of hard confcience, to offer tq 
counfel me to ftay with the Jew : The fiend gives 
the more friendly counfel \ I will run, fiend \ my 
heels are at your commandment \ I will run, 

> Enter old Gosbo bis Father , with a bajket. 

GoMVlafter, young man, you, I pray you, v;hlch 
is the way to mafter Jew^sr 

iMun. Sj^JideJ\ O heavens, this is mytrue-be-* 
gotten &ther! who, being 'more than iknd-blind, 
" C Wgh- 
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higli-gra\rel blind, knows me not:— -I will try con- 
clufions with him: 

Gob* Mafler young gentleman, 1 pray you, whicb. 
is the way to mafter Jew's ? 

Laun. Turn up on your right hand, at the next 
turning, but, at the next turning of all, on your 
left 'y n^rry, at the very next turning, turn of no 
hand, but turn down diredly to the Jew's houfe. 

Gob, By God^s fonties, 'twill be a hard way to 
hit. Can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that 
dwells with him; dwell with him, or no. 

Laun. Talk you of young mafler Launcelot ?— 
Mark me now, [ajide,'] now will I raife the wa- 
ters :— -Talk you of young mailer Launcelot ^ 

Gob, No mafler, fir, but a poor man's fon \ his 
father, though I fay it, is an honed exceeding poor 
man, and, God be thanked, well to live. 

Laun, Well, let his father be what he will, we 
talk of young mailer Launcelot. 

Gob, Your worfhip's friend, and Launcelot, iir. 

Laun, But I pray you, ergo^ old man, trgo^ 1 bo- 
feech you j Talk you of young mader Launcelot ? 

Gob. Of Launcelot, an't pleafe your maflerfhip. 

Laun, Ergo^ mailer Launcelot ; talk not of maf- 
ter Launcelot, father : for the young gentleman 
(according to fates and deflinies, and fuch odd fay- 
ings, the fiders three, and fuch branches of leam^ 
ing) is, indeed, deceafedj or, as you w^ould fay, 
in plain terms, gone to heaven. 

Gob, Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the very 
daff of my age, my very prop. 

Laun, Do I look like a cudgel, or a hovel-pod, 
a dafiF, or a prop ?— Do you know me, father ? 

Gob, Alack the day, I know you not, young 

gentleman ) 
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gentleman : but, I pray, you, tell me, is my boy 
(God reft his foul I) alive, or dead ? 
Laun, Do you not know me, father ? 
Gob, Alack, fir, I amfand-blind, I know you not. 
Laun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes you 
might fail of the knowing me : .it is a wife father 
t-hat knows his own child. Well, old man, I will 
tell you news of your fon : Give me your bleiling : 
truth will come to light ; murder cannot be hid 
long, a man^s foil may ^ but, in the end, truth 
will out. 

GoB, Pjray you, fir, ftand up : I am fure you arc 
not Launcelot my boy. 

Laun, Ftqj you, let's have no more fooling a^ 
bout it, but give me your blefiing ^ I am Launce- 
lot, your boy that was, your fon that is, your child 
that ihall be. 

Go6. I cannot think you are my fon» 

Ldun, I know not what I fhall think of that: but 
I am Launcelot, the Jew's man ^ and, I am fiirei 
Margery, your wife, is my mother. 

Gob.'Her name is Margery, indeed : Pll befwom 
if thou be Launcelot, thou art my own fiefii and 
blood. Lord worfhippM might he be ! what a 
beard haft thou got ; thou haft got more hair on 
thy chin, than Dobbin my thill-horfe has on his tail. 

Laun, It ftiould feem, then, that Dobbin's tail 
grows backward*, I am fure, he had more hajron his 
tail, than I have on ray face, when I laft faw him. 

Gob. Lord, how thou art chang'd !*How doft 
thou and thy mafter agree ? I have brought him a 
prefcnt j How agree ye now ? 

Laun, Well, well \ but, for mine own part, as 
I have Tet up my reft to run away, fo I will not 

C 2 reft 
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reft Hill I have run foB&e ground : My mafter ''s m 
rtry Jew ; Give him a prefent ! give him a halter 2 
1 am famifK^d in his fervice ^ you may tell every 
finger I have with my ribs. Father, I am glad 
you are come^ give me your prefent to one mafter 
BafTanioy who, indeed, gives rare new liveries ^ i€ 
I ferve not him, 1 will run as far as God has any 

ground.— O rare fortune I here comes the man j 

to him, father; for I am a Jew, if I ferve the J 
any longer. 



Eftier Bassanio, wtib Leonardo, anJ a Fallow^ 

or two more, 

Bajf, You may do fo \ — but let it be fo hailed^ 
that fupper be ready at the farthefl by five of the 
dlock \ See thefe letters deliver^; put the liveries 
to making; and defire Gratiano to come anon to 
my lodging. 

Laun. To him, father. 

Gob, God blefs your wordiip 

Bajf. Gramercy \ Wouldft thou au^ht with me? 

Gob, Here's my fon, fir, a poor boy 

Laun, Not a poor boy, fir, but the rich JewV 
man \ that would, fir, as my father (hall fpecify— 

Gob. He hath a great iuife^Uon, fir, as one would 
fay, to ferve ■ 

Laun, Indeed the fhort and the long is, I ferve 
the Jew, and have a defire, as my father (hall fpe- 
cif y 

Gob. His mailer and he (faving your worfhlp^a 
reverence) are fcarce cater-coufins. 

Laun. To be brief,the very truth is,that the Jew, 
having done me wrong, doth caufe me, as my fa* 

ther. 
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tlier, being I Hope an old man, iball firutify unto 

you— - 

Gob, I have here a difh of doves, that 1 would 
l)eflow upon your worihip \ and my fuit is-— 

Laun» In very brief, the fuit is impertinent to 
xnyfelf^ as your woHhip {hall know by this honeft 
old man ; and, though I fay it, though old nuui, 
yet, poor man, my father. 

Bqffl One fpeak for both ^— -What would you ? 

Laun, Serve you, fir. 

Gobn This is the very defe£h of the matter, fir. > 

Bqffl I know thee well,thou haflobtainM thy fuit^ 
Shylock, thy mailer, fpoke with me this day. 
And hath preferr'd thee ^ if it be preferment 
To leave a rich Jew's fcrvice to become 
The follower of fo poor a gentleman ? 

Lann. llie old proverb is very well parted be- 
tween my mafler Shylock and you, fir \ you have 
the grace of God, fir, and he hath enough. 

Bajf. Thou fpcak'ft it well j Go, father, With thy 
Tak^ leave of thy old mafler, and enquire [fon ; 
My lodging out :— -*Give him a £very, 

[ To his folio wers. 
More guarded than his fellows : fee it done. 

LauH. Father, in:*«I cannot get a fervice, no ^ 
—I have ne*er a tongue in my head.— -Well, [Z&ci- 
ing on bis palni] If any man in Italy have a fairer 
table, which doth offer to fwear upon a book, X 
fhall have jg[ood fortune^— Go to, here's a fimple 
line of life .'here's a fmall trifle of wives : Alas, 
fifteen wives is nothing ^ eleven widows, and nine 
maids, is a fimple eoming-in for one man : and 
then to ^fcape drowning thrice \ and to be in peril 
^f my life with the edge of a feather-bed >-^hcre 

C3 rac 
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are fimple 'fcapes ! Well, if fortune be a woman, 
(lie's a good wench for tbb gear. — Father, come : 
1*11 take my leave of the Jew in the twinkling of 
an eye. [^Exeunt Laun. aaii old Gob. 

BoJf,l pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this ^ 
.f hcle things toeing bought and orderly beflowM. 
Return in halle, for I do feait to-night 
My bell efleemM acquaintance ) hie thee, go. 

Leon, My belt endeavours (hall be done herein. 

Enter Gratianq. 

Gra, Whpre is your mailer ? 

Leon, Yonder, dr, he walks. [^Exit LzoNA&DOt 

Gra, Signio;: Eaffanio-— 

Bajf, Gratiano ! 

Gra. I have a fuit to you. 

BaJJ' You have obtain'd it. 

Gra, You muft not deny me 5 I muft go with 
you to Belmont. . 

BaJf, Why, then you muft 5 But hear thee, 

Gratiano^ 
Thou art too wild, too nude, and bold of voice}— 7 
Parts, that become thee happily enough. 
And in fuch eyes as purs appear not faults ; | 

But where thou art not known, why, there they (hew 
Something too liberalj— pray thee, take pain 
To allay with fome cold drops of modefty 
Thy (kipping fpirit^ left, through thy wild beha- 
I be miiconliruM in the place 1 go to, [viour. 
And lofe my hopes. 

Gra, Signior Baffanio, hear me : 
If I do not put on a^fober habit. 
Talk with refped, and fwear but now and then, 
Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely^ 

Nay 
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Nay more, while grace is faying, hood mine eyes 

I'hus \\'ith roy hat, and figh, and fay, amen \ 

TJfc all the obfervancc of civility. 

Like one well lludied in a fad oflent 

I'o pleafe his grand am j — never truft me more. 

^(iff- Well, we fliall fee your bearing. 

Gra» Nay, but I bar to-x)igh( j you (hall not gage 
By what we do to-night. [me 

Baffl No, that were pity \ 
I' would intreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeil fuit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpoie merriment : But fare you well, 
I have fome buiinefs. 

Gra' And I mud to Lorenzo and the reft ) 
But we will viiit you at fupper-time. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE III. Shylock's Hou/e. 

• 

Enter Jessica, and Launcelot. 

Jef. Vm forry thou wilt leave my father fo \ 
Our houfe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 
Didfl rob it of fome tafte of tedioufnefs : 
But fare thee well ^ there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, foon at fupper ihalt thou fee 
Lorenzo, who is thy new matter's gueft \ 
Give him this letter 5 do it fecretly. 
And fo farewell ^ I would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun, Adieu ! — tears exhibit my tongue* — Moft 

beautiful Pagan,—- moft fwect Jew ! if a Chriftian 

. did not play the knave and get thee, I am much 

deceivM : but, adieu ! the foolifti drops do fome- 

'what drown my manly fpirit \ adieu ! [£xfi[. 

Jef, Farewell, good Launcelot.—*— 

Alack., 



^ 
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Alack, what heinous fin it i« in me, 

To be alhamM to be my father's child ! j 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, i 

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 

If thou keep promife, I (hall end this ftrife \ 

Become a Chtiftian, and thj loving wife. 



SCEIHE W. The Street. 
Enter Gratiawo, I-orenzo, Sala&ino, and Sa-^ 

LANIO. 

Lor, Nay, we will flink away in fupper^time : 

Difguife us at my lodging, and return 

All in an hour. 

Gra, We have not made good preparation* 
Sal. We have not fpoke as yet of toi ch-bcarcrs« 
Sola- 'Tis vile, unlefsit may be quaintly ordered^ 

And better, in my mind, not undertook. 

Lor, 'Tis now but four oVlock $ we have two 

To fumifli us J— [hour» 

Enter Launcelot, with a letter. 

Friend Launcelot, what's the news ? 

Laun. An it fhall pleafe you to break up this, 
it fhall feem to'fignify. 

Lor. 1 know the hand : in faith, His a fair hand^ 
And whiter than the paper that it writ on, 
Is the fair hand that i^rit. 

Gra. Lovie news, in faith. 

Laun. By your leave, fir. 

Lor. Whither goeft thou ? 

Laun. Marry, fir, to bid my old maderthe Je\^ 
to fup to-night with my new 'mailer the Chrifliam 

Lor. Hold, h^re, take this: tell gentle JeiTica^ 

IwiU 
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1 ^will Bot £dl hex ;— Speak it privatel;^ : go^ ■ ■ 

Gentlemen, 

"Will ^roa prepare you for this mafque to-night ? 

I am provided of a torch-bearer* lExit Laum. 

Sa/. Ay, marry, V\l be gotoe about it draight. 

Sa/a, And To will I . 

J^tfr. Meet me, and Grattano, 
^t. Gratiano^s lodging fome hour hence, ' 

SaL ' i is good, we i^o fo. [Exeunt Sal. afuf&ALA* 

Gra, Was not that letter from fair Jefllca ? 

Lor. I mud needs tell thee all : (he hath direded^ 
How I mud take her from her &ther^8 houiie ; 
A^Hiat gold, and jie wels, ihe is fumi(h'd with y . 
TTSHiat pagcf^d fuit (he hath in readinefs. 
If eVr the Tew her father come to hearen^ 
It will be tor his gentle daughter's fake : 
^ad never dare misfortune crofs her foot, 
XJnlefs ihe do it under this excufe-«- 
7hat (he is iiiiie to a faithlefb Jew. 
Come, go with me } perufe this, as thou goefi : 
Fair Je&ca Audi be my torch-bearer* [Exiimtq 

SCENE V. Shylock's Houfe. 

Enter Shylock, and Launcxlot. 

%r. Well, thou (halt fee, thy eyes fliall be thy 
..Pdge, . 

The difference of old Shylock and BaiTanio ; 
What, Jeffica ; ■ t hou (halt not gormandize, 
As thou haft done with me ^-^What, Je(rica !^-. 
And deep, and (iiore, and rend apparel out ^ ' 
Why, Jcffica, I fay ! 

Laun. Why, Jedica! 

%. Who bids thee call ? I did not bid thee call. 

Laun. 
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Laun, Your worfhip 'Was wont to tell mc, that 
I could do nothing without bidding. 

Enter Jessica- _ | 

Jef, Call you ? What is your will ? 

Shy, I am bid forth to fupper, Jeflica ; . 
There are my keys 5— But wherefore (hould I go? 
I dm not bid for love : they flatter me 5 
But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon 
The .prodigal Chriftian. — Jeflica, my girl^ 
Look to my houfe : — I am right loth to go ; 
There is fome ill a brewing towards my reft 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 

Laun* I befeech you, fir, go j my young xns£ 
ter doth expeft ydur reproach. 

Shy, So do I his. 

Launf, And they have confpired together. — I 
will not fay, you will fee a maique j but if you do, 
then it was not for nothing that my nofe fell a 
bleeding on black Monday laft, at 6 o^clocki^ the 
morning, falling out that year on Afh-Wednefciay 
was four year in the afternoon* 

Shy^ What 1 are there mafques ? Hear you mc, 
Jeflica : 
Lock up my doors ; and when you hear the drum. 
And the vile fqucaking of the wry-neck'd fife. 
Clamber not you up to the cafements then. 
Nor thruft your head into the public ftreet. 
To gaze on Chriftian fools with varnifti'd faces : 
But ftop my houfe 's ears j I mean, my cafements j 
Let not the found of ihallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. — By Jacob's ftaff, I fwear, 
I have no mind of feafting forth to-night: 
But I will go. — Go you before me, firrah 5 

Say, 
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Say, I will come. 

Laun, I will go before, fir 
Millrefs, look out at window, for all this : 
There will come a Chriilian by, 
Will be worth a Jewcfs' eye. [^Exit Laun. 
Shy. What fays ^hatfool of Hagar's offspring, ha > 
Jef, His words were, Farewell, miflre^ ^ nothing 

elfe. 

Shy, The patch is kind enough; but a huge feeder. 
Snail- flow in profit, and he deeps by day 
More than the wild cat ; drones hive not with me; 
Therefore I part with him \ and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to wade 
[ His borrowed purfe.— r-Well, Jefiica, go in j 
I Perhaps, I will return immediately \ 
. Do as I bid you, 

1 Shut the doors after you : Fafl bind, fail find \ 
I A proverb never ftale in thrifty mind. \KxU„ 

li Jef, Farewell j and if my fortune be not crofl, 
I have a father, you a daughter, loft. \ExU. 

SCENE VI. The Street. 

Knter Gratiano, and Salanio, in mafquerade. 

Gra. Thisis the pent-houfe,under which Lorenzo 
DefirM us to make dand. 

Sai. His hour is almod pad. 

Gra. And it is marvel he out -dwells his hour^ 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Sal. O, ten times fafter Venus' pigeons fly 
To feal love's bonds new made, than they are wont. 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited ! 

Gra, That ever holds : Who ever rifcth from a 
fcaft, 

With 



\ 
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With that keen appetite that he fits down > 
Where is the horfe, that doth untread again 
His tedious meafures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firil \ all things that arck 
Are with more fpiril chafed than enjoyM. 
How like a younker, or a prodigal, 
The icarfed bark puts from her native bay, 
HuggM and embraced by the ftrumpet wmd ! 
How like a prodigal doth (he return ; 
With over-weatherM ribs, and ragged fails. 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the ftrumpet. wind ! 

Kttter Lorenzo. 

Sal, Here comes Lorenzo ) — ^more of this here- 
after. 

Lor, Sweet friends, your patience for my long a^ 
Not I, but my affaii:s,have made you wait : [bode ; 
When yoii (hall plcafe to play the thieyes for wive« 
I'll watch as long for you then.— —Approach ; 
Here dt\^Qjls my father Jew ;— Ho t who's within ! 

Jessica above ^ iu boy^s citthes, 

Jef, Who are you ? tell me, for more certainty^ ! 
Albeit, I'll fwear that I do know your tongue. | 
Lor, Lorenzo, and thy love. 
Jef, Lorenzo, certain j and my love, indeed ; 
For who love I fo much ? and now who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 

Lor, Heaven, and thy thoughts, arc witncfs 

that thou art. 
yef. Here, catch this cafket : it is worth thy pains. 
I'm glad 'tis night, you dd not look on me, 
^or I am miich a(ham*d of my exchange y 
^.it loye is blind, and lovers caooot fee 

The 
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[Tl: ^ pretty foUie^ that themfelves comniit j 
[For if they could, Cupid himfelf would blufli 
To fee me tkis transformed to a boy. 

Xvr. Defcendy fbryoumuft he my torch-beajren 
Je/l What^ muft I hold a^amUe to my ihanves ? 
They in themielves, eood footh, are too, too light. 
Why, 'tis an o£c» or difco^ry, hive, 
And I (hould be obfcurM. 
L^r^ So ase you, fWecti, 
£ven in the lovely gsndih o£ a boy. 
But come at once y 
^ Foi the clofe night doth plav the run-away. 
And we are (laid for at Baffanio's feaft- 

Jef. I will make fbtd the doors, and gild myfelf 
With fome more ducats, and be with you i^raight* 

Gra^ NoWy by my hood, a GcntUe, and no Jew.^ 
Lor. Beihrew me„ but I love her heartily ; 
For (he is wife, if I can judge of her y 
And fair (be is, if that mine eyes be true ; 
And true (he is, as ihe hath provM herfelf ; 
And therefore like herfelf, wife, fair, and true. 
Shall &e be placed in my condant foul,. 

Enter Jessica^ be/ow' 
What, art thou come ?— On, gentlemen, away 5 
pur maikii^ mates by this time for u& ilay. 

[£a;;/ wn'tf Jessica, ij'f. 

Enier Anthonio. 

^ntb. Who's there ? 
Clra, Signior Anthonio ! 
j^tb» Fie, fie,vGratiano$ where are all the refll 
TUs luxie o'clock > our friends all ftay for you '.-r' 
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No maique to-night : the wind is come about, ^ 

fiaffanio prefentlf will go aboard : 

I have fent twenty out to feek for you. 

- Gra. I am glad on't ^ I dedre no more delight^ 
Than to be under fall and gone to-night* [Exeunt, 

SCENE VIL Belmont. 

Enter Portia, Moitb the Prince of Morocco^ and both 

their trains. 

For. Go, draw afide the curtains, and diicover 
The feveral cafkets to this noble princej 
Now make your choice. 

Mor. The firft, of gold, who this infcript ion bcars;- 
Wbo choofeth me^Jhall gain what many men dejire^ 
The fecond, filver, w^hich this promife carries 5— 
JVho choofeth me^fhall get as much as he deferves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt ^— 
Who choofeth me^muft yive and ha%ard all he bath*^~ 
How (hall I know, if I do choofe the right ^ 

For. The one of them containsmy pifture, princcj 
If you choofe that, then I am yours withal. , 

Mor. Some god diredl my judgment ! Let me fee, i 
I will furvey the infcriptions back again : j 

What fays this leaden calkct ? ! 

Who choofeth me^mufl give and ha%ard all hehalh,^ 
Muft give— ^f or what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? 
This caiket threatens : Men, that hazard all, 
Do it in hope of fair advantages : 
A golden mind iloops not to (hews of drofs ; 
1^11 then nor give, nor hazard, ought for lead. . 
What fays the filver, with her virgin hue ? . 
TVho choofeth me^ fhall get as much <7j he deferves. 
As much as he deferves ?— -Paufe there, Morocco, 

And 
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And vffti^ thy value with an even hand \ 

l£ thou be*ft rated by thy eftimation, 

Thou doft deferve enough 5 and yet enough 

May not extend fo far as to the lady ^ 

And yet to be afearM of my deferving^ 

Were but a weak dilabling of toyfelf. 

As much as I deferve ! — ^Why, that^s the lady : 

I do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes, 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding ; 

But more than thefe, in love I do deferve her. 

What if I ftray'd no further, but choofe here ? 

JLet's fee once more this faying graved in gold* 

fVbo cboofetb me^ JhalL gain what many men defire* 

Why, that's the lady j all the wofkLdefires her ; 

From the four corners of the earth they come 

To ki& this (hrine, this mortal breathing faiHt, 

The Hyrcanian deferts, and the vafly wilds 

Of wide Arabia, are as thorough-fares now, 

For princes to come view fair Portia : 

The wat'ry kingdom, whofe ambitious head 

Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar 

To flop the foreign fpirits 5 but they come, 

As o'er a brook, to fee fair Portia. 

One of thefe three contains her heavenly pifturc. 

Is't like that lead contains her ? 'Twere damnation. 

To think fo bafe a thought j it were too grofs 

To rib her cerecloth in the obfcure grave. 

Or (hall 1 think J in filverfhe's immur'd. 

Being ten times undervalued to try'd gold ? 

O finiul thought ! Never fo rich a gem 

Wasfet in worfe than gold. They have, in England, 

A coin that bears the figure of an angel 

Stamped in gold \ but that's infculp'd upon \ 

But here an angel \xx a golden bed 

D 2 Lies 
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Ues all within.— Deliver me the key ; 
Here ^ do choofe, and thrive I as I may ! 

P<?r; There, take it, prince j and if my form lie| 

there, 
Then I am yours, [Uhidcking tl^e gold cajht ,\ 

Mor. O hell I what have we here ! 
A carrion death, within whofe empty eye 
Thete is a written fcroU } lUl read the writing : 

All that glipersis n&t gold I 

Often have you heard that toldt 

Many a man his life hath fold ^ 

But iny out fide to behold: 

Gilded tombs do worms infold. 

Had you been as wfe as hold^ 

TToitng in limbs in judgment old^ 

Your anfwer had not been infcroWdi 

Fare you well : yourfkit is cold, 

Mor. Cold, indeed ^ and labour loft ! 

Then farewell heat y and welcome frdft^--^ 

Portia, adieu ! I have too griev*d a heart 

To take a tedious leave : thus lofers part. J^Exifm 

For. A gentle riddance:-Draw the curtainsygo:- 

Xet all of his comjilexion choofe me fo» [^Exeunt* 

SCENE VIIL Venice. 

Enter Salakwo^ and Salamo* 

Sal. Why man, I faw BaiTanio under fail ; 
With him is Grtttiano gone along ^ 
And in their fhip, I am fure, Lorenzo is not* 

Sala, The villain Jew with outcries rais'd the duke j 
Who went with him to fearch Baflanio's (hip. 

Sal. He came too late, the {hip was under fail : 
.But there the duke was given to underftand, 
^' That 
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( That in a gondola werie feen together 
JLoxenzo and his amorous Jeffica : 
Befides, Anthonio certified the duke. 
They were not with Bafianio in his ihip. 

Sala, I never heard a paflion fo confus'dy 
So ilrange, outrageous, and fo variable^ 
As the dog Jew did utter ifi the ilreets: 
Mv daughttr /— O i»y ducats l^^O my daughter ! 
Tied vnth aCbrtfHan^^^Ofny Chriftian ducat si 
yuflkcl the law! my ducats and my daughter!* 
jifealedhagy two fealed bags of ducats^ 
Of double ducats ^fioVn from me by my daughter ! 
Jind jewels; twojiones^ two rich andfreciousflones^ 
■StoPn by my daughter !'^Jufice ! find the girl ! 
She bath thejlones upon her^ and the ducats ! 

Sal. Why all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Crjing-— his flonesj his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sala. Let good Anthonio look he keep his dayi 
Or he (hall pay for this. 

SaL Marry, well rememberM : 
1 reafonM with a Frenchman yeftcrday 5 
Who told me,— in the narrow feas, that part 
The French and Englifh, there mtfcarried 
A vcffcl of our country, richly fraught 
I thought upori Anthonio, when he told me \ 
And wiOi'd in filence, that it were not his. 

Sala, You were beft to tell Anthonio what you 
Yet do not fuddenly, for it may grieve him. [hear j 

Sal. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth. 
I faw Bai&nio and Anthonio part : 
•Bafianio told ^m he would make fome fpeed 
Of his return j he anfwer'd,— Z)o notfo^ 
Slubber not hufnefsfor myfake^ Bajanio^ ' 
But flay the wry riping of the time ; 

D3 And 
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jindfor the Jf^wV bondy which he hath of mcy 

Let it not enter in your mind of love : 

Be merry ; and employ your chief eft thoughts 

To court PAp^ and fuch fair ojlents of love 

As Jhall conveniently heconie you there : 

And even there, his eye being big with tears, ' 

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

And, with affeftion wond'rous fenfible. 

He wrung fiaflanio*s hand, and fo they parted. 

Sala. 1 think, he only loves the world for him^ 
I pray, thee, let us go, and find him pu^, 
And quicken his embraced heavinefs 
With feme delight ox^ other. 
' Sal. Do we fo. [Exeuut* 

SCENE IX. Belmont, 

Enter Nerissa, with a Servant. 

Ner. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain 
ftraight ;. 
The prince of Arragon hath ta'en his oath. 
And cpsnes to his elcSion prefently. 

Enter Arragon, his train ; Portia, with hers. 
Fhurijh of cornets. 

Por. Behold, there ftand thecafkets, nol^e prince : 
, If you choofe that wherein I am containM, 
Straight {hall our nup^al rites be folemniz'd ^ 
But if you fail, without more fpeech, my lord, 
You mufl be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar, I am enjein*d by oath to obferye three things: 
Fir ft, never to unfold to any one 
Which caiket ^twas I chofe ; next, if Ifail 
Of the right caiket, never in my life 

To 



I JB 11. , MERCHANT OF VENIGI. 39 

I To WOO a maid in way of marriage ^ laftlj,, 

I U 1 do fail in fortune of my choice, 

t Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

1 Por, To thefe injun6lions every one doth fwcar, 

r That comes to hazard for my worthlefs felf. 

; ^r. And fo have I addreft me : Fortune now 
To my heart's hope ! — -Gold, filver, and bafe lead. 
Who choofetb me^ mufl give and ba%ard all be batb: 
You (hall look fairer, ere 1 give, or hazard. 

, What fays the golden chefl ? ha ! let me fee : 
Who cboofetb me^Jhall gain what many men defire. 
WTiat many liaen deiire, — That many may be meant 
Of the fool multitude that choofe by Hiow, 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach \ 
Which pries not to the interior, but, like the martlet, 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
Even in the force and road of cafualty. 
I will not choofe what many men deiire, 
Becaufe I will not jump with common fpirits. 
And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 
Why, then to thee, thou filver treafure-boufe 5 
Tell me once more what title thou doft bear : 
Who choofetb me^Jhall get as much as he deferves ; 
And well faid too \ for who {hall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without this (lamp of merit ? Let none prefume 
To wear an undeferyed dignity. 
O, that eftates, degrees, and offices, 
Were not derived corruptly ! and that clear honour 
Were purchased by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then ihould cover, that fland bare ! 
How many be commanded, that command ! 
How much low peafantry would then be glean 'd 
trom the true feed of honour! and how much honour 
-• PickM 
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Picked from the chaiF and ruin of the times, 
To be new vanxifhM 1 Well, but to my choice ; 
Who cboofeib me^ Jball get as much as he defervesi 
I will ailume defert ^-—Give me a key for this, 
And inilantly unlock my fortunes here. 

For, Too long a paiite for that which you find 

there. 
Jtr. What*<s her«, the portrait 'of a blinking idiot, 
Prefenting me a fchedule ? I will read it. 
How much unlike art thou to Portia ! 
How much unlUce my hopes ! and my defervings ! 
Who choofeth mejhallhave as much as he deferves. 
Did I deierve no more than a fooPs head ? 
is that my prize ? are my deferts no better > 

For. 1 o offend, and judge,' are difliniEl offices, 
And of oppofed natures, 
^r. What is here ? 

Thefirtfeven times tried this ; 

Seven times tried that judgment i\ 

That did never choo/e amifs : 

Some there he that Jhadows kifs ; 

Such have hut aJhadovPs hlifs : 

ihere befools aiive^ I wis^ 

Silvered o'^er; andjfo was this* 

Take what wife you will to hed^ 

1 will ever he your head I 

So hegone^Jiry you arefped. 

jir» Still more fool I (hall appeat 

By the time I linger here : 

With one fool's head 1 came to woo, 

But I go away with two. 

Sweet, adieu ! I'll keep my oath, 

Pi^tiently to bear my wroth. {EiteuiA* 

For, Thus hath the candle ilng'd the moth. 

Othcfe 
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I thefe deliberate fooli ! when they do thooiC| 
k They have the -wifdom by -thoir wit to lofei 
j Ner» The ancient (kying is no herefy j-^ 
I Hanging and wiving^goa^ iby defUcy . 
I Borm Come, draw the curtain, Nerifla* 

t ■ . • 

\ Enter a Servant* 

Servt, Where is my lady ? 

Por. Here j what would my lord ? 

Serv. Madam, thete is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To figmfy the approaching of his lord : 
^rom ivkom he bringeth fenfible regteets : 
To wit, befide^ commends, and courteous Ijreath^ 
<5iftsdFtich value j yet I hare -not fecn 
"fio likely an embaflador of love : 
A day in April never came io fweet, 
To '{how how coftly iummer -was at hand, 
As this fore fputret comes before his lord* 

Por» No more, I. pray thee j I am half afearM^- 
Thoa wilt -fay anon, he is fome kiti to thee, 
^ou fpcnd'ft fuch high-day wit in praifing him.— 
Come, come, NeriiTa ^ for I long to fee 
Q^ick Cupid's poil, that comes To mannerly. 

Net. B^nio, lord love, if thy will it be ? 

lExeunt* 
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ACT III. 



SCENE L AStreetinVenke. 

Enter Salanio, and Salarino- 

Saia. 
Now, what news on the Rialto ^ 

Sal, Why, yet it lives there unchecked, that An- 
thonio hath a £hip of rich lading wreckM on the 
narrow feas'^ the Goodwins, I think, they call tke 
place \ a very dangerous flat, and fatal, where the 
carcafes of many a tall (hip lie buried, as they fay, 
if my godip report be an honefl woman of her word. 

Saia- I would (he were as lying ^ goflip in that, 
as ever knapt ginger, or made her neighbours be- 
lieve (he wept for the death of a third hufi>and. : 
But it is true, — — ^without any flips of prolixity, or 
crofling the plain high-way pf talk,^that the good 
Anthonio, the hon^i| Anthonio, — O that I had a 
title good enough to keep his name company !— - 

Sat, Come the full ftap, 

Saia, Ha, — ^what fay'ft thou J-^Why the end is, 
he hath loft a (hip. 

Sal, I would it might prove the end of his loflesf! 

Saia. Let me iay amen betimes, left the devil 
crofs thy prayer j for heyc he comes in the likenefs 
of a Jew. ■ 

Enter Shtlock. 

How now, Shylock, ? what news among the mer- 
chants ? 



Sbj» You knew, none fo well, none fo well as 
my daughter's flight. 

Sal. That's certain : I^ for my part, knew the 
lor that made the wings (he flew withal^ 

Sa/a. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the 
Urd was fledgM j and then it is the complexion of 

lem all to leave the dam* 

Shy, She is damnM for it. ,« 

S^/. That's certain, if the devil may he her judge. 
! Sby, My own flefh and hlood to rebel ] 

Sa/a. Out upon it, old carrion ! rebels it at thefo 
years? 
j Siy^ I fay, my daughter is my flelh and blood. 

Sa/, There is more difference between thy flefh 
and hers than between jet and ivory j more be- 
tween your bloods, than there is between red wine 
aad RheniCh : — but tell us, do you hear, whether 
Anthonio have had any lofs at Tea, or no ? 

Shy, I here I have another bad match : a bank- 
nipt, a prodigal, who dare icarce (hew his head 
on the Rialto 5 — a beggar, that us*d to come fo 
Wg upon the mart ; — ^let him look to his bond : 
ke was wont to call me ufurer ; — ^let him look to 
Us bond: he was wont to lend money for aChxif- 
tian courtefy 5— let him look to his bond. 

Sa/, Why, I am fure, if he forfeit, thou vnlt nc t 
take his flefh ; What's that good for ? 

Shy, To bait fifh withal : if it will feed nothing 
tlfe, it will feed my revenge. He hath difgrac*d 
xne, and hinder'd me of half a million ? laughs at 
my lofies, mockM at my gains, fcorn'd my nation, 
thwarted my bargains, cool'd my friends, heated 
■nine enemies : And what^s Lis reafon ? I am. s^ 

. Jew: 
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^e^ : H^tBi not a< Je^ eyes ? hath not a J-eW bands ^ 
organs, dimeniions, fenfes, zSc^ioah pafiione ? £^ 
-vrith the iame fbod^ hurt ivith the fame weapooSi^ 
fubjed to the fame difeafes^ bealM by the faai^ 
ineans ? warmed and cool'd by thffc fame winter a 
fummer,. af a Chriftianis ? H you puck us, do 
^ not bleed ? if you tickle us, do'We ndt kugb? | 
you poifon us, do we no^ die ? and if- you wr<M)g 
us, (hall we not retengis > if we ^ like yoU' hi the 
Tell, we will refemble fou in that, {fa Jew wrong 
a' Chriliiasiy what is his humility ^ revenge : if a 
Chriftian wrong- a Jew, wh^t Ihould his fufferi^e 
be by Chriftian example ? why, tevenge. The vil- 
lainy you teach me, I will execute : and it ftall go 
hard, but Iw^U better the inftru^ion; 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv, Gentlemen, ifiy mafter Anthonio is at kiii 
houfe, ifnd defires to fpeak with you both. . 
Saii We have been ap and down»to feek him* 

Enfer Tubal. 

Sa/a. Here comes another of the tribe 5 a third 
cannot be matcH^di unlefs the deyil himfelf tuni 
jpw, [^ExeuAt ^M., and ^ALkn, 

-Sjfty, How now. Tubal, what news from Genoa? 
haft thou found my daughter ? 

Tub, I often caniie where \ did heair of her, but 
cannot find her ? 

Shy. Why , there, there, there, there ! a diamond 
gone, coft me two thoufand ducats in Frankfort \ 
the curie never fell upon our nation Hill now \ 1 
never felt it till now:— -two thoufand ducas.ia 
|hat> and other precious, precious jewels.— —I 
' ' * * . ' . V^ould, 
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would, mj daughter were dead at mj foot, and 
the jewels in her ear ! 'woul J (he were heiti s'd at 
my foot, and the ducats iu her cofHn ! No news 
of them ? W hy fo: and I know not what'g 
(pent in the fearch: Why, thou lofs upon lofs! the 
Uiief gone with fo much, and fo much to fmd the 
thief } ^d no f^sfadion, no revenge : nor no ill 
lock dlrnng,, but what lights o^ my fhoiilder ; no 
fighs, but o* my breathing ; no tears, but o' my 
ihedding. . - 

Tub, Yes, other men have ill luck too^ Anthonio, 
^ I heard in Genoa, 

Sby. What, what, what ? ill luck, ill luck ? 

Tub. Hath an argofy call away, coming from 
Tripolis ? 

Sby. I thank God, I thank God : — Is it true ? 
is it true ? 

Tab, I fpoke with fome of the (ailors that efca- 
ftd the wreck, 

Sby, I thank thee, good Tubal ; Good news, 
good news : ha ! ha ! W here ? in Genoa ? 

Tub, Your daughter fpent in Genoa, as 1 heard, 

I one ntghjt, fouricore ducats. 

i Sby. Thou ftick'ft a dagger in me:^-I (hall never 
. kt mv gold again : Foumore'' ducats at a fitting I 

fottrfcore ducats ! 

Tub, There came divers of Anthonio^s creditors 
; in my company to Vcoice, that fwear he cannot 

chook but break, 
i\ Shy. I am glad of it \ V\\ plague him ^ lUl tor- 
il ture him ', I am glad of it. 

II Tub, One of them (hewed n>e a ring, that he had 
m 9f your daughter for a monkey. 

l[ E Sbyr 
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Sby, Out upon her ! Thou tortured me, Tul 
it was my topquoife j I had it of Leah, when I 
a batchclor ; 1 would not have given it for a 
(iemefs of monkies. 

TiS' But Anthonio is cettaXhIy undone. 

Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true : Go^ 
bal, fee xne an officer, befpeak him a fortnight 
fore : I will have the heart of hin>, if he forfeij 
fox' were he out of Venice, I can make wha£ merchs 
dize I V. ill : Go, go, Tubal, and meet me 9t ou? 
fynagogue^ go, good Tubal ^ at our fynagogue^ 
Tubal. {^Sxeunt* 

3CEN& It. BefmonU 

Enter Bassanio, Portia, Gratiano, and aUeJt"' 

{fanis. 

T^be CdJkeU arefet out. 

For. 1 pray you, tarry ; paufe a day of two,- 
Before you* hazard j for, in chooimg wrong, 1 

I lofe your company ^ therefore^ &rbear a while ^ 
There's fomcthing tells me (but It is not love), 
I would not lofe you j and ytju know yourfelf 
Hate counfcls not in fuch a quality : 
But left you (hould not underftand me well 
(And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought),' 
I would detain you here fome month or two. 
Before you venture for me, I cotild teach you 
How to choofe right y but I am then forfwom y 
So will I never be : fo /ou may mifs me ; 
]iut if you do, you'll make me wifli a fin, 
That I had been forfwom. Befhrew youi- eyeir^ 
They have o'cr-look'd me, atod divided me j 
One half of me is yours, the other half yours, 

Mioff 



■/^ III^ -MS&CHAKT OF VEWCE- 47 

JMSne own, I would fay 5 but if mine, then yours, 
f And fo all yours : Oh ! thefe naughty tiines 
* Put bars between Jthe owners and their rights j 
Ami fo, thojagh yours, not yours. — Prove it fp, 

iiCt fortune go to hell for it, ^npt !♦ 

I ipeak too iong ; but Ws to peize the time; 
T*o eke it^ ^d to draw it oi^it in length, 
To fiay you 6^om eleftipn;. 

Bqffi Let me choofe 3 
For, as I anjt, I live upon the rack, 

For, Upon the r^ck^ Baflanio ? then confeft 
WTiat treadfon there ijS mingled with your love. 

Baffl None, but that u^y treafon of miflrufty 
%Vhich makes me fear the eiijc^ing of my love : 
There may as well be amity and life 
TTwce^ fnow and fire, as treafon ^and my love. 

Por. Ay, but, I fear, you fpeak upon the rack^ 
l^ere men enforced do fpeak any thing. 

Bq/f, Proinif^ me life, a.od Jll poofefs the truth* 

For, Well then confefs and live* 

Bqffi Confefs and love, 
Had been the very fum of my confeflion : 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwers for deliverance ! 
But let me to my fortune and the cai^kets. 

Por. Away then ; I am lockM in one of them : 
If you do love me, yoju will find me out.> . 

Nerifia, and the reft, ftand all aloof. 

{ict mufick found while he doth mkke his choice ^ 
Then, if he lofe, he makes a fwan-like end, 
Fading in mufick ; that the comparifon 
May ftand more proper, my eye fhaH be the dream 
And wat'ry death-bed for him : he may Wm'^ 
And what is mufick then ? then mufick is 

E 2 Even 
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Even as the flourifh, when true fubjeftsbow 

To a new crowned monarch : fuch it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in break of day, 

That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's car. 

And fummon him to niarriage. Now he goes. 

With no Ifefs prcfence, but with much more love. 

Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 

The virgin- tribute, paid by howling Troy 

To the lea-monfler : I fland for facrifice \ 

The reft aloof are the Dardani^a wives^— 

With bleared vifeges come forth to view 

The iffue of the exploit* Go, Hercules ! 

Live thou, I live: — With much,i|auch more difi^y 

I view the fight, than thou that ^ak'ft the fray. 

[^Mufick yjuhm^ 

^ Jong J wbiift Bassanio comments on the euJkeU to 

him/elf^ 

Tell me, wberfi U fancy hred^ 

Or in the hearty or in the head P. 

How begot y bow nourijbed? 
Reply. 

// is engender'' d in the eyes^ 

With ga%ing fed ; and fancy dies 

In the cradle where it lies : 
Let us all ring fancy'* s knell ^ 

ni begin it^-^-^-^Ding dong^ bell. 
All. Ding dong^ helL 

Bajp. So may the outward (hews be leaif 

themfelves •, ^ 

The world is Hill deceived with ornament. ** 

In law, what plea fo ta'nted and cortupt. 
But, ben;;; feafon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obfcures the fhow of evil \ In religion;^ 

What 
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What damned error, but ibme fober brow 
Will blefs it, and approve it with a text. 
Hiding the groflhefs with fair ornament ? 
•There is no vice fo fimple, but aflumes 
Some mark of virtue on its outward parts. 
How many cowards, vrhofe hearts are all as falie 
As Itairs of i)md, wear yet upon their, chins 
The beards of {iercules and frowning Mars \ 
Who, inward fearcbM, have livers white as milk I 
And thefe afiume but valour ^s excrement, 
To render them redoubted^ Look on beauty, 
And you ihall fee Ms purchased by the weight. 
Which therein works a miracle in nature. 
Making them lightefl that wear moll of it : 
So are thofe crilped fnaky golden locks, 
Which make fucn wanton gambols in the wind. 
Upon fuppofed fairnefs, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 
The icuU, that bred them, in the fepulchre. 
Thus ornament is. but the guiled ihore 
To a moil dangerous fea ^ the beauteous fcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty \ in a word, 
The feeming truth which cunning time puts on 
To intrap the wifeft. 'ITierefore, thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
'Tween man and man : but thou, thou meagre lead, 
Which rather threat 'nefl, than doil promife aught. 
Thy plainnefs moves me more than eloquence ) 
And here choofe I : Joy be the confequence ! 
Por. How all the other pafTions fleet to air, 
As doubtful thoughts, and rafh-embracM defpair, 
And (huddMng fear, and green-ey'd Jealoufy. 
love, be moderate, allay thy ecHafy ^ 

E 3 lo 
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Jn mcafiire rain thj joy, (cant tbis excefs ; 
I feel too much th j \MSbDig : make it lefs, 
For fear I furfleit ! \OfemiMg the Uaden eaJkeU 

BaJ. What find I here > 
Fair Portia^s coimtcr£dt \ What dcmi-god 
Hath come ib near creation ? Move thefe eyei ? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine. 
Seem thej in motion \ Here are feverM lips. 
Parted with fugar-breath \ fo fweet a bar 
Should funder mch fweet friends : here in her hairf 
The painter plays the fpider 3 and hath woven 
A golden me(h to entrap the hearts of men, 
Fafter.than gnats in cobwebs : but her eyes, . j 
How could he fee to do them ? having made one. 
Methlnks it ihould have power to ileal both his. 
And leave itfelf unfumiih*d :' Yet look, how far 
The fubftance of my praife doth wrong this (hadow 
}a underprizing it, fo far this (badow^ 
Doth limp behind the iubilance,— Herc^s the fcroll, 
The continent and fqmmary of" my fortune ; 

You that Qboqfe not iy the vt^w^ 
Chance as fair ^ and cboofe as (rue ! 
Since this fortune fails to yqu^ 
Be content^ andfeek no r-ew. 
If you bf well pleas'* dvntb thts^ 
^nd hold your fortune for your hlifs 
Tl urn you where your lady is^ 
jind claim her with a loving ki/s, 

A gentle fcroU j — Fair lady, by your leave ; 

\KiJJing her» 

I come by note, to give, and to r^ccivje, 

Like one of two contending in a prize. 

That thinks he hath done well iu people *s eyes } 

Ilearing applaufe, and univerfal ihout, 

. Giddy 
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Giddy in (pirit^ fl^ll gazing in a doubt. 
Whether thofe peals of praife be his or no \ 
Soy thrice fair lady, (land I even fo ^ 
As do|iU£iiJ whether what 1 fee be jtnie. 
Until confinn'd, fignM, ratifyM by you. 

For. You fee me, lord Bafianio, where I iland^ 
jSoch as i am . though, for myfelf alone, 
I would not be ambitious to my wi(h, 
To wifli myfelf much better : yet, for you, 
1 would J>e trebled twenty times myfelf j 
A thoufand times more fair, (en thouf^d tiroes 
More rich \ that, to (land high in your account, 
1 might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account : but the full fum of me 
Is fum of fomething ^ which to term in grofs. 
Is an unleflbnM girl, unfchooPd, unpradlisM : 
Happy in this, ^e is^not yet fo old 
But ihe piay learn \ and happier than this. 
She is not bred fo dull but (he can learn ^ 
Happied of all, is, that her gentle fpirit 
Commits it(elf to yours to be direi^ed. 
As from her lord, her governor, her king, 
Myfelf, and what is mine, to you, and yours, 
Is now converted : But now I was the lord 
.Of this fair manfion, maftcr of my fervauis, 
Queen o*er myfelf; and even no^, but now, 
This houfe, thefe feryants, and this fame p)yfelf. 
Arc yours, my lord \ I give them with this ring. 
Which when you part from, lofe, or give away, 
Let it prcfagc the ruin of your love. 
And be my vantage to exclaim on you. 

"Bajf, Madam, you have bereft me of all words. 
Only my blood fpeak to you in the veins : 
And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 
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As, after fome oration fairly fpok6 
JBy a beloved prince^ there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude ^ 
Where every fomething, bei^i^ blent together,^ 
.Turns a wild of nothing, fave of joy 
Expreft, and not expreft : Bvit when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life froi|i hence^ 
O, then be bold to fey, Baflianio^s desid. 

Ner, ]\Jy lord and lady, it is no\y our timCy 
"^hat have Hood by, and fcen our wiflies profper^ 
To cry, good joy j Good joy, my lpr4 9nd lady V 

Gra. My lord JBaffanio, apd my gentle lady, 
I wi(h you all the joy that you cap wifh ; 
For, I am fure, you can wifh none from me 5 
And, when your honours mean to folemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do befeech you, 
Even at that time I may be married too. 

Bq//\ With all my heart, fo thou canft get a wife* 
Gra, I thank your lordfhip> you have gotmeone.^ 
My eyes, my lord, can look asfwift as yours j 
You faw the miftrcfs, I beheld the maid 5 « 
You lov'd, I lov'd 5 for intermiffion 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you« 
Your fortune ttood upon the calket there ; 
And fo did mine too, as the i^atter falls : 
For wooing here until! fweat again j 
And fwearing till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love j at la ft, — if promifelaft,— 
1 got a promife of this fair one here, 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
AtchievM her miitrefs. 
Por» Is this true, Neriffa ? 
Ner, Madam, it is, fo you ftand pleas'd withaL 
Bq^, And do you, Gratiauo, mean good faith? 

Cra. 
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; Gra, Yes, 'feitb, my loyd. 

I ^Jf- Our feail ihall he za\ich bonoarM m. youjr 

^ marriage. 

Grj. Well pUy with tbeniy th^ firft boy, for ^ 
di6uiaiid duca^ts. 
i iVf r. What, and ftalce down ? 
I Grtf. No; we fh^U ^^Vr win 9t that fport, and 
I ilake down. 

f But who comes here ?. Lorenzo, and his infidel \ 
I What, and my old Venetian friend, S^l^rio \ 

E^tfr LoaENZo, Jsssica, and Sal£rio. 

Bajf, Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcoine hither ; 
If that the youth of my new intereil here 
Have power to bid you welcome : — By your le^vfy 
I bid my very friends, and pountryoicQy 
Sweet Pottia, welcome. 

For, So dp I, my lord ; 
They are entirely welccme. 

Lor. I thankyour honour:— For my part, ^ly lord. 
My purpofe was not to have feen you here : 
But meeting with ^alerio by the w^y. 
He did entreat me, pail all faying nay. 
To come with bim along. 

Sale, I did, my lord. 
And I have reaibn for it. Signior Anthoalo 
Commends him to you. [Gives Bassanio a i^tfer* 

Bajf, Ere I ope this letter, 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth ? 

Sale- Not fick, my lord, unle(« it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unlefs in mind : bis letter there 
Will Ihew you his ei^ate. * 

Gra, NeriEii, cheer yon^ fbraisger ^ bid her wel- 
come* 

Your 
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Your hand^ Salerio j what's the news from Venice^ 
How doth that royd merchant, good Anthonio ? 
I know, he will be glad of our fuccefs \ 
We are the Jafons, we have won the fleece. 

Saie» Would you had won the fleece that he hath 
loftl 

For. There are fome flircwd contents in yon* 
fame paper, 
That deals the colour from Baflanio^s cheek : 
Some dear friend dead : elie nothing i^ the wprl4 
Could turn fo much the conilitution 
Of any conftant man. What, worfe and worfe ?*— 
With leave, Baffanio 5 I am half yourfelf. 
And I muft freely have the half of any thing 
That this fame paper brings you. 

Bqf, O fweet Portia, 
Here are a few of the uupleafant'fl: wordS| 
That ever blotted paper ! Gentle lady, 
When I did firft impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ^ 
And then I told you true: and yet, dear lady. 
Rating myfelf at aothing, you fliall fee 
How much I w^s a bragger : When I told you 
My flate was nothing, I (hould then have told you 
ThaNL was woriTe than nothing^^ for, indeed, 
I haye engagM myfelf to a dear friend. 
Engaged my friend to his mere enemy. 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady j 
The paper as the body of my friend, 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 
IflUing life-blood. — But is it true, Salerio ? 
Have all his ventures failM ? What, not one \ 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 

From 
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From LiiboOy Barbaiy, and India ? 

And not one veiTel 'Icape the dreadful touok 

Of merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sale. Not one, vcnj lordv 
Belides, it (hould ap}>ear, that if he had 
llie prefent money to difcharge the Jew, 
He would not take it : Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the ihape of man^ 
So keen and greedy to confound a man : 
He pHes the duke at morning, and at night \ 
And doth impeach the freedom of the ftatCy 
If they deny him juftke : twenty merchants, 
The duke himfelf, and the magnificoes 
Of greateil port, have all perfuaded with hini j 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeittirc, of juftice, and his bond. 

'jef. When I was with him, I have heard hiiii 
To Tub^, ?md to Chus, his country ftien, [fwieaf^ 
That he would r^th^r have Ahthonio's flefli^ 
Than twenty time^ the value of the fum 
That he did owe him : and I know, my lord. 
If law, authority, and po\^er deny not, 
It will go hard with p6or Anthonio. 

JBor. Is it your dtarefl friend that is thus in trouble? , 

Bajf. The dearefl friend to me, the kindeil man 
The beft ccmditionM and unweary'd fpirit 
In doiAg courteiies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws bteath in Italy. 

^ofi What fum owes he the Jew ? 

Baff, For me, thtee thoufand ducats« 

Pot, What, no more > 
Pay him fix thoufand and deface the bond % 
iX>ttbk fix thoufand, and then treble that. 

Before 
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! 

Before a friend of this defcHf tion 

Shall lof^ a hair thorough Baflanlo^s fault. 

Fir ft, go with me to church, and call we wife \ 

And then away to Venice to your friend j 

For never fhall you lie bt Portia's fide 

With an linquiet foul. Yott (hall have gold 

To pay the petty dcsbt twenty times over : 

When it is paid' bring your true friend aloi^ i 

My maid NeriiTa, and myfelfi tkieaft time, i 

Will live as maids and widows^ Come, awaj \ \ 

For yon (hall hence upon your wedding-day ; 

Bid your friends welcpme, iliew a merry cheer \ 

Since you ate dear bought. I will loVc you dear,— 

But let me bear the letter of your friend. 

Baff. [reads.] Sweet Baffanio^ my /hips have all 
mifcarry^d, tny creditors grow cruel^ my eflateis w- 
ry low^ my bond to the Jew is forfeit ,• and fince in 
paying it^ it is impojjihle Ifhould live^ alt debts ate 
cleared between you and,me^ if I might but fee you at 
my death: notwithjlanding^ufe your pleafure: if your 
love do not perfuade you to come ^' let not my letter » 

For. O love, difpatch all bufinefs, arid be gonet 
Baff\ Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will make haile : but till i come agam. 
No bed fliall e'er be guilty of my ftay, 
No reft be interpofcr 'twi^t us twain. [ExeutfU 

SCENE III. 4 Street in Venice, 

Enter Shylock, Salanio, Anthonio, find th^ 

Goaiep. 

Shy, Gorier, look tq him 5— —Tell not me of 
jnercy y , ^ 

This 




///• MERCHAl^T OF ViNlCEy 57 

This is tb& fool that lent out money gratis : 
Craoler, look td him. 

^nth. Heat me yet, good Shylock* 

%r. ril have thy bond \ fpeak tiot d^nll niy 
bond J 
I have fwom kA oath that I t^ll haV6. ttiy Ixmd : 
Thou call'dft me dog, before thou had'ft a caufe ; 
Sut, fince I am a dog, beware my fangs : 
The duke (hall grant me juftiee.-^I do wonder. 
Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art fo fond 
To come abrdad with hitD at his requefl. 

jintb. I pray thee, hear me fpeak. 

Shy. V\\ have my bondj I will not hearthe/e fpeak: 
I^ have my bond \ and therefore fpeak no more. 
I^ not b^ made a foft aiid dull-^yed fool, 
To (hake the liead, reletit, and figh, and yield 
To Chriitian interceffors. Follow not \ 
lU have no fpeakjng ; I Will have it)y bdnd. 

{^Exit Shylock. 

SaL It it the moft impenetrable eur 
That ever kept with men. 

Jntbt ht% him alone : 
111 follow him no more with bootlefs prayers. 
He feeks my life \ his reafon well I know ^ 
I oft. delivered from his forfeitures 
Many that have at times made moan to me, 
llierefore he hates me. 

SdL I am fure, the duke 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

jintb. The duke cannot deny the courfe of la^, 
For the commodity that flrangers have 
With us in Venice 5 if it be denyM, 
Win much impeach the juftice of the flate ? 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 

t Confiftcth 
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Coniifteth of all nations. Therefore, go : 
Thefe griefs and lofTes have fo ^bated me. 
That I (hall hardly fpare a pound of fle(h 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor.-*^— 
Welly gaoler, on : Pray God, Baflahio come i 
To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not ! 

' ! 
SCENE IF. Beimont. \ 

Enter Portia, Nerissa, Lorenzo, Jessica, and 

Balthazar. 

Lor* Madam, although I fpe ak it in your prefence 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity j which appears moft ftrongly | 
]n bearing this the abfence of your lord. ' 

But, if you knew to whom you (hew this honour 
How true a gentleman you fend relief^ 
How dear a lover of my lord, your huijband, 
I know, you would be prouder of the work. 
Than cuilomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por. I never did repent for doing good, 
Nor (hall not now : for in companions' 
That do converfe and watte the time together, , 
Whofe fouls do bear an equal yoke of lore. 
There mutt needs be a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of fpirit ^ 
Which makes me think, that this Anthonio^ 
Being the bofom lover-of ray lord, 
Mutt needs be like my lord : If it be fo, 
How little is the cott I have beftow'd, 
In purchafing the fetnblance of my foul 
From out the ftate of helliih cruelty ? 
This comes too near the praifing of myfelf j 

Therefore i 
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Therefore, no more of it : hear other things.—^ 
LorenzOi I commit into your hands 
Tlie hufbandry and manage of mj houfe, 
Until my lord^s retvrni ; tor mine own part, 
I have toward heaven bi^eatb^ ^ fecret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation. 
Only attended by Nerifla here, 
Until her hufband and my lord's return : 
There \% a monaftery two miLps off, 
Aftd there we will abide. I do defire you, 
Not to deny this impofition ^ 
Th« which my love, and fome neceflity, 
Now lays upon you. 

Lor, Madam, with all my heart \ , 
I (hall obey you in all &ir commands. 

For. My people do already know my mind. 
And will acknowledge you and Jeilica 
In place of lord Baflanio and myfelf. 
jSo fare you well, till we fliall meet again. 
Lor. Fair thoughts and kappy hours attend on 

you ! 
Jef. I wilh your ladyfhip all hearth content. 
Por.I thank you for your wi(h,and am well pl^asM 
To wiib it back on you : Fare you well, JefTica.— ^ 

\^Exettnt Jessica, ^WLoken^q. 
Now, Balthazar. 

As I have ever found thee honefl, true. 
So let me find thee dill : Take this fame letter, 
And uie thou all the endeavour of a man. 
In fpeed to Padua \ fee thou render this 
Into my coufin's band, doctor Bellario ^ 
And, look, what notes and garments he doth give 

thee, 
Bring themj I pniy thee, with imaginM fpeed 

Fa Unto 
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Unto the trajcA, tg ^he common feoy 
"W hicb trades tg Vcni<:e i-^w^ftc no time m wor^^a. 
But get thee gone : I (hall be there before thee* 
Bal. Ma4amf I go with all convenient fpeed. ^ 

For. Come on, Neriffa \ I have work in band. 
That you yet knoxv riot of \ we'll fcp PUr hu{ban4l» 
Before they think of US- 

Ner. Shall they fee ua ? 

Por. They (hall, Neriffa ? but in fuch ft habit. 
That they iliall think we are accomplilbed 
With what we lack. I'll hqld thce ^y ws^gcr. 
When we are both apparellM like young men, 
1*11 prove the prettier fipllow of the two, 
And wear my dagger V^itb the braver grac<? \ 
And fpeaky between the change of xi^an and bdy^^ 
With a reed voice \ and turn two mipcing fteps 
Into a manly ilride \ an4 fp9ak of frftya. 
Like a fine brar^ging youth \ and tell1qua^^t 11^ 
How honourable ladies fought iqy loye, 
Which I denying, they fell fick, and dy'd I 
I could not do with alWthen I'll repent, 
And wiih, for all that, that I had not killM them ^ 
And twenty of ^hcfe puny lies Til tell. 
That men (hall fwear, I have difeontinued fchool 
Above a twelvemonth : — I have within my min4 
A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging jack*. 
Which I will praAife, 

Ner, Why, (hall we tvim to me? ? 

For, Fie I what a quedion's that^ 
If thou wert near a lewd interpreter ? 
But come, Pll tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which ilays for ui 

At 
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At t\ie park gate \ aqd therefore hafie away, 
Tor we muft meafur^ twenty niilei to-day. \ExeunU 

SCENE V. 

jEii/^r Laumcjclot, and Jessica* 

Law* Yes, ^^J :— 'for, look you, the fins of 
die fatl^er are to be laid upon the children ^ there- 
fore, I promife you, I fear you, 1 was always 
plain with you, and fo now I fpeak my agitation, 
of the matter j therefore be of good cheer ^ for, 
tnily, I think you are damn'd. There is but one 
Lope in it that can do you any good y and that is 
bat a kind of a bgdard hope neither. 
Jef. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 
Zautt, Marry, you may partly hope that your 
lather got you not, that you are not the Jew's 
daughter. 

Jef, That were a kind of bailard hope, indeed j 
w the £ns of my mother fliould be vifited upon me. 
Xott/r. Truly, then, 1 fear you are damn'd both 
hy father and mother. Thus, when I ihun Scylla, 
your father, I fall into Charybdis, your moither : 
wcU, you are gone both ways. 

J^f. I fhall be faved by my huj(band ) he hath 
niade me a Chriftian. 

Laun, Truly, the more to blame he : we were 
Chnftians enough before j e'en as many as could 
"welllivc one by another : This making of Chriftians 
Will raife the price of hogs j if we grow aU to be 
^k-eaters, we (hall not fhortly have a lalher on 
tbe coalj for n^oney. 

Enter 
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Enter Lorenzo. 

Jef. IHl tell my huib^nd, L^uncelot, what you 
fay ; here he comes* 

Lor, I fhall grow jealous of jou ihortly, Laun* 
celot, if you thus get my wife into corners. 

jef. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo \ Laun- 
celot and I are out \ he tells me flatly, there is no 
mercy for me in heaven, becaufe 1 am a Jew** 
daughter : and he fays, you are no. good member 
of the commonwealth ; for, in converting Jews to 
Chriflians, you raife the price of pork. 

Lor. I ihall anfwer that better to the conimon- 
wealth, than you can the getting up of the negro's 
belly : the Moor is with child by you, Launcelot. 

Laun, It is much, that the Moor (hould be more 
than reafon : but if (he be leis than an honcft wo- 
man, (he is, indeed, more than I took, her for- 

Lor. JH[ow every fool can play upon the world ! 

I think, the be ft grace of wit will (hortly turn in- 

' to (ilence ^ and difcourfe grow commendable in 

none i)nly but parrots, — Go in, (xrr^h j bid them 

prepare for dinner. 

Laun. That is done, fir : they have all domachs. 

Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit-(happer are you ! 
then bid them prepare dinner. 

Laun. That is done too, (ir \ only, cover is the 
"word. 

Lor. Will you cover then, .fir ? 

Laun. Not fo, fir, neither \ I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occafion I wilt 
thou (hew the whole wealth of thy wit in an in- 
llant ? I pray thee, tnderftand a plain man Jn his 
plain meaning : go to thy fellows, bid them cove? 

?hQ 
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the table^ ferye in the mpat, and we will come in 
to dinner. 

Laun, For the table, fir, it fhall be fervM in ; 
for the meaty fir, it fhall be covered \ for your 
coming in to dinner, fir, why, let it be as humours 
and conceits {hall govern. [Exit^ 

JLor, O dear difcretion, how his words are fuited! 
The fool hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words : and I do know 
A many fools, that (land in better place, 
QarnKhM like him y that for a trigkfy word 
X>efy the matter. How cbeet^it thou, JefTica ? 
And now, good iWeet, fay thy opinion, 
how dofl thou like the lord Baffanio^s wife > 

Jef, Pafl all c^cprefRng ; It is very meet 
The lord Baffanio live an upright life j 
Tor having fuch a bleffing in his lady. 
He finds the joys of heaven here. on earth ^ 
And, if on earth he do not merit it. 
In reafon he (hould never coiQe to heaven. 
Why, if two gods fhouldplay fome heavenly match, * 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one, there muft be fomething elfe 
Pawned with the othpr j for the poo? rude worl4 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. £ven fuch a hufband 
Hail thou of me, as fhe is for a wife. 
Jef, Nay, but a^L my opinion too of that, 
Lor, I will anon > firfl let us go to dinger* 
Jef, Nay , let me praife ^ou while I have a (lomach. 
Lor, Np, pray thee, let it ferve for table talk j. 
Then, howfoe'er thou fpeak'fl, 'mong other things, 
I (hall digcfl it. 
yf. WeU, ril fct you'fprth, lExeunu 
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ACT IV. 



^ ^CE^E L The Senme Houfs in Vewe. 

Enter ^be Duke^ tbe Senators ^ Amthonio, Bassa- 
Nio, Gratiano, ami others. 

What, is Aathpnio here ' 

Anth. Ready, fo pleafe your grace. 

Duke. I'm forty for thee^ thou art cpme ta anfivcr 
A ilony adverfary, ai;i inkuman wretch 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dra^ of mercy. 

Anth. I have heard, 
Your grace hath ta'en great pam to qualify 
His rigorous courfe \ but fioce he stands obdurate. 
And that no lawful means caii carry me 
Out of his envy's reach, I do qppofe 
My patience to his fury \ and am armM 
**T o fufier, with a quietnefs of fpirit, 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 

lyuke. Go one, and call the Jew into the coart* 

6'tf/. He's ready at the door : he comes, my lord* 

Enter Shtlock. 

Duhe, Make room, and let him ftand before our 
face. 
Shylock, the world thinks, and I think fo too, 
That thou but lead'ft the faftiion of thy malice 
To the lad hour of adl :%and then. His thought, 
ThouUt ihew thy mercy ,*^iid remor{e, more itrange, 
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I Than is thy ftrangc apparent cruelty : 
I. And, where thou now exad'ft the penalty 
(Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fle(h), 
Thott wilt not only lofe the forfeiture, 
f fittt, touchM with human gentleneis and love. 
Forgive a moiety of the principal ; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his loffes, 
That have of late fo huddled on his back ; 
Enough to prefs a royal merchant down j 
And pluck, commiferation of his date 
Irom braffy bofoms, and rough hearts of flint. 
From flubborn Turks and I'artars, never train'd 
To offices of tender courtefy. 
We all exped a gentle anfweri Jew. 

Shy, I baye poflefs'd your grace of what I purpofe; 
And by our holy Sabbath have I fworn. 
To have the due and forfeit of my hood : 
If 70U deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and youy city's freedomu 
Youll afk me, why I rather choofe to have 
A weight of carripikfleih, than to receive 
Three thoufand ducats ? Ill not anfwer that : 
^Qt, (ay, it is my humour ; Is it anfwerM ? 
What if my houfe be troubled with a rat, 
And I be pleas*d to give ten thoufand ducats 
To have it banM ? What, are you anfwer'd yet ! 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig ^ 
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat ^ 
And others, when the bag -pipe fings i' the nofe. 
Cannot contain their urine ^ for affedions, 
Mafters of pafTion, fway it to the mood 
Of what it lik^s, or loaths : Now, for your anfwer: 
As there is no firm reafon to be rendered, 
^y he cannot abide a ga]^ing pig y 

' » "Why 
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Why he, a harmlefs neceflary cat ; 

Why he, a woolen bag-pipe ^ but of force 

Muft yield to fuch inevitable (hame, 

As to offend himfelf, being offended ; 

So can I give no reafon, nor I vnW not. 

More than a lodgM hate, and a certain loathing 

I bear Anthonio, that I follow thus 

A loflng fuit againft him. Are you anfwer'd ? 

Baffl This is no anfwer, thou unfeeling man, 
To excufe the current of thy cruelty? 

Sby, I am no,t boimd to pleafe thee with my anfwcrs. 

Bo//! Do all men kill the thing they do not love ? 

Shy, Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Baffl Every offence is not a hate at firft. 

Sby. What, would'ft thou have a ferpent fling 
thee twice ? 

jintb, I pray you, think, you queffion Vnth the 
You may as well go flandupon the beach, [Jew. 
And bid the main flood 'bate Hs ufual height ; 
You may as well uTe queilion with the wolf, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb j 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high-tops, and to make no noife^ 
When they are fretted with the gufts of heaven 5 
You may as well do any thing moft hard. 
As feek to foften that (than which what's harder ?) 
His Jewifh heart :— Therefore I do befeech you, 
Make no more offers, ufe no farther "means, 
But with all brief and plain convgniency 
Let me have judgment, and the Jew his wilL 

Bqffl For thy three thoufand ducats here is fix. 

Shy, If every ducat in fix thoufand ducaLts 
Were in fix parts, and, every part a ducat, 
I would not draw them } I would have my bond. 

Duke 
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Duke. How ihalt tbou hope for mercy, rendering 
none ? 

Shy, What judgment (hall I dread, doing no 
wrong ? 
Yott have among you many a purchasM flave. 
Which, like your afles, and your dogs, and mulcfi^ 
You ufe in abj^£^ and in flavifh parts, 
Becaufe you bought them : — Shall I fay to yoa, 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs ? 
Why fweat they under burdens ? let their beds 
fie made as {bit as yours, and let their palates 
Be feafonM with (iich viands ? you will anfwer, 
The flaves arc ours : — So do I anfwer. you : . 
The pound of fleih which I demand of him, 
Is dearly bought ; ^tis mine, and I will have it : 
If you deny me, fie upon your law ? 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 
I Hand for judgment : anfwer ^ fhall I have it ? 

Dukt» Upon my power, I may difmifs this courts 
Uniefs Bellario, a learned do£lor. 
Whom I have fent for to determine this. 
Come here to-day. 

Sola. My lord, here ilays without, 
A meflenger with letters from the do£^or, 
New come from Padua, 

Duke: Bring us the letters \ Call the meflenger. 

^aff\ Good cheer, Anthonio I What, man ? 
courage yet ! 
The Jew ihall have my flcfh, blood, bones, and all, 
£re thou (halt lofe for me one drop of blood. 

Antb, I am a tainted wether of the Hock, 
MeeteA for death ; tKe weakefl kind of fruit 
Drops earliell to the ground, and fo let me : 

You 



You cannot belter be employ'd, Baflanid, 
1 ban to live ilill, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Nbrissa, drejs^d like a La'wyer*f clerk, 

Duhi. Came you from iWdua, from Bellarlo ? 

iVir. Prom both, toy lotd : Bellario gte^t^your 
grace. 1 

'Baff. Why ddft thou whet thy knife fd earneftly ?. 
-Siv. To cut the forfeiture ffo*^ that bankrupt thet^, 

Ur<n. Not on thy foal, but oh thy foul, harih Jew, 
Thou mak'ft thy knife keen : but no metal Cau, 
No, nor th6 hangman^s axe, bear half the keefuiefs 
Of thy iharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

shy. No, none that thou hall wh enough to make^ 

Gra, O, be thou damuM, inexorable dog \ 
And for thy life let juftice be accusM. 
Thou almoll mak'ft me waver in my ^th^ 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That fouls of animals inftife themfelves 
Into the trunks of men. Thy currifh Ipirit 
GovernM a wolf, who, hang'd for human ilaughtejr^ 
Even from the gallows did his fell ibul fleet. 
And, whilft thou lay'ft in thy unhalloW*d dam, 
Infus'd itfelf in thee j for thy defires 
Are wolfifb, bloody, llarvM and ravenous. 

Shy. 'fill thoucanft rail the fealfrotp olFmy t>aiid^ 
Thou but offend^ft thy lungs to fpeak fo loUd : 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To curelefs ruin. I Hand here for law. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth Command 
A young and learned dodor to our court :-— 
Where is he ? 

'Ner. He attendcth here hard by, 
To know your anfwer, whether you will ^tdmit him. 

Duht. 
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Duke, With all xhj heart :— Some three or four 
of you 
Go give him courteous conduct to this |)Kice.--» 
Mean time, the court (hnll hear Bcllario's letter.- 

ITfur grace Jh all underpundy thdt^ at the receipt of 
your letter y I am veryfich : but at the injliint, that 
your meffenger came^ in loving vifitalion was il)itb 
me a young doBor ofRom^^ his tinnte is Balthazar : 
I acquainted him ivilh the caiife in cohttovtrfy be- 
tween the Jew and Anthonio the merthartt : we 
turn'^do^er many hooks together : hi is furntjhed with 
my opinion ,* which^hettered with his own learning 
(the great ne/s whereof I cannot enough commend) f 
come/ with him^ at my importunity^ tbjill up yoUr 
grace'* s requejlin myjlead, Ihefeechyou^ let his lack 
of years be no impediment^ to let him lack a reverend 
eftimation ; for I never knewfo young a body with 
fo old an head. 1 leave him to your gracious accep- 
tance^wbofe trialfbgllbetterpubnfh hiscommendation* 

Enter Portia, drefs^d like a Do&or of Laws. 

J)uie. You hear the learned Bellario, what he 
. writes, 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come.«- 
Give me your hand : Came you from old Bellario ! 

Por. I did, my lord, 

Duke, You are welcome ? take your place. 
Are you acquainted with the diiFerence 
That holds this prefent queftion in the court ? 

Por. I am informed thoroughly of the caufe. 
Which is the merchant here, and "which the Jew ? 
' /)»^f.Anthonioandold8hylockyboth Itand forth* 

Por, Is your name Shy lock ? 

Shy. Sbylock is my name. 

' . G Por 
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for. or a ilrange nature is the iuit jou follow \ 
Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed.' 
You ftand within his danger, do you not ^ [7b Antb. 

Anth. Ay, fo he fays ? ' 

Por. Do you confefs the bond ? 

Anthn I do* 

'Bor. Then mull the Jctv be merciful. 

Shy. On what compulfion mud I ? tell me that. 

For. The quality of mercy is not (IrainM j 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : It is twice blefs'd ; 
It bleffeth him that gives, and him that takes : 
'Tis mightiell in the mightiefl : it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown : 
His fceptrfc (hews the force of temporal power. 
The attribute to awe and majefly, 
Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of kings \ 
But mercy is above this fcepter*d fway. 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings \ 
It is an attribute to God himfelf \ 
And earthly power doth then (hew liked God% 
When mercy feafons juftice : Therefore, Jew, 
Though juftice be thy plea, confider this — 
1 hat, in the courfe of judice, none of us i 

Should fee falvation : We do pray for mercy ; 
And that fame prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke this much. 
To mitigate the juftice of thy plea \ 
Which if thou follow, this ftrift court of Venice 
Muft needs give fentence'gainft the merchant therew 
Shy. My deeds upon my head I I crave the law. 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 
For* Is he liot able to difcharge the money ? 



J 



.^^ IV. MERCBANT OF VENICE. . J\ 

Bqffl Yes, here I tender it for him in the court j 
Yea, twice the fum : if that will not fuffice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times' o'er, 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 
If this will not fufHce, it mufl appear 
That malice bears down truth. And I befeech you, 
Wrcft once the law to your authority : 
To do a great right, do a little wrong \ 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

For. It muft not be \ there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree eftabliihed : 
^will be recorded for a precedent \ 
And many an error, by the fame example. 
Will rufh into the ftate : It cannot be. 

Shy. A Daniel come to judgment! yea, d Daniel! 
O wife young judge, how do I honour thee ! 

For. I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 

Shy. Here ^is, mod reverend do6lor, here it is. 

For. Shylock, there's thrice thy money offer'd 
thee. 

Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven^ 
Shall I lay perjury upon my foul ? 
No, not for Venice. 

For. Why, this bond is forfeit \ 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of de(h, to be by him cut off 
Neareft the merchant's heart : — Be merciful \ 
Take thrice thy money \ bid me tear the bond. 

Shy. When it is paid according to the tenor.— 
It doth appear you are a worthy judge \ 
You know the law \ .your expofition 
Hath been mod found : I charge you by the law^ 
Whereof you axe a well-defer ving pillar. 
Proceed to judgment ; By my foul I fwear, 

G 2 There 
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There is no power in tbe tongue of man 
To alter me \ I iiay here on my bond. 

Antb, Moit heartUj I do befeech the court. 
To give the judgment* 

For, \\'hy then, thus it U : 
You mud prepare your b^fom for his knife. 

Shy, O noble judge ' O excellerr ycung man ! 

For, For the intent and purpofe of the law 
Hath fiill relation to the penalty. 
Which here appearetb due vpoo the bond- 

Shy. 'Tis very true : O wife and upright judffe ! 
How much more elder art thqu than thy looKsT 

For, Therefore lay bare your bofqi^ 

Shy, Ay, his breait ; 
So (ay$ the bond ;*^l>oth it not, nobk judg^ ?— - 
Neareft his heart \ thofe are the very words. 

For, It is fo. A^c there balance here to weigh 
ThcfleOi? .. 

Shy, I have them ready. 

For^ Have by fome furgeon, Shylock, on your 
charge, 
To (lop his wounds, leH he do bleed to death. 

Shy, Is it fb nominated in the bond \ 

For, It is not fo exprefs'J j but what of that? 
♦^JFwere good, you do fo much for charity. 

Shy, I cannot find it ^ ^tis not in the bond. 

For, Come, merchant, baveyoiiany^thing to fay ? 

Anth.l^vX little \ I amarmM, and i^ellpr^eparM.-"^ 
Give me your hand, Baflanio \ fare you well J 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you ; 
For herein fortune (hews herfelf more kind, 
Than is her cudom : It is (lill her ufe, 
To let the wretched man outlive his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 

An 
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An age of poverty j from tvhicjb lingering penance 
Of fuch a miferjr doth (he cut me off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife : 
Tell her the procefs of Anthonio's end : 
Say, how I lov'd you ; fpeak me fair in death \ 
AsiA^ when the tale is told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baifanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that you (hall lofe your friend. 
And he repents not that he pays your debt \ 
For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough, . 
m pay it inftantly with all my heart? 

Bajf, Anthonio, I am married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itfelf ^ 
But life itfelf, my wife, and all the world. 
Are not with me edeem'd above thy life^ 
I would lofe all, ay, facrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

PifT. Your wife would give you little thanks for 
If (he were by to hear you make the offer, [that, 

Gra, I have a wife, whom, I pioteft, I love j 
I would (he were in heaven, fo (he could 
Intfeat (bme power to change this currifh Jew. 

Ner, 'Tis well you offier it behind her back j 
Th« wiih would make elfe an unquiet houfe. 

Shy. Thefe be the ChriAian hu&ands : I have a 
Would, any of the flock of Barabas [^daughter \ 
Had been her huiband, rather than 9 Chriilian ! '. 

We tride time \ I pray thee, purfue fehtence. 

"Bor. A pound of that fame merchant'^ tlefh is thine> 
The court awards it^ an4 the law doth give.it. 

Shy. Moft rightful judge ? 

For.. Andyouraufl cut thi«flcfh from off his bread j 
The law allows it^^dthe cQUit.ajvards it* 

G 3 ' Shy^ 
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Shy. Mod learned judge ! — A fentence j comey 
prepare. 

'Por, Tarry a little ^-*-there is fomething elfc.— - 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood \ 
7'he words exprefsly are, a pound of ile(h : 
1'hen take thy bond, take thou thy pound of fle(h ^ 
But, in the cutting it, if thou doit ihed 
One drop of Chriitian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are, by the laws of Venice, con^fcate 
Unto the ftate of Venice. 

Gra, O upright judge! — Mark, Jcwj— O learned 

Bhy, Is that the law ? [judge 1 

?or. Thy felf (hall fee the aa : 
Tor as thou urged juftice, be aiTurM, 
Thou ihalt have juftice, more than thou defir^fl. 

Gra. O learned judge !— rMark, Jcwj — a learned 
judge! 

Shy. 1 take this offer then 5— pay the bond thrice, 
And let the Chriftian go. 

Ba[f^ Here is the money. 

Por, Soft \ 
The Jewftiall have all juftice 5 — ^foft! — ^no haftc j— 
iie iiiall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra, O Jew, an upright judge, a. learned judge ! 

Por. I'hereforc prepare thee to cut off the fle(h. 
Shed thou no blood \ nor cut thou lefs, nor more, ' 
Bu*^ juft a pound of f(e(h : if thou tak*ft more, 
Oi' lefs, than a juft pound,<w-be it but fo much 
As makes it light, or heavy, in the fubftance^ 
Or the diviiion of the twentieth part 
Of one poor fcruple \ nay, if the fcale turn 
But in the eftimation of a hai r » 
Thou dicft, and all thy goods are confiicattf. 

Qrun A f^coad Daxu^l| a Papitl, Jew ! 

Now^ 
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Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 

For, Why doth the Jew paufe ? take thy forfeiture. 

Shy, Give me my principal, and let me go- 

3ajf, I have it ready for thee : here it is* 

Por» He hath refiis'd it in the open court \ 

He ihall have merely juflice, and his bond. 

Gra, A Daniel, itill (ay I ! afecond Daniel!-— ' 

I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not barely have my jprincipal ? 

For. Thou flialt have nothing but the forfeiture, 

To be fo taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy. Why then the devil give him good of it j. 

Ill itay no longer queiUon. 

For, Tarry, Jewj 

The law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is cnadcd in the laws of Venice . ■ 

If it be provM againfl an alien, ' 

That, by direft, or indired attempts, 

He feeki» the life pf any citizen, 

The party, 'gainft the which he doth contrive, 

Shall feize on half his goods \ the other half 

Comes to the privy coffer of the (late 5 

And the offender's life lies icv the mercy 

Of the d^kc only, 'gaiult all other voice. 

In which predicament, 1 fay, thou ilandUl } 

For it appears by manifeil proceeding. 

That, indiredly, and diredly too. 

Thou hall contrivM againfl the very life 

Of the defendant \ and thou had incurrM ' 

The danger formerly by me rehears'd. 

Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the duke. 

Gra. Beg, that tbou may*il have leave to hang 

thyfelf : 

^&d yet| thy wealth being forfeit to the date, 
^ • » « ' * • Thou 
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Thou haft not left the \ralue of a cord ; 
Therefore, thou muft be hang'd attheftate's charge* 

Duke. 'I'hat thou mayUl fee the difference of our 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aik it : [fpirit. 
For half thy wealth, it is Anthoaio's \ 
The other half comes to the general itate, - 
Which humblenefs may drive into a fine. 

Pqr* Ay, for the date ^ not fof Anthonio, 

Shy. Nay, take my life and aU \ pardon not that: 
You take my houfe, when you do take the prop 
That doth fullain my houfe \ you take my life. 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 

For, What mercy can you render him, Anthonio? 

Grtf. A halter gratis ; nothing elfc, for God''8 fake. 

Anth.^o pleafe my lord the duke, and all the court. 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods \ 
I am content , fo he will let me have 
The other half in ufe, to render it, 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman 
That lately fiole his daughter. 
Two things provided more, — ^TTiat ^ for this favour. 
He prefently become a Chriilian \ 
The other, that he do record a gift. 
Here in the court, of all he dies poflelsM, 
Unto his fon Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke, He (hall do this \ or elfe I do recant 
The pardon, that I late pronounced here. 

Por. Art thou contented, Jew? whatdoftthouiay? 

Shy- I am content. 

For, Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy, I pray you, give me leave to go from hence > 
I am not well \ fend the deed after me. 
And I will fign it. 

Duken Get thee gonp^ but do it. 

Gra. 



Gra, In Chri(lecuig» ttiqu fbalt; have two god- 
fathers \ 
H^J I been judge^ khou (houldil have had ten more. 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font.. , 

{Exit Shylqck. 
Dyhe» Sir, I entreat you home with me to dinner* 
For. I humbly do ddke your grace of pardon: 
I mufl away this night to Padua, 
And it is meet, I prefently fet forth. 

Duhe. I am forry that your kifure ferves you not. 
Aathonia, gratify thia gentleijian ; 
For, in my niind^ you are much bound to him. , 

[Es^eufii J)uhe^ and bis train. 
Bqff\ Moft worthy gentleman, I and ray friend, 
Have by your wifdom ^en tJiis day acquitted 
Of gri^voua penalties ) in Ueu.whereof, 
Three tboufand ducats, dne unto the Jew, 
We freely cqpc your courteous pains withaL 
jintb^ And itand indebted; over and above, 
In love and fervice to you evermore. 

For, He is well paid, that is^weli fatisfy'd 5 
And I, delivering you, am fatisfy'd. 
And therein do account myfelf well paid^ 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you, know me, when we meet again \ 
I wifliyqu well, and fo I take my leave. 

Bqff\ Dear fir, of force I nauft attenipt you fur* 
Take fome remembrance of ua, for a tribute, [ther) 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you, 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me« 

Par. You pre&me far, and therefore LwUl yield. 
Give me your gloves, I'll wear them for your fakej 
And, for your love, I'll take this ring from you : — 
Do not draw back your hand ) I'll take no more *, 

And 
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And you in love (hall not deny me this: 

Ba(f, This ring, good fir,— -alas, it is a trifle \ 
I will not (hame myfelf to give you this. 

For, I will have nothing elfe but only this ; 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 

Bajf. There^s more depends on this, than on the 
The deareil ring in Venice will I give you, [value. 
And find it out by proclamation \ 
Only for this, I pray you^ pardon me. 

For, I fee^ fir, you are liberal in offers : 
You taught me firft to beg \ and now, methinks^ 
You teach me how a beggar (hould be anfwerM. 

Bajf. Good fir, thir ring , was given mc by my 
wife \ 
And when (he put it on, (he made me vow, 
That I (hould neither fell, nor give, nor lofe it« 

For, I'hat Tcilfe ferves many men to fave their 
An if your wife be not a mad woman, [gifts. 

And know how well I have defervM this ring, 
She would not hold out enemy for ever. 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you ! 

{Exit with Nerissa. 

^nth. My lord Baffanio, let him have thi^ ring ; 
Let his defervings, and mv love withal. 
Be valuM *gainil your wife's commandment. 

Bajf, Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him. 
Give him the ring \ and bring him, if thou canft, ^ 
Unto Anthonio^s home :-— away,- make hafte. 
Come, you and I wiU thither prefently \ 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont; Come, Anthonio. \Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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I 

SCENE IT. 

■ Enter Portia, and Nertssa. 

For» Inquire tlie JcwVhoufe out, give hira this 
And let him fign it ; we^ll away to-night, [deed, 
And be a day before our hufbands home : 
This deed will be well welcpme to Lorenzo, 

Enter Gratxano. 

Gra. Fair fir, you are well o'erta'en : 
My lord Baflanio, upon more advice. 
Hath fent you here this ring ) and doth entreat 
Your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be j 
This ring I do accept moft thankfully, 
And fo, I pray you, tell him ; Furthermore, 
I pray you, (hew my youth old Shylock's houfc. 

Gra. That will I do. 

Ner, Sir, I will fpeak with you : 
111 fee if I can eet my hulband^s ring, f To Por. 
V^Mch 1 did make hiiti fwear to keep for ever. 

Por. Thou may 'ft, I warrant;. We (hall have old 
fwearing. 
That they did give the rings away to men j 
But we'll out-face them, and out-fwear them too. 
A way, make haft e; thou know'ft where I will tarry, 

Ner. Come, good fir, will you flicw me to this 
houfe ? [ExeunU 
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A r-r^ .*-o sa-rt s ■ra'si ba^. 
,7irHxn.3Tmi^i-'if ,r3:ai rt»^q bid: 

ui drove, '8mA)fi ml^f^H^Uf^hi^s'^dJr 

Enter'T^^hfto. <?«/ JessicAw-- ^ 
-: ?f{^ri ^nlia ^^^'^^ JS^M^) ".t:od crT^V ,•^Cii 

The moon fhincs brjgjht L-t^^In/i 

And they did make no noife ; i\^facn,?t niAt. « 

And figh'a4is^fodrt6>p.ayti tfi^feW^TaVMr^^ 

Where Offcflifl^ar^tK^fiipt. ' ^'} ''""'^^ '^ ^^ « 





iKV-Acm «xrTTifTi"7" VB-^lVfly* V Y 

z.;v In h^^^mm^ri -^^--^^"^ x^ ^^ r"?J "^^;^:^ 

Upon the wild fttil&ftks^-jrfM W^Pi h6t Kt^B ^^'^ 
To come again to^^^xth%^. -'''*' '^ ^inoincircnsi^ LnA 

Medea gather'd the enchanted herbs, 
:i'hat did rei^w old'-S:^*: -^ '^''"'^ * 

Zor. Inifett^ali^bt,** ,y^ <^w ,.•?' "^ .^'<-"^^^7-^^ 
Did Jeffica fteal from the wealthy jfei^'^^V^^ ' ^ 
Ai[kd ivjlk'WtalnthfifbioiPi did/riin from'¥5enii*fci^^ 
As far as Belmont. : '-. - ' -'^ '' ^^'" " ^-^ v ri r 

7i^. And in fuchk. night, < "^ -^ *^ ; 
Did young Lorenzoffyjear.he loy'd her well J ' '• ^ 
Stealing her foul with many vowis of faith, '- ' ' 
•. T r"j ^ -' ' '- . Anc^ 
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ft 

^kaAfiwI^ s jivn^ one* - 
\^Evir. And i|i,(iick3a-jds^ 



^ISiioiniaea ib fiift ib iloice dfthe nigLt > 
Xpr« A .6i9i»^-vAit fnead ? feor mane^ I pray 

SefV* Stffgkaxioi^mffamts and I bi^ti^ Word; 
My ndArals niiU befm ^i^ brcsik of day 
Beiw^jiti&eliiilMl: ikedotk ibayiibont^ 
t^ holy cioflTaiy-vSiefcilie'kiwt^ fthd prayi 
For hapaQT'^fSftiEUodkiMs^ 

Zor. who conis fvith {mt ? . 

&H^, None, buta^holy h^teit, and het-maid. 
I INca|r yooy it siy mafter y «t retumM ? 

Lor. Heknoit^ nor we kavea<^ htiird ItMi htm.<— 
Bot-j^ M« iiif 1 foaf thee, Je^lica; 
, And ceittnonioafly li6t its prepare . 
^ttoe 9«;dsiMiKS:for lihe JoiAMft of tb& ^ 



• 

JEfUet XfAvyesLot. 

Laun. Sola, Tola, w« ha, ho, fola, fola ! 
Zor. Who calls f 

Iauh. Sola ! .did you fee mafter Lorenzo, aD<i 
nui^refs Lorenzo? fola, &lat ' 
£ar. Xicave hoUowing, inan, here. 
Laun. Sola ! where ? where ? 
ior. Here. 

Laun^ TeU him, there^s a pofl come from my 

H mafter. 



Aod yet ito ?partl^5-*«Ay.iboiddl>w*?go^'{tf^^^^ 
My Mtndi^^m^ffafyylp^ ^^^ 

And bring jiottt miifick feidiiiktp th^inr . ^m ^X 

Hpw fwpet the liMnrKgkt (k6{tf ^itfvcm'^^ "^ 

H^e wUl V79; ftt^^od let t^;foi&idi^£»Mefielt ^^-^ 
^re/ep in our e^r$ j {qk ftillnefi, and the nifibt^ 
BecQP^e the touches of fweet linrtnon^. ' '''^^ 
Si|:^ ,|eJ5caA |^k^ iftw-the-floM pf l*df en* -^ 
Is thick lQ|\ax^4 wii^h |taltiBnt>i>f bri^lttngibl^^ v^ 3H 
There's ^ot .the^&](^lkft4orl»»i«4tkfti e|(«& b0fa(0d)fi^ 
Jfijtif ^ nw^w iy^iin.«]^ fiigsj .iy^i^ ^ * A 
Still qumng to the young-eyed cherdbiiBfti 

Suchvbani^ny.is/i'^ilEiiSMM^iflB^^ - ' ^ '> 

But, whllft thi3>tnj^4i^y'flre%iKe4o£]kc«yBir;;oL') A 

Doth grofsly ^q^ltij^ tfj^cvBfO^pkfapxSt r ittn^ J 
Qon^e, ho, ^d,M^i|^ i^Jlfttta^Milbs %]ilti f^^iK^i'B. 

'And di'ftwhcTxhtfflMi^Wt^Jiiiifckioy ^' :il -"^"'^ 

... ,. /- ' . > ^ -fJH^.. 
£or^ Yhe reafon i«,.y^f i^Alks nafrMtmm : 
]for do.but4iQte a::f^iJd4iMi«teto»hcody ^^''^ 
Or race of yovthfW and uithaittied tftm^'i * 3" // 
F<etchinf mad boui»d|tb«lb>idhg') anit ^t^ufg loifi^ 
"Which* h th^rhot conditber. d Aefcl***^ ^ ^'^ • 
if the^ perchai^^ iHitlMiiir anlmiilipet^bttll^ -^ 
Or any ait of mufi(;kj;fni6h.tjbMSir«m ('''■■ -" -f^ 
You jhall perceive th^A make a mlil^ teM^^^ 
Thejr fayagc eyes twfk'i to » mod^ft g»^e^ 
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5wfi.B«ngki^ib ilwduAi, tedadf aad'flitl ^f rafffciv 
M mirfqfc>»^ttertiiii«xdoA.otelftg# Ws hafurcA 
riiemantlii|t^ia4hoiaii]fidc.iiih{^ ^ 
Nor is^i»l<w'd/w«h conaoect (rf'ftireet fttniai ^^ 
J fiOor t»cafciwy7/b-atog«m^ ofrA 

%ftQ motuM of his fpirits are dull as night • 
All4^4ff«&iQn»^dark'a5 Eiclww.sii; ^- ' ^ v 

Ponj Hat %lNif Wie&e^fo'iHA^fet W m^^^ 
How feif .ijjafcj^ttte caadle 5i*iii)«^ few beams !* ^ * ' 

A fubthtq^iftides bwghlly: a» *'kfeff, ' 
pitiL4:&iiwJi0«lqRtj«Mct tllt*Kfe ffate • ^^ ■ " "^ 
Emptier kfeiCj) asrdolAiqiililiUMtl UrbSk • " - •'• ' ^ 

,ltt«eH4k$, It founds much fweeter than by dav 
wf • ?*?*'r!!i«h^*«'g'«^f*<s«t^ as the lark. 

[iibf iniiihtiiiifliii ififliairtimiliil n im i' ii- '' 



No fa^S»M>iaqifiariiMhW<tJte'i«i>Ai:^^ c >'"™- 
|^wmaii7iyiaigrbjrf«a6Mfiifi(te'd aVj''>' ' ■ ''-*' 

Yd 



t^ir. That isitJbij,y/»io^. '. . ; - rn-."*' i-t--^ »/ r.'p 

Arc ^ey Tctura'd 4 ,,','■ ' ' ^ j'"^ ^"'^ 

But tltt^i&tox^ f^idof^g^ biB^nB%w sri bluo // 
To figmj& i^eitrtc^i^iilg^ <• i/:pt oh u^y ^^oiS 

Give ftfdfj:!' ta/pflf &r«M|B^d)lf* dl^rrii$«^ .»^0 
No note at aU ofouf |>ei|ig aUwt^ lu;p4i»QHr} if AT: 

Nor 7ouy Loi^i^^^ J^Q^f^vs^rir ji»iii.>f; »jt ifr. i^;i 

We are top t^)|-.tj4l1l| IM^ii«$il(Nc^^ 
PoR..:^ i4g(4t.,$99tM^k^^ 

Jlff/^r B^sAHip,. Anthwicu .fi»«^?«^ 

If you wdiiW^lkitt^*iiM«5ft^f?th«:W^ \ - / 

JWr,^t^ xiie;g^^ light, but leti«e*iia»^J%te; 
Tor a hght wife;4qtli iiiak0 ^^im^kmOmmlfif-^' ^ A 

And neve^l^ J^at^Q' fo forMjsjL* -^ i-^*^ ' A 
Bttt» GodibruUi-<*YoMMemto>]^ Hg^bul/^ 



I 
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Towbom I amfoinfimtcljr'bduhtf.^ "• • -^ 

.v'^dt»i^«r»o ai»re than I «m weff ^tre^sdntcHf^-^f!!^ 
Por. Sir^* yott'Mil^^erf ^ele6nil(' tci oo^ bauif^^ 

Therefore I fcantthis breathing cotifteffy. ' . . ._ 

Gra. &y yonder moon, Lfwea^^i^durcta^mi^^oi^^ 
III faitb» I gave k^ioi Ae jftdge^'elwk^ . ^ 
Would he w^»^«k tilie iiitd itf^ ftir hiv p&rt, "?; 
Since you do take it^ love^ tb'iriVRsh Itt li^rt;-'; '* ^ 

Par. A ouadreLhOy abready^ whatVtti'e ihtfttiei'^.^ 

That flMB-cltd#t<^^iM^ meA fdtff W&/- ' "" ' 
%. all the vfoM^Uki jmi^tk fdmf^^^ ^"-^ '^ 

You fw«t0 WPHk«f4he«'I*dld ^e^t^ybiii **- - '^ 

4iU4i«t it (hould 4ii^ wilfa' yd^i^ y6tif '^m^e r'^ - j 
Thoagb not f<w<n«, y^ ftur yoiji» tJeKekafiV oitH^;'^ 
Yoi^ (hould have be$n refpedti^e. and have kept iu- 
GiiVe k a jwdgc's^clerk*?— -feut Wctt f ktsb^; ' ^ 
The clerk will neVrwearhait o^his &ce that had it* 
|8Mr« Ha wiU, an if te li^ t* ^ i ifniAV ' - : 
Jfor. Ay, if zvfoaoA live tobeiiniitf. - ' x ' v :i 
; f3r)(r. Mbwr by tl^ huid, X S^^^t' t6 W^utK^^ 
A kindo*-bagri4'tt4i«H« fettibb*d»)df>' - ^:^* '• *^ -f 
No higher than thyfclfj the judgfe** cfei-HV - : ^- ^ 
Arprat^ji^jboyfthat ba|?g*d»4l'&M^j '5*'^^ -^^'^ 
I^ld not for my heart deny it him. 

H 3 Po^- 




8A maemutiinyfvmmxti^ 

And nv^i^»i ifAlildifAhiii^ iMbk^n l^^d \ O 

I gave my h»^ kfttiietig^^ iO 

I ^e befmmfiDrUi^«i)oi^^ 

NoF pluck itriftfHiirJbikifeigftfi 63a*i\^¥iieMi^v^x ^^ 

That ihf ,inAtMtdaim£UjrNo#^ 

You give yo^iidle^im i^yksAfHcEiribittgpiaC^l^ 

Gra. My i^Stftttiiagtn^^'hvi tibj^tatfHir^ ol4 

That too^f^iii^fviiifdii^^iti^ iMidb^gg^itiolMQ^ 
And neitheie llllifi^<«ftQit)MtaAiv'^9^^ 

Port What H^t«fl»^]W^^tolJrtk»4^t'}r^ I 

Not that, 1 ho^ii^kbTOOrinotfcAi^fa'^Jad >.>.vr I 

Hath viotfda^j^^^fcmili^'^^ ri ,ioli 

3y iieavcnvil wMtiAte tf^mfif in ^rdmrliM^i * ^ ^ffT 

•• Ner. No|^i. Hl-7aia^9« , - ^ ' • •*■-■ ■■'^?' -'• i:' f if/ "i 
*riH J aenlti fe<9iniia^» , J/ .V' ^ff A 

Bfl^^ Sweet Por|i%>' ^ i • - •• •'•:."' I 

If you did know^^ 4i4l<»m I^gQMre dte^i^gf lorr ][ I 
If you did kii«w far wh61li I gSMre^ke ri^^- .1 > 11 
And would Qonoeiffeifbr wliiit I |{iiini.'thesi«g^ c .>! 

And how onwUUiigljr I teft^ tkis' f o^^^ 7 - * * - 1 
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99^Bil: iwadir wodlcHB^ ddoe{^^ 
You itftti|ffliM%3^lite'ftniij^ 

Gh* hi^ hertiill ii ii i i eftlii at A»gjfte ^Kij^^ -t nTi/V 
Or y ami ' w ^ U' hd ii rf i i ritf d ^ we ft& fJiii» Alg^ vhit -r/efi I 

No ^MtMb ind ft| but )i cmHiei^f j» \ < "^ ^^-> 
And IMA tU^iiftigi'th»^MUk | ttd «eiiy»Mbl^ 

Of zny dear friend. Wh&t llk)Urd4 %/'A^fe(^laayl 

I was en£(i^(^d>«i<it^lin|lMM^MSi'r '^'^ '^'''^ '""^^ 
I was l9«fek:>i^SUi41xt«tta^d^ 1 tcdt lo^I' 

My honou^MM]dc4a«rl«iin|[i«i^^ I i* \^^ 

¥or, 1^ tltofeUi^ed efmiL«v>of^t^'i)^btf ji '''i^:I 
Had9«ii3ft4wliiM(ft1Mi^^^ WtftM &N4b^d; 
The liagkhmiv^ gLM^At i^cM^rtfoft^ig •'^-'/r vO[ 
Por. Let net thm do6lor e'er ^fm^ tiSicvfyfhiMSii 
Sbcehehstkgotthejewel'^thMf ibv^d^'^ -"^V^. 
4bid that whick you did^fWes^1iol]c»ipI^t%iei^T'^ 
1 will becomfe a» libcft!l aft^o«iJ|woi .v^.,;', ,^^.3 

rHnot^fl$t|lUttaHyf«tkiii^>l'4iiltfe'^'^^!>' ^'i^ ^c/ I 

Knoif ansaibftnd^ I nut^mMfttH'Otk^'J^i^ '^^ ' r^ > 
Lie not a nigh^ j^inrtfittlk; iwHi^&i^^ltte AigUt^ 

ti-wiw *,. ^••^TT . . .- • ' If 



8fc 

If yolk do int^ii£I W^lcfb^loBff-^-i a-'^-^i i^ -'? "jol 
^^owy by QiineiiliaHiaiifynH&wh^js pi. |Byil>taiyji^^ ni 

For, if I 4o, PUflUurfthc Jioiing okfkVi^^ : ^^^i^H 

£^ Porti^fei^wiMe^UacD&^M^wlni^l^aa 
And, ii^ihfrjhoitfMgjpf tfaefoa ni iy ^i gnd«,J^ bnA 

Wherein I fee^'iiigr&if^fr'^ . -./ iy::t-fu )vBi» 1 biiA 

In both niiifiet^csibp^cmblijr &^<Hilfitlf £i> Y^nuHT 
In each eye, eiieit«K»£maV'iit)i^]roiif 40uM^tti^ 9-1 A 

, ^^Jf» Nay, but hear me : . v > «: iv i)jiiiKd^ I 
Pardon this fiinh, and by my foul ii&rcoi^^ ' a .ivK 
ImHirer moreifilLbffe^aii>oathnratl^ik«¥tf V'^ 
>#^l4ii[ I ooctt iUd.>l^ad^ydBod]r(%dbiBAresbitbi 
Which, but for him th%k had your hiMlbahd^ n^ff^* 

Had quite iiufcarry'd4.rI.^aoe fafiLboania|giitD|.ji(2U 

My fotil Ufwn ;t)K ifezfcit, ithat.ysiir ioK^ ^ .\v ^i3 . 

Will never onor^ bzeaii &itk aiitrifedLyw nri n^tCU 
lAar^ 1 ben |iou ihall.btt bi^ fui;AtyF:» giwiiiitfihk} 

And bid hiii).keepitiiiB(tcr than tlsl'.iitliei.£.73.i ip'i 
^»/i6.Here,lordBafiaiuo^ fiRreariJO-keepttiStisbqpA 
hajf. By heaven, it is the fame J ^Mtttli&dodQi^ 
Pof:i I had ilnof'hiiil:t pardMiBaa/BdfiAii'$>i yl/E 

t*oc, fa^ thk langv tho dod^r lay ivith okm 'v ^^A 
^er. And patdcm me^ mgrHg^U't)'^ ^^^^&<^ >> ^ '*^<^ T 

For 



For that. Jhile^ibitt^B(tfIlld|;ftW £^£b^ A^ "^ 
In lieina^ld)«; 1^ ifit4kce&{!iB«i(^^^ '- > >' 

IffcfmniM f#y where Tt&g^giiyd suxiiMrie^'diffiAr r M^ 
^^airi&^ta:r«K{€iiwhdA^eSrt'i^'^^ dmrv'd^^ 

Here ia.«3lptfekvi#bi^flH^ v" 

&h^^bririt«eM^tfi»dUta!sA(«ri9^3^^' i r/? 

Enteryiai^ ilfliifaiw AirfhcBtfa) y6ti;ag€f >^dwm\^ 
And I havfe bettcir netvi Wfl^jet'fiirydry • - ** ^^^-tl/ 
Thairyou expea-: iitaftiWtolttlaK4*«r - :*^. 
There ylm^ttUlffitaJ^dl^crxt&p^^ '^^ ri 

Are ^M^yfefai*^ tO'tft ^ t dlai J M dtet^ ^ ' > ' - " 
You* His^^not know hiyi igioBt iknbgi BCdd^Ht • ' ' 
J chanced on this letter* :«?'». "^^'-a .:- •. '»< ^ • ^-^ 
• -^A/iS, I<ka»-«bii[ikr'/ '■::j yi b 'f j.. ^- ^. 

Ai^ Wait ^'th6>d<Bftot:$ arid! knew Toanot ? ^ 
^fiHsdWere ytv tkt <ole»k^'th&^ is^co make ale 
,inh dickxfldif •r.. >^ l^d :l.v *n Jf 7oi :/i ,.i; ' K 
.2iBmaH7iil)itit the clrtrfesthiA^eyer means to do it, 
ynic4nkr^ilihmt£l^'l3ie4ieb^ ^; vi > c - v ' 

- iB^ SiaiBiDdoaDr/ycm&ail'beaiylfedfeUow^ 
WHtm 1 am aJh(fihi% ifen ;;'' 

^ t^AbfaiBMoi; Ifl^v ^oni have given me fife mid 

for here i:xhi^fitr ceiiiaiDyitot n^ihips^^piv^^ 
. AtjjrifirfaSy^i^pBDkefJltofoad. ->. •^ '^z--^^? ' >• • -f 

My clerkintthfo^aM^gBod^CDrnfiMrts toetlhr you. 
iVi^. Ay^aad f^?]gm thibnldm^wii^ 
4» There d<l^|^b]Ria;yln%<aallJ«ffiq^>t;.^ «. ./•. 

C''^^' "■ '■ •' 1974-41 4^'"" 
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» • 

From th€ rich Jew, a Qpecial deed of gift. 
After his 4eathy of sdl he dies,pofiefsVI of. ^ 

Lor^ Fair ladies^ jaa drop mafma in the vmy . 
Of ftarved people. . 

For* It is aimoft morning, • 
And yety I am fure^ you are not iatisfy'd . 
Of thefe events at full : let.ns go in ^ ^ 
And charge us. there upon interrogatories^. 
And we will anfwer all things faithfullys 

Gra. Let it be fo : the firfl interrogatory, 
That my Nerifla ihall be fwom on, is. 
Whether till the next night ihe had rather ftay ^ 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day : 
But were the day come, I (hould wi(h it dark,. 
That I were couching with the do£ior^s clerk» . 
Well, while I live, 1^11 fear no odier thing 
80 fore, as keeping fafe NeriiTa^ ring. . 
/ [Exeunt omnesi 
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OfiSEHVAtlONS 

0tH THB FABLE AND COMPOSITION Qt 

CO RtOLANUS* 



*rrtE whole hiftory 19 cxadtly followed, and many of 
the principal fpeeches etadly copied from the Life of 
Coriolanus in Plutarch. Pope. 

Of this play there is no edition before that of the 
players, in folio, in 1623. Johnson^ 

The tragedy of Coriolantis is one of the moft amiifing 
of our author's performances. The old man's merri- 
ment in MeneniuB ; the lofty lady's digrfity in Volum- 
tiia \ the bridal modefty in Virgilia ; the patrician and 
military haughtinefs in Coriolanus ; the plebeian ma« 
lignity and tribunitian iofolence in Brutus and Siciniusy 
make a very plcafing and intercfting variety j and the 
various revolutions of the hero's fortune fill the mind 
with anxious curioiity. There is, perhapsi too much 
buiUe in the firft a^i and too little in the lalt. Johnson* 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 



MEN. 
Caius MAtcius CoKiOLAaus, a $iMe Renum. 

ComHius "'"*' } ^«^'^ ''i'""-^ *^ Volfdafu. 
Memenius Agrippa, Friend to Ceriolamu. 
S.C.H.US Velutus, j y^ .^^ p^^ 
Junius Brutus^ j jr. 

TuLLus AuFiDiuSy General cf the Voljciam* 
Laeutenant to Aufidlus* 
Toung MAR.CIUS9 Son to Coriolamu. 
Conffirators nutth Aufidlru* 

women/ 

VoLUMNiA) Mother to Coriolaniu* 
Virgil I Ay Wife to Coriolanuu 
Val£r.iA| Friend to VirgiUa. 

Roman and Volfcian Senator SfJEdiUs^ Li£iors% Soldiers f 
.Common People Servants to Aufidius^ and other At'- 
tendants* 1 

The Sc'ENE // partly in Rome; and partly in the Ter^ 
ritories of the Folfciam and Antiates^ 



CORIOLANUS. 



ACT I. 



SCENE /. A Street in Rome. 

^nter a Company of mutinous Citizens, ixjith Staves, 
Clubs, and other Weapons, 

B .1 Citizen* 

f alf ^ ^« proceed any further, hear me 

jiU. Speak, fpeak. 

ifli?^' ^^^ "^ ^^^^^^'^ rather to die, than to fa, 

AIL Refold, refolv'd. 

I at. Firft, you know Caius Marclus is chief 
/enemy to the people. 
All. We know't, we know'L 

1 Cit. Let us kill him, and we'll have com at 
our own pric<j. Is't a verdia ? 

AU. No more talking on't; let it be done : away, 
away. •" 

2 Cit One word, good citizens. 

I Cit. We are accounted poor citizens ; the pa, 
tncians, good : What authority furfeits on, would 
relieve qs : If they would yield us but the fuper. 
fluity, whUe it were wholefome, we might guefs, 
they relieved us humanely ; but they think, we are 
too dear : the leannefs that afflifts us, the objeft of 
fur mifery, is as an inventory to particularize their 

j^l)undance; our fufferance is a gain to them Let 

A 2 us 
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iis revenge this with our pikes, ere we become 
rakes : for the gods know, I fpeak this in hanger 
for bread, hot in thirft for revenge. 

2 Cit. Would you proceed efpecialljr agai|ift 
Caius Marcius ? 

AIL Againd him £rfl ; he's a very dog to the 
commonalty. 

2 Cit, Coniider yori what fervices he has done 
for his country. 

I C//. Very well ; and could be content to give 
him good report fof t, but that he pays luanfelf 
with being proud. 

Alt, Nay, but fpeak not mdicibufly.,^ , 

1 CiU I fay unto you, 'What he ham done &-' 
tnouily, he did it to that end : though fi^-con- 
fcienc'd men cart be content to fay^ it was not for 
his country, he did it to pleafe his moiher, and t)6 
be partly proud ; which he is, even to the altitude 
t)f his virtue. 

2 CiU What he cannot help in Ifis natt^ yon 
account a vice in hiiii : You miift in no way laj^ 
he is covetous. 

I CiU If I muft not, I ne^d not b^ hxntn of ac-i 
ctlfations ; he hath faults, ^^ith* furplos, to tire in 
repetition. \J^houts nvithin.'] What fhoats are thde? 
The other fide o* the ^ity is rifen i Why flay wc 
prating here I to the Capitol. 

AiL Come, come. 
• 1 CiU Soft ; who eom.es here i 

Enter Menenius Agrippa. 

» • 

2. Cit. Worthy Menenius Agrippa; one that hadi 
idways lov'd the people. 

I CiU He's one honeft enough ; 'Would adl the 
reft were fo I 
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Men. What work's, my countryniehy. in hand ? 
Where go you 
V/idi bats and clubs ? The matter ? Speak, I pray 
you. 

2 CiU Ourbufinefs is not unknown to the Tenate; 
they have had inkling, this fortnight, what we in- 
tend to do, which now we'll Ihew ^tva in deeds. 
They fay, poor fuitors have ftrong broths ; they 
ihaU know we have ftrong anus too. 

M en, Why, mafters,my good frionds, mine hcmeft 
\Vill you undo yourfelves ? [neighbours,- 

3 C'tU We caimot, fir, we are undone already. 
Men, I tell you, friends, mod charitable care 

Have tlie patricians. of yoii^ For your v^ants, 
Your fuflfering in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your ilaVes, as lift them 
Againft the Roman (late ; whofe courfe will on 
ll;ie way it takes, cracking ten thoufand curbs 
Of more ftrong link afunder^ than can ever 
Appear in your impediment : For the deardi,^ 
The gods, not the patricians, make it ; and 
Your knees to them, not arms, mull help. Alack, 
Yoa are tranfported by calamity 
Thither where more attends you ; and you flander 
The helms o' the ftate^ who care for you like father^, 
t When you curfe them as ^enemies. 
. 2 CiU Care for us ! — True, indeed !— They ne'er 
car'd for us yet. Suffer us to famifh, and their 
ftore-houfes cramm'd with grain ; make edidls for 
iifbry, to fupport ufurers : repeal daily any whole- 
ibme a(5t eftablifhed againft the rich ; and provide 
inore piercing (latutes daily, to chain up and re- 
ftrain the poor. If the wars eat us not up,, they 
will; and there's all the love they>ear us. 

Mciu 
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Metu Either you iQuft 
Confefs yourfelves wondrous malicious* 
Or be accus'd of folly. I ihall tell you 
A pretty tale y it may be, you have heard it ; 
But, fmce it ferves my purpofe^ I wHl venture 
To fcale't a little more. 

2 CiU Well, I'll hear it, fir ; yet you Qiuft not 
think to fob off our diigrace with a tale : but» an^t 
pleafe you, deliver. 

Men. Therewas a time, when all the body's mem- 
bers 
Rebell'd againft the belly ; dius accused it :— - 
That only like, a gulph it did remain 
I' the midft o' thie body, idle and unadive. 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing, 
like labour with the reft; where the other iuftrth 

ment^ 
Did fee, and hear, devife, i^iftrud, walk, fed* 
And mutually participate, did minifter 
Unto the appetite and affedion common 
Of the whole body. The belly anfwer'd— — 

2 Cit. Well, fir, what anfwer made the belly f 

Men. Sir, I (hall tell you — With a kind of imile^ 
Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus 
(For, look you, I may make the belly fmiley 
As well as fpeak) it tauntingly reply'd 
To the difcontented members, the mutinous part; 
ITiat envy'd his receipt ; even fo moft fitly 
As you malign our fenators, for that 
They are not fuch as you. 

2 CiU Your belly's anfwer : What ! 
The kingly crowned head, the vigilant eye* 
The counfellor heart, the arm our fbldier. 
Our fteed the leg, the tongue our trumpetery 
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With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabrick/ if that they— - 

Men. What then?— 
^ore met^thisfellowfpeaksl-whatthen? what then? 

2 CiU Should by the ^cormonuit belly be re- 
.Who is the fink o' the body-r- [ftrain'd. 

Men. WeU, what then \ 

2 Cit. The former agents, if they cKd complain^ 
What could the belly anfwer \ 

Men, I will tell you ; 
If you'll beftow a fmall (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while, you'll hear the belly's anfwer. 

3 Cit. You are long skbout it. 
Men* Note me this, good friend ; 

Your moft grave belly was deliberate. 
Not raih like his accufers, and thus anfwer^d : 
I Tratf // //, my incorporate friendt^ quoth he, 
7hat I receive the general food at firji^ 
Which you do live upoti : and fit it is ; 
Becaufe I am thejiore houfe^ and ihejhop 
Of the tjohole body : But^ \fyf>^ ^o remember t 
I fend it through the rivers of your bloody 
£ven to the courts the hearty to the feat f? the braifit 
jitidy through the cranks and offices ofman% . 
7be firongefi nerves^ and fmall inferior veins f 
From me receive that natural competency 
Wherry they Uve : and though that all at once^ 
Toth my good friends (this fays the belly), mark me-« 

%Cit. Ay, fir; well, well. 

Men. Though all at once cannot 
See nuhat 1 do deliver out to each ; 
Tet I can make my audit up^ that all 
From me do back receive the flour of ally 
And leave me but the bran. What fay you to't ? 

a Cit. 
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2 C/V. It "wras an anfwer : How apply you this? 

Men, The fenators of Rome are this good beUy, 
And you the mutinous members : For examine 
Theirtouhfels,andtheircares5 digeft things rightly^* 
Touching the weal o' the common ; you ihall find. 
No public benefit, which you receive. 
But it proceeds,' or comes, from them to you. 
And no way from yourfelves. — What do you dunk? 
You, the great toe of this afTembly ? — ^ 

2 Cit. I the great toe ? Why the great toe ? 

M^>. For that, being one o' the lo weft , bafeft, poor- 
eft, 
Of this mbft wife rebellion, thou go'ft foremoft ; 
Thou rafcal, that art worft in blood, to run 
Lead'ft firft, to win fome vantage. — 
But make you ready your ftiff bats and clubs : 
Jlome and her rats are at the point of battle* 
"iTheonefide muft have bale.— Hail, noble Marcius! 

Enter Caius Marcius. 

Mar. Thanks. — What's the matter, you diflen- 
tious rogues. 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make yourfelves fcabs ? 

2 CiU We have ever your good word. 

Mar. He that will give good words to thee, will 
flatter 
Beneath abhorring.— What would have, you curs. 
That like nor peace, nor war ? the one affrights you. 
The other makes you proud. He that tru fts to you. 
Where he fliould find you lions, finds you hares ; 
Where foxes, ^ttio, : You are no furer, no. 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice. 
Or baiUtone in the fun. Your virtue is, 
" ' . To 
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To make him worthy, whofe offence fabdues hirii. 
And curie that juftice did it. Who deferves great- 
Deferves your hate : and your affedtions are [hefs, 
A fick man's appetite, who iiefires moft that 
Which Would incteafe his evil. He that dependi 
Upon your favours, fwims with fins of lead, 
And hews down oaks with rufhes. Hang ye! Truft 
With every minute you do change a mind ; f ye ? 
And call him noble, that was now your hate, 
Him vile, that was your garland. What's the ijfiat- 
That in thefe feveral places of the city [ter^ 

You cry againfl the noble fenatc, who, 
Under the gods, keep you in awe, which clfe 
Would feed on one another?— What's their feeking ? 

Men. For com at their own rates; whereof they 
rhe city is well ftbr'd. [fay. 

Mar, Hang 'em ! They fay ? 
They'll fit by the fire, and perfuhie to know 
What's doTte i' the Capitol •! who's like to rifcj 
Who thrives, and who declines: fide faiSkions, and 

give out 
Cenjeftural marriages ; making parties ftrong. 
And feebling fuch, as ftand not in their liking. 
Below their cobled (hoes. They fay, there's grain 
Would the nobility lay afide their ruth, (^enough I 
And let me ufe my fword, I'd make a quarry 
With thoufands of thefe quarter'd flaves, as high 
As I could pike my lance. 

Men. Nay, thefearealmoftthoroughlyperfuaded ; 
For though abundantly they lack difcretion, 
Yet arc tbey pafiSng cowardly. But, I bcfeech you. 
What fays the other troop ? 

Mar. They arc diffolv'd : Hang 'em ! 

B * They 
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They laid, they were an-hungry; figh'd forth pro*- 

▼crbs ; 
Tliat, himgj?r brolce ftone walls ; that, dogs mufi 

eat; — ^ 

That, meat was made for n^ouths; tjiat, the gods 

fent not 
Eorn for the rich men only ;? — ^With thefe fhreds 
They vented their complainings; which being an* 

iwer'cj. 
Arid a petition granted them, a ftrange one 
(To break the heart of generofity, 
And make bold power look pale), they threw 

their c^ps 
As they would liang them on the horns o* *th^ 
Shouting their emulation. [moon, 

Mai, What is granted them ? 

Mah, Five tribunes, to defend their vulgar wif^ 
Of their own choice : One*s Junius Brutus, [doms, 

Sicinius Velutus, and I know not-< *fdeath I 

The rabble fbould have firfl unrooPd the city. 
Ere fo prevailed with me : it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth great themes 
For infurredion's arguingl 

Me/f. This is ftrange. 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments ! 

Mnter a Mejfengen 

Mff, Where's Caius Marcius ? 
Mar. Here : What's the matter ? 
Mef. The news is, fir, the Volfces are in arms. 
Mar. I am glad on't ; then we Ihall have means 
to vent 
pur mutty fijperfluity : — See, our beft elders. 

Entef 
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Enter Co minus, Titus Lartius, •wiV/; other Se-^ 
rtat0rs ; Jirmus Bautus, and Sicinius Velu- 

TUS. 

I Ben* Marc I us, ^tis true, that you have lately 
^ The Volfces are in arms, [told us \ 

f Mar* They have a leader, 
' TuUus Aaftflius, that will put you to't. 
L I fin in envying Ills nobility : 

And were I any idling but what I am, 
• 1 woodd Nvilh me only he. 
\ C^tfi, You have fought together. 

Mar. Were half to lialf the world by the ears^ 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make [and h^ 
Only my wars with him : He is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. 

► I Sen. Then, worthy Marcius, 
Attend upon Cominius to thcfe wars. 

' Coin. It is your former promife. 

Mar. Sir, it is ; 
KmA I am conftant.— Titus.Lartius; tliou 
Shalt fee rne ojicc mote ftrike at TuUus' face ; 

► . What, art thou ftiff? ftand'ft out? 
^ ^«f. JJo, Caius Marcius J . 

I'll lean upon one crutch, and fight with tlie other^ 
Ere ftay behind this bufmefs. 

M^. O, true bared ! 

I Sen. Your company to the Capitol } where, I 
Our greateft friends attend us. [know^ 

Tit. Lead you on :-?— 
Follow, Cominms ; wc muft follow you. 
Right worthy you priority. 

Com. Noble L.artius ! 

I Seru Hence 1 To you;: homes, be gone ! 

. . [Ti the Citizens i 

B 2 Mavj 
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Mar* Nay, let them follow : 
The Volfces have much corn ; take thcfe rats tjiither. 
To gnaw their garners : — Worftiipful mutineers,' 
Your valour puts well forth ! pray, follow. 

ft 

(atizensjieal aivay, Manent Si ci n i u s, and Brutus. 

Sic^ Was ever man fo proud as 
Bru, He has no equal.. 

Sic. When we were chofen tribunes for the peo- 
Bru. Mark'd ypu his lip, arid eyes \ Q>le— i 
Sic. Nay, but his taiints. .. ^ 

Briu. Being, mov'd, he will not fpare to gird thj 
Sic. Be-mock the' modeft moon. " Cp[0<is. 
Bru. The prefent Wars devour \iiva\ he is grown 
Too proud to be fo valiant.' ' 

Sic. Such a nature, 
Tickled with" good ifucccfs, difdains the fliadow 
Which he treads on at noon : But 1 do woridei*, 
'His infolence can brpok to be commanded 
Under Coniinius. . '" 

Bi^u. Fime, at which he aims-— 
In whom already .he is well grac'd— cannot 
Better be l^eld, nor-morc attam'd, than by • 
A place below the firft; for whaft mifcarrics 
Shall be the general's fault,* though he perform 
To the utmoft of a ipan ; and^giddy cenfure 
Will then cry out on IvTarcius^ 0, if he 
Had horw the htifmefs I ' 

Sic. Befides, if things go well. 
Opinion that fo Uicks 6xi Marcius^ fhall 
Df his demerits rob Cominius. 

Bru. Come; 
^If all Cominius • honoun are to Marcius, 

Thoug^ 
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Though Matcius carn'd them not ; and all his faults 
To Nfcircius fhall be honours, though, indeed, 
in aught he merit not. 

Sic. Let's hence, and hear 
How the difpatch is made ; and in ^\\'3X fa^hion^ 
More than his (ingularifef, he goes 
Upon this prefent ad^ion. 

Brun Let's along* \Ey^etmU 

SCENE IL The Senate^Houfe in CorioVu 

Enter TuLLUs ^MYvai\}%y i\)iih Senators, 

.1 Sen. So- your opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are enter'd in our counfels^ 
And know how we proceed. 

Auf. Is it not yours ? 
What ever hath been thought on in this ftate. 
That could be brought to bodily slO: ere Rome 
Had circumvention ? *Tis not four days gone. 
Since I heard thence ; thefc are the words: I think^ 
1 have the letter here ; yes, here it is: 
They have prefid a ponxjerj but it is not knonun 

[Readings 
Whether for ecji^ or *weji : The dearth if great ; 
The people 7niUinous : and it is rumour^ d^ 
CovtiniuSt Marcius your old eneyny 
(IVho is of Rovie ivorfe hated than of you) y 
And Titus Lartiut\ a fnojl valiant liomani 
Thefe three lead on this preparation 
Whither ^tis bent : vtoji likely^ U is for you 3' 
Conjider of it* 

I Sen. Our army's in the field : 
We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
To anfwer us. 

B 3 Aiif 
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^uf. Nor did you think it foUy, 
To keep your great pretences veil'd, 'till when 
'JThey needs muft Ihew themfclvcs;- which in the 

hatching, 
Xt fpem'dy appeftr'd to Rome. By the difcovcry. 
We (hall be ihortefi'd in our uim ; which was. 
To take in many towns, erd, almofl, Rome 
fijiould know wc were afoot, 

2 Sen, Noble Aufidius, 
Take your comnriHibn ; hie you to your bands ; 
Let us alone to guard Corioli : ' ' ; 

If they fet down bef(^e us, iir the remove 
Ering up your army ; but, I think, you'll find 
Ti^ey have not prepared for us. . 

Auf. O, doubt not that ; ' ' 
I fpcak from certainties. Nay, more, 
Sonpe parcels of their power are forth already. 
And only hitherward* I leave your' honours.' 
If we and Caiu^ Marcius chance to meet, 
*Tis fworn between us, wefhall ever ftride 
'Till one can d6 no tnore. ' 

JilL The gods affift you ! 

Auf. And keep your honours fafe ! 

1 ken. FareWelU 

2 Sen. Farewell. 

AIL Farewell. ■ \JLxeunt* 

SCENE HL Caius NIarcius* Houfe in Rome. 

Enter Volumnia, and Virgilia : They Jit donvn on 
two iov) Stoo/j, andjetjj. 

Vol. I pray you, daughter, fmg; or exprefs 
yo^lrfelf in . a more comfortable fort? If my fon 
verc my hufband, I Ihoiild freelier rejoice in tli^t 
^ abfencc 
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abfence wherein' he won honour, than in the em- 
bracements of his bed, where he would fhew moft 
love. When yet he was but tender-body 'd, and 
the only fon of my womb ; when yovith witli comer 
lincfs pluck'd all gaze his way \ when, for a day 
of king'^ entreaties,, a mother ihould not fell him 
4n hour from Her beholding ;. I — confidering how 
honour would become fuch a perfon; that it ^as 
no better than pidure-like to hang by tlie wall, if 
Tenown mjide it not ftir — was pleas'd to let hiflft 
feek danger where he wasjike ta find fame. Tp 
a cruel w$r I fenj: hiiaa j from whence he return'd, 
hjs brows abound with pak \ I tell thee, daughter 
-^—I fpr^ng not mp^e in jpy at firll: hearing he was 
a man-child, than now in ii;-ii ieeiug he had pro- 
ved himfelf a man. 

Vlr. But had he died in the bufuiefs, madam ? 
how then I ' 

VoL Then his good report Ihould have been my 
fon ; I therein would hiive«i'ound iifiie. Hear me 
prolefs fmcerely ;— rHa<i I a dozen Ions — each in 
my love alike, and none lefs dear than thine and 
my good Mai'cius — I had rather had eleven di«^ 
nobly for thfeir country, than one vpluptuouily fur- 
feit out of aftipn. 

Enter a Gentk^wofnarh. 

... • ^ > 

Gent. Madam, the lady Valeriaiscometovlfityou. 

Vir. 'Beleech ybu, give me leave to retire myfeit*. 

Vol. Indeed, you Ihall not. 
Jlethinks, I hither hear your hufband's drum $ 
See him pluck down Aufidius by the hair ; 
As children from a bear, the Volfces ihunning him:' 
Metliinlcs, I fee him (lamp thus, and call thus — - 

• • • ' Com 
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Co7Jie on, yoH ctywards ; you 'weregdt in fear ^ 
Though you tvere born in Rome t His bloody brow 
With his inail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes; 
Like to a harveft-man, that's talk'd to mow 
O'er all, or lofe his hire. 

Fir, His bloody brow ! O, Jupiter, no blood 1 
VoL Away, you fool ! it more becomes a many 
Than gilt his trophy : The breaft of Hecuba, 
Wien ilie did fuckle Hedlor, looked iiot lovelier 
Thau He<5lor's fore head, when it fpit forth-blood 
At Grecian fwords* Contending; — Tell Valeria, 
^We are fit to bid her welcome. [^Exit Gent, 

Fir. Heavens blefs my lord from fell Aufidhis! 
. Fol. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his khee^ 
•And tread upon his neck. 

■ 
Entsr Valeria, 'with an Vj7)€r^ and a Gentlewoman^ 

Val. My ladies both, good day to you. 

7W.* Sweet madam ^ * 

Vir, I am glad to fee your ladyihip. 

FaL How do you both ? you arfe manifeft houfe- 
keepers. What, are you fewing here ? A fine ipot^ 
in good faith.-" — Hotv does your little ^n ? 

Fir. I thank your ladythip; well, good madarii. 

.Fol. He had rather fee the fwords, ami hear a 
Tlian look upon his fchool-mafter. [[drum, 

Fal'. O' my word, the father's fon i Pll fwear, 
'tis a very pretty boy. O' my troth, I look'tl upon 
Jiim o' Wednefday half an hour together : he has 
iuch a confirm'd countenance- I law him run af- 
ter a gilded butterfly ; and when he caught it, lie 
let it go again ; and after it again ; and over and 
over he comes, and up again ; catch 'd it again ; 
or whether his fall enrag'd him, or hew 'twas, he 

di({ 
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« 

did fo fet his teeth, and tear it; O^ I warranty how 
he mammock'd it ! 

Vol. One of his father's moods. 

FaL Indeed la, *ti« a noble child. 

Vir, A crack, madatn. 

Val. CoiQe, lay afide your ftitchery ; I muft have 
you jplay the idle hiifwife with me th?s afternoon. 

Fir. No, good xnadam 5 I will not out of doors. 

FaL Not out of doors ! ' 

FoL She Ihall, fhe IMll. 

Fir. liideed, noj by your patience : I will not over 
ihe threfiiold, 'till my lord return from the warsl 

VaL Fie,ybu confine yourfelfmoftunreafonably:- 
Come, you muft go vifit the good lady that lies in. 
• Vjr. I will wiln her fpeedy ftfength^ and vifit 
her with my pray€i:s ; but l^cannot go thitiher^ ; 

^^/. Why, I pray you ? ".; 

Fir, 'Tis not to fave labour, nor that I waat love. 

FaL You would be atiother Penelope: yet, they 
fay, all the yam, fhe fpun in Ulyffc' abfenpe, did 
but fill Ithaca full of mptjis. Come; I wbpid, your 
Cambrick wcr^'fenfible a? your fingef, that you 
might leave pricking it for pity. Come, you (hall 
go with us. 

* FJf. No, good madain> pardon me ; Indeed, I 
will not forth. 

FaL In. truth la, go with me ; and I'll tell you 
exdcjlent neWs of your hufband. 
' Fir, O, good madam, there c^n be none yet- 
VaL Verily, I do hot jeft with yoU ; there came 
news from him lafl night. 
^ir. Indeed, madam! 

FaL In eameft, it's true; 1 heard a fenator fpeak 
it. Thus it is : — ^The Volfces havi an army forth'i 
^ • ' . - againtt 
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%galnft whom Cominius the general is gone, w 
one part of our Roman power : your lord, and ' 
tiis Lartius, are fet down before then: city Corioli ; 
they sotking doubt preva^ng, and to make it 
brief wars. This is true, on mine honour ; and fo 
I pray, go with us. 

Vir* Give me excuTe, good madam ; I will 
bey you in every thing hereafter 

Vol Let her alone, lady; as ihe is now, (he 
but difeafe our better mirth. 
• VaL In troth, I thmk, ihe would : — Fare you 
well then — Come, good fweet lady. — Pr^ythec, 
Virgilia, turn thy folemnnefs out o' door, and go 
along with us, 

Vir. No : at a word, madam ; indeed I mu(l 
110^ I wifh you much mirth, jl 

Vah Well, then farewell. [^Exeunt*, ^ 

^SCENE IV. Bibre Corioli. ' |' 

J£.hUr MarCiu*, Titus Lartius, w/fit 3ru9n and 
Colours y Caftahi^f and Soldiers. ^To them a Mef- 
fenger. 

. Mar. Yonder comes news:— A wager, they have 
Lart. My horfe to yours, no. [met. 

Mar. 'Tis done. 

Lart. Agreed. . 

Man Say, has our general met the 'enemy? Ti 
Mtf They lie in riew ; but have not fpoke as yeU y 
Lart. So, the good horfe is-mlne. 
Mar. rU buy him of you. -• ■ . ^ 

Lart. No, 1*11 not fell, nor give him: lend you •■ 
him, I will. 
For half a hundred years. — Summon the town. 

Mar. 
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Miir. How far oS lie thcfe armies ? 

Mef Within tJiis mile and a half. 

Mar. Then Ihall we hear their *laruni, and they 
ours. 
^Kow, Mars, I pr'ythee, make us qnick in work ; 
lliat we v?ithrmokingfwords may march fV(>mhen<^e 
A) help Qm fielded friends !-Come, blow thy blall^ 

^bay found a Parky. Enter Si'mto rsy nvith oilers ^ ca 

Tullus Aufidius, is he within your walls ? 

I Se/i^ No, nor a man that fears you Icf^ tharfie. 
That's leffer than a little. Hark, our drums 

[_DruTn afar off, 
J Are bringing forth our youth : We'll break our walJi,' 
j Rather than they Ihall pound us up : our gates. 
Which yet feeih fhut, we have but pinii'd with rufh^js : 
They'll cpcn of themfclves. Hark you, far off 

\^ Alarum afar off: 
lliere is Aufidius : lift, what work he makes 
Amongft your cloven army. 
Mar. O they are at it ! 
LarU Thcirnoifcbe ourinftru<5lion.-Ladders,hol 

Enter the l^olfcej. 

Mar. They fear us not, but iflue forth their city. 
Now pnt your ftiields before your hearts, and^ght 
With hearts more proof thai^ Ihields. AdvancCi 

brave Titus : 
They do difdain us rnuch beyond our thoughts, 
I Whichmakes me fweat with wrath. — Come on, mj 
Jie that retires, I'll take him for a Volfce, [fellow \ 
I /\nd he fhall feel mirie edge. 

^Alarum j; ths Romans heat hack to thtir Trenches, 
" ' fiecfiter 
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Re-enter Marc i us. 

Af^r. All the contagion of the fouth light on you. 
You fhames of Rome, you ! Herds of boils and 

plagues ' 

Plafter you o*cr : that you may be abhorr'd 
farther than feen, and one infed anotjber y 

Againll the wind a mile : You fouls of geefe, '| 
That bear the fhapcs of men, how have you rim 1 
From flaves that apes would beat ? Pluto and hell ! ' 
All hurt behind ; backs red, and faces pale 
Witli flight and agued fear! Mend, andcharge home j i 
Or, by the fires of heaven, 1*11 leave the foe. 
And make my wars on you : look to't : Come on ; ■ 
If you'll ftand faft, we'll beat them to their wives, | 
As they us to our trenches followed. i 

Another Alarum^ andyik^.Q\^3% follows themto the Gates, 

So, now the gates are ope : — Now prove good fe- 

^ conds: 
'Tls for the followers fortune widens them. 
Not for the fliers : Mark me, and do the like. 

[^He enters the Gates* 

1 Sol. Fool hardlnefs, not I. 

2 SoL Nor I 

3 Sal. See, they have fiiut him in. 

{^Alarum continues • 
AIL To the pot, I warrant him. 

Enter Titus Lartiu*. 

Lart. What is become of Marcius ? 
AIL Slain, fir, doubtlefs. 
1 SoL Following the fliers at the very heels^ 
With them he enters : who, upon the fudden, 

Clapt 
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Ciapt to their gates ; he is himfelf aloncj 
To anfwer all the city. 

Lart. O noble fellow ! • 

Who, fenfible, out-dares his fenfelefs {word, 
And, when it bows, ftands upl Thou art left, Mar- 
A cari)uncle entire, as big as thou art, [cius : 
Were not fo rich a jewel- Thou waft a foldier 
Even to Cato's wifh : not fierce and terrible 
Only in ftrokes ; but, with thy grim looks, and 
The thunder-like percuffion of thy founds. 
Thou mad' (I thine enemies fliake, as if the world 
Were feverous, and did tremble. 

B^-enter Marcius bleedings aJfauUedhy the Enetny. 

I SoL Look, fir. 
Lart* O, 'tis Marcius : 
Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike. 

' XX hey fight ^ and all enter the City ^ 

SCENE V. Within the Tcmm 

Enter certain Romans^ nulth Spoils. 

1 Roin. This will I carry to Rome. 

2 Rom. And I this. 

I 3 R&m. A murrain on't I I took this for filver. 
I [^ Alarum continues Jllll afar off. 

EnterMAKCivSj andTirvs Lartius, *wlth a Trum* 

pet. 

Mar. See here thefc movers, that do prize their 
hours 
I At a crack'd drachm ! Cufhions, leaden fpoons, 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with tfaofe that wore them, thefe bafe flaves« 

C Ere 
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Ere yet the fight be done, pack up : — Do"wti with 

them. — 
And hark, what noife the general makes! — To 

him : 

There is the man of my foul's hate, Aufidias, 
Piercing our Romans : Then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbers to make goo4 the city ; 
Whilft I, with thofe that have the fpirit, will hafte 
To help Cominlus. 

Lart. Worthy fir, thou bleed'fl: ; 
Thy exeicife hath been too violent for 
A fecond courfe of iSght. 

Mar, Sir, praife me not : 
My work hath yet not warm'd me : Fare you well. 
The blood I drop is rather phyfical 
Than dangerous to me : To AufidiUs thus 
I will appear and fight. 

Lart, Now the fair goddefs. Fortune, 
Fall deep in love with thee ; and her great charms 
Mifguide thy oppofers' fwords ! Bold gentleman, 
Profperity be thy page ! 

Mar, Thy friend no lefs 
Than thofe ihe places higheft ! So, farewell. 

Lart. Thou worthieft MarciusI — 
Go, found thy trumpet in the market-place ; 
Call thither all the officers of the town, 
Where they fhall know our mind : Away. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE VL The Roman Camp. 

Enter Cominius retreating^ ivith Soldiers. 

Com, Breathe you, my friends ; well fought : we 
are come oS 
Like Roznansi neither foolifh in bur flands^ 

Nor 
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Nor cowardly In retire : believe me, firs. 
We fhall be charged again. Whiles we have ftruck. 
By interims, and conveying gufts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends :-^Ye Roman gods 1 
Lead their fuccefles as we wilh our own ; 
That both our powers, with fmiling fronts en- 
countering^ 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

May give you thankful facfifice ! — Thy news ? 

Mef, The citizens of Corioli have ifTued, 
And giv^n to Lartius and to Marcius battle : 
I faw our party to the trenches driven, 
And then I came away. 

Com, Though thou fpeak'ft truth, 
iMethinks, thou fpeak'ft not well. How long is't 

Mef Above an hour, my lord. [fmce ? 

Com* 'Tisnotamile: brieflyweheard their drums: 
How could'ft thou in a mile confound an hour. 
And bring thy news fo late ? 

Mef, Spies of the Volices 
Held me in chafe, that I was forc'd to wheel 
\ Three or four miles about ; elfe had I, iir, 
[Half an hour fmce brought my report. ♦ 

Enter Marcius. 

Com, Who's yonder. 
That does appear as he were flead ? O gods 1 
He has the flamp.of Marcius ; and I have 
Before-time feen him thus. 
Mar. Come I too late ? 

Corn, The fhepherd knows not thunder from a 
tabor. 
More than I know the found of Marcius' tongue 

C z From 
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From every meaner man's. 

Mar, Come I too late ? 

CofH, Ay, if you come not in the blood of others, 
But mantled in your own. 

Mar, O ! let me clip you 
In arms as found, as when I woo'd ;• in heart 
As merry, as when onr nuptial day was done. 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 

Com. Flower of warriors, 
How is't with Titus Lartius ? 

Mar. As with a man bufied about decrees : 
Condemning fome to death, and fome to exile ; 
Ranfoming him> or pitying, threatening the other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Ronie, 
Even like a fawning greyhound in the kafh. 
To let him flip at v^ilT. 

Com, Where is that flave. 
Which told me they had beat y©u to your trenches? 
Where is he ? Call him hither. 

Mar, Let him alone^ 
He did inform the truth : But for our gentlemen. 
The common file ( A plague ! Tribunes for tliem \y 
The moule ne'er fhunn'd the cas, as they did budge 
From /-alcals w^orfe then they. 

Com. But how prevailed you ? 

Mar, Will the time ferve to tell? I do not think — 
Where is the enemy \ Are you lords o' the field ? 
If not, why ceafe you 'till you are fo ? 

Com. Marcius, we have at difadvantage fought. 
And did retire to win our purpofe. 

Mar, How lies their battle ? Know you on what 
They have plac'd their men of truft \ [fide 

Com, As I guefs, Marcius, 
Their bands i* the vaward are the Antiates, 

Of 
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Of their beft truft : o'er them AufidiuSj 
Their very heart of hope. 
Mar. I do befeech you, 
By all the blood we have fhed together, by t3ie vows 
AVe have made to endure friends, that you dire<5tly 
i Set me agaipfl Aufidius and his Antiates : 
f And that you not delay the prefent ; but. 
Filling the air with fwprdg adyanc'd, and darts^ 
We prove this very hour. 

Conu Thou^ I could wifti 
You were condtK^ed to a gentle bath. 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your afking ; take your choice of thofe 
That beft can aid your action. 

Majr^ Thofe are they 
That moft are willing :-^If any fucb be here 
» ^ As it were fin to doubt), that love this painting 
I Wherein you fee me fmear'd ; if any fear 
Lefler his perfon than an ill report ; 
If any think, brave death outweighs bad life. 
And that his country's dearer than himfelf ; 
XiCt him, alone, or fo many, fo minded, 
Wave thus, to exprefs his difjpofition. 
And follow Marcius. \Waving his Hand. 

SjThey allfljout^ and *wave their 'S*uiordsy take him 
up in their Arnpsy and cafi up tkeir Caps* 
me, alone I Make you a fword of me ? 
If thefe (hews be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volfces ? None of you, but is 
Able to bear againft the great Aufidius 
A ihield as hard as his. A certain number. 
Though thanks to all, muft I feledt from all : 
The reft fhall bear the bufincfs in fomc other fight. 
As caufe will be obcy'd. Hcafc you to march 5 
^^ C 3 Ani 
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And four fhall quickly draw out my command. 
Which men are heft Inclin'd. 

Com. March on, my fellows : 
Make good this oflentation, and yo^ fhall 
Divide in all with us, [^Exeunt-^ 

SCENE VII. The Gates ofCoriolL 

Titus Lartius, having fet a Guard upon Corioliy i 
going 'with a Drum and Trumpet toward Comini- 
us ^WCaius Mar CI us, enters m)ith a lAeutenant^ 
other Soldiers t and a Scout. 

Lart. So, let the ports be guarded : Keep your 
duties, 
As I have fet them down. If I do fend, difpatch 
Thofe fentiies to our aid ; the reft will ferve 
For a fhort holding : if ^e lofe the field. 
We cannot keep the town. 

JJeu^. Fear not our care» fir. 

Lart. Hence, and Ihut your gates upon us 

Our guider, come ; to the Roman camp condu<5t 
us. \_Exeufzt. 

SCENE Fill. The Field of Battle. 

jilarum. Enter Makcivs, and Avfidi vs. 

Mar. I'll fight with none but thee ; for I do 
Worfe than a promife-breaker. [,hate thee 

Au/. We hate alike ;• 
Not Africk owns a ferpent, I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy : Fix thy foot. 

Mar. Let the firft budger die the other's fiave. 
And the gods doom him after ! 

jdu/. It I fly, Marcius, 

Halloo 
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Halloo me like a hare. 

Mar, Within thefe three hours, Tullus,. 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls, 
And made what work I pleas'd : *Tis not my blood. 
Wherein tliou fee'ft me mafk'd ; for thy revenge. 
Wrench up thy power to the higheft. 

Auf. Wert ihou the Hefior, 
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny. 
Thou Ihould'ft not fcape me here. — 

\Here they fight ^ and certain Volfces come to 

the Aid of Aufidius. Marcius fights 

till they he driven in hreathlefs* 

0£5cious, and not valiant: — ^you have fham'd me 

In your condemned feconds. \Exemit fighting. 

SCENE IX. The Roman Camp. 

Flourijh, Alarum, A Retreat is founded. Enter at 
one Doory Cominius, *with the Ro^nans; at another 
Doory Marcius, ijjith his Arm in a Scarf l^c. 

Com, If I (hould tell thee o'er this thy day's work, 
Thou*lt not believe thy deeds : but I'll report it. 
Where fenators fhall mingle tears with fmiles ; 
Where great patricians Ihall attend, and fhrug, 
I' the end admire; where ladies fhall be frighted. 
And, gladly quak'd, hear more ; where the dull 

tribunes. 
That, witli the fufty plebeians, hate thine honours, 
Shall fay, again ft their hearts — We thank the gods t 
Our Rome hath fuch a foldierl — 
Yet cam'ft thou to a morfel pf this feaft. 
Having fully din'd before. 

Enter 
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Enter Tjtus Lartius, nvith his Pomjsr^ from th^ 

Purfuit. 

hart. O general, 
Here is tlie fteed, we the caparifons ! 
Had'ft thou beheld— 

Mar, Pray now, j^o more : my mother. 
Who has a charter to extol her blood. 
When (he docs praife me, grieves me. 
I have done as you have done; that's, what I can: 
Induced, as you have been; that's for my country; 
He, that has but efFedled his good will, 
Hath overtaken mine adt. 

Com. You (hall not be 
The grave of your defending ; Rome muft know 
The value of her own : 'twere a concealment, 
Worfe than theft, no lefs than a traducement, 
To hide your doings ; and to (ilence that. 
Which, to the fpire and top of praifes vouched, 
Would feem but modeft: Therefore, I befeech you 
( In fign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done), before our army hear me. 

Mar. I have fome wounds upon me, and they 
To hear themfelves remember'd. [fmait 

Com. Should they not. 
Well might they fefter 'gainft ingratitude. 
And tent themfelves with death. Of all the horfe§ 
{Whereof we have ta'en good, and goodftore),of all 
The treafure, in the field achieved, and city, 
We render you the tenth ; to be ta'en forth. 
Before the common diftribution, at 
Your only choice. 

Mar, I thank you, general ; 
But cannot make my heart confent to take 
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A bribe, to pay my fword : I do refufe it ; 
And ftand upon my common part with thofe 
That have beheld the doing. . 

[_A long Flourtjh. They all cry^ Marcius \ Mar- 
Gius ! daft up their Caps and Lances : Com j- 
Hius, andl^HYLTWJs^ Jiand hare. 

I Mar* May thefe fame inftruments, which you 

f profane. 

Never found more I When drums and trumpets {haH 
y the field prove flatterers, let courts and cities be 
Made all of falfe-fac'd foothing! When ft eel giows 
Soft as the parafite's filk, let him be made 
A coverture for the wars ! — No more, I fay ; 
For that I have not wafh'd my nofe that bled. 
Or foil'd fome debile wretch-^which, without note,' 
Here's many elfe have done — you Ihoiit me forth 
Iji acclamaxions hyperbolical ; 

/ As if I lov'd my little fhould be dieted 
In praifes fauc*d with lies. 

Com, Too modeft are you ; 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us that give you truly : by your patience. 
If 'gainft yourfelf you be ineens'd, we'll put you 
(Like one that means his proper harm ) in manacles, 

/ Then reafon fafely witli you. — Therefoie^ be it 
known. 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland : in token of the which. 
My noble, fteed, known to the camp, I give him. 
With all his trim belonging ; and, from this time. 
For what he did before Corioli, call him. 
With all the applaufe and clamour of the hoft, 
Caius Marcius Coriolanus.— 

BeaK 
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Bear the addition nobly ever ! 

\FlourjiJh, Trumpets founds and Drums. 

Omnes> Caius Marcius Coriolanus ! 

Cor, I will go wafh ; 
And when my face is fair, you (hall perceive 
Whether I blufli or no : Howbeit, I thank you :— 
I mean to ftride your fteed ; and, at all times, 
To undercfeft your good addition. 
To the fairnefs of my power. 

Com. So, to our tent : 
Where, ere we do repofe us, we will write 
To Rome of our fuccefs. — You, Titus Lartius, 
Muft to Corioli back : fend us to Rome 
The beft with whom we may articulate, 
For their own good, and curs. 

Lart. I fhall, my lord. 

Cor, The gods begin to mock me. T that now 
Refused mod princely gifts, am bound to beg 
Of my lord general. 

Com. Take it : 'tis yours. — What is't ? 

Cor, I fometime lay, here in Corioli, 
At a poor man's houfe ; he us'd me kindly ^ 
He cry'd to me ; I faw him prifoner ; 
But then Aufidius was within my view, 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity : I requeft you 
To give my poor hofl freedom. 

Com, O, well begg'd ! 
Were he the butcher of my fbn, he fhould 
Be free, as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus. 

LarU Marcius, his name ? 

Cor, By Jupiter, forgot : — 
I am weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd. — 
Have we no wine here ? 

Com, Go we to our tent : 

The 
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The blood upon your vifage dries ; 'tis time 

It ihould be look'd to : come. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE X. The Camp of the Volfces. 

A Fkuri/h. Ccrnets. Enter TuLtus Aufidius 
bloody^ ivith t*wo or three Soldiers* 

\ Auf. The town is ta'en ! 

' SoL 'Twill be deliver'd back on good condition. 
Auf, Condition! — 

' I would, I were a Roman ; for I cannot, 

\ Being a Volfce, be that I am — Condition ! 

I What good condition can a treaty find 
r the part that is at mercy ? Five times, Marcius, 
I have fought with thee ; fo often haft thou beat me ; 

\ And would'ft do fo, I think, ihould we encounter 
As often as we eat. — By the elements, 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard, 

[• He is mine, or I am his : Mine emulation 

^ Hath not that honour in't, it had ; for where 
I thought to crufti him in an equal force, 
True fword to fword,* Pll potch at him fome way; 
Or wrath, or craft, may get him. 
5o/.' He's the devil. 

Auf, Bolder, though not fo fubtle ; My valour's 
poifon'd, 
With only fuflPering ftain by him ; for him 
Shall fly out of itfelf : nor fleep, nor fandluary, 
Being naked, fick ; nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of priefts, nor times of facrifice, 

I Eriibarquements all of fury, fhall lift up 

f Their rotten privilege and cuftom 'gain ft 
My hate to Marcius : where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there, 

Againft 
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Agalnft the hofpitable canon, would I 
Wafti my fierce hand inhisheart. Go you to the city; 
Leafn, how 'tis held ; and what they are, that mu(i 
Be hoftages for Rjon^e. • 

SoL Will not yoji go ? 

Auf. I am attended at the cyprefs-grove : 
I pray you 

('Tis fouth the city mills), bring me word thither 
How the world goes ; that to the pace of it 
I may fpur on my journey. 

SoL J fhall, fir. \Exeunt. ' 
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• SCENE L Rome, 

Enter Menenius, ou/M Sicinius tf;;^ Brutus. 

Menenlus^ 
The augurer tells me, we (hall have news to-night. 

Bru, Good, or bad ? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, 
for they love not Marcius. , 

Sic. Nature teaches beads to know their friends. 

Men, Pray you, who does the wolf love ? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him ; as the hungry ple- 
beians would the noble Marcius. 

Bru. He's a lamb indeed, that baas like a bear. 

Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb^ 
You two are old men; tell n^e one thing that I fhalt 
afk you. ' ' ' 

Boti. WtU, fiT. ' 

Both* 



\ 



Jlil IL CORI0LANU8. 53 

Men, In what enormity is Marcius poor, that you 
two have not in abundance ? 

Bru. He's ppor in no one fault, but (lor'd with all. 

Sic, Efpecially, in pride- 

Bru. And topping all others in boafting. 

Men, This is ftrange now : Do you two know how 
( you ^re cenlur'd here in the city, I mean of us o' 
the right hand file I Do you ? 

Bru. Why, how are we cenfur'd ? 

Men. Becaufe you talk of pride now — WiU you 
not be angry ? 

Both. Well, well, fir, well 

Men. Why, 'tis no great matter; for a very little 
thief of occafion will rob you of a great deal of pa- 
tience ; give your difpolitions tlie reins, and be an- 
gry at your pleafures ; at the leaft, if you take it 
I as a pleafure to you, i;a being fo. You blame Mar- 
cius for being proud. 

Bru. We do it not alone, fir. 

Men. I know, you can do very little alone ; for 



J your helps are mapy ; or elfe your adtions would 
! grow wondrous fmgle : your abilities are too in- 
fant-lik^, for doing much alone. You talk of pride : 
Oh, that you could turn your eyes towards the 
napes of your necks, and make but an interior fur- 
vey of your good iclves I O, that you could ! 

Bru. What then, fir ? 

Men. Why, then you fhould difcovcr a brace of 
as unmeriting, proud, violent, tefty magiflrates 
(alias, fools), as any in Rome. 

Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 

Men. I am known to be a humorous patrician, 
and one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a 
drop of allaying Tiber in't : faid to be fomething 
' D imperfect. 
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imperfedty in fayouring the firft complaint ; haftjv 
and tinder-like, upon too trivial motion : one that 
converfes more with the buttock of the night, than 
with the forehead of the morning. What I think, 
I utter; and fpend my malice in. my breath : Meet- 
ing two fuch weals-men as you are ( I cannot call 
you Lycurgufles), if the drink you give me> touch 
my palate adverfely, I make a crooked face at it. 
I can't fay, your • worlhips have delivered the mat- 
ter well, when I find the afs in compound with the 
major part of your fyllables : and though I muft 
be content to bear with thofe that fay you are re- 
verend grave men ; yet they lie tieadly, that tell 
you, you have good faces. If you fee this in the 
map of my microcofm, follows it, that I am known 
well enough too ? What harm can your biflbn con- 
fpedtuities gleaii out of this chara^er, if I be known 
well enough too ? 

Bru. Come, fir; come, we know you well enough* 
Men. You know neither me, yourfelves, nor any 
thing. You are ambitious for poor knaves* caps 
and legs : you wear out a good wholefome forenoon, 
in hearing a cauie between an orange wife and a 
foflet-feller ; and then rejourn the controverfy of 
three-pence to a fecond day of audience. — When 
you are hearing a matter between party and party, 
if you 'chance to be pinch'd with the cholick, yoa 
make faces like mummers ; fet up the bloody flag 
againft all patience, and, in roaring for a chamber- 
pot, difmifs the controverfy bleeding, tlie more en- 
tangled by your hearing : all the peace you make 
in their caufe, is, calling both the parties knaves : 
You are a pair of ftrange ones. 

Bru. Comei come, you are well underflood to 

be 
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be a perfefier giber for the table, than a neceflary 
bencher in the Capitol. 

Men. Our very jMiefts inufl become mockers, if 

they ihall encounter fuch ridiculous fubje<fls as you 

are. When you ipeak beft unto the p^rpofe, it is 

not worth the wagging of your beards ; and your 

beards defence not fo honourable a grave, as to 

L' /lu£F a botcfaei-^'S cufhion, or to be entomb'd in ^n 

' afs's pack-faddle. Yet you mu^l be faying, Mar- 

cius is proud; who, in a cheap edimation, is worth 

all your predeceffors, fince Deucalion; though, 

peradventure, fome of the beft of them were here- 

, ditary ftangmen. Good-e'en to your worfhips: 

more of your converiation would infedl my brain, 

being the herdfmen of the beaftly plebeians : I will 

be bold to taJke my leave of you. 

Enter Volumnia, Virgijlia, andVALEKiA. 

How now, my fair as noble ladies (and the moon, 
[ were (he earthly, no nobler), whither do you fol- 
low your eyes fofaf^ ? 

Fol. Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius 
approaches ; for the love of Juno, let's go. 

Men* Ha ! Marcius coming home ? 

Fo/. Ay, worthy Menenius ; and with moft prof^ 
perous approbation. 

A/<w. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee :— 
Hoo ! Marcius coming home ! 

Botif, Nay, 'tis true. 

Fol, Look, here's a letter from him ; the ftate 
hath another, his wife another; and, I think, there's 
one at home for you. 

Men. I will make my very houfe reel to-night ! — • 
A letter for me ? 

D 2 Fir. 
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Fir» Yes, certain, there's a letter for yon ; I faw it. 

Men. A letter for roe ? It gives me an eflate of 
feven years' health ; in which time^ I will make a 
lip at the phyfician : the moft fovereign prefcrip-' 
tion in Galen is but empiric, and, to this prefer- 
vative, of no better report than a horfe-drencb; 
Is he not wounded ? he was wont to come home 
wounded. ' 

Fir, O, no, no, no. 

Fo/. O, he is wounded, I thank the gods for't; 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too much : — Brings 
a' victory in his pocket? — The wounds become him. 

FoL On's brows, Menenius; he conies the diird 
time hoftie with the oaken garland. 

Jifen. Has he difciplin'd Aufidius (blindly ? 

FoL Titus Lartius writes — they fought together, 
but Aufidius got off. 

Men. And 'twas time for him too, 1*11 warrant 
him that : an he had (laid by him, I would not 
have been fo Fidius'd for all the chefts in Corioli, 
and the gold that's in them. Is the fenate pofleis'd 
of this ? 

Fol. Good ladies, let's go : — ^Yes, yes, yes : the 
fenate has letters from the general, wherein he 
gives my fon the whole name of the war : he hath 
in this ai^ion outdone his former deeds doubly. 

Fai. In troth, there's wondrous things ipoke of 
him. 

Afen. Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not ' 
without his true purchafing. 

Fir. The gods grant them true ! 

Fol. True ! pow, wow. 

Men- True ! I'll be fwom they arc true ; ■ ■ 

Where is he wounded ? God fave your good 

l«rorfiiips I 
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worfliips! \To the Tribunes.'} Marcius is coming 

home : he has more caufe to be proud. Where 

is he wounded ? 

Fo/. V the fhoulder, and i* the left arm : There 
wDl be large cicatrices to Ihew the people, when 
he fliall (land for his place. He receiv'd in the 
repulfe of Tarquin, feyen hurts i' the body. 

Men. One i' the neck, and one too i' the tliigh ;— 
There's nine that I know. 

FoL He had, before this laft expedition, twenty- 
five wounds upon him. 

Men. No, 'tis twenty feyen : every gafh was ax^ 
enemy's grave : Hark, the trumpets ! 

[>^ Shoutf and Flourijh. 

Vol. Thefe ^e the ufliers of Marcius: before hini 
he carries noife, and behind him he leaves tears ; 
iDeath, that dark fpirlt, in's nervy army doth lie ; 
Which being advanced, declines, and then men die. 

A Sennet. Trumpets found. Enter Cqminius the 
General^ and Titus Lartius ; betnueen thctn^ Co- 
RiOLANus, crtywned fwith an Oetken Garland ; 'with 
Captains and Soldiers^ and a Herald. 

Her. Know, Rome,thatallaloneMarciusdidfight 
Within Corioli' gates : where he hath won, 
With fame, a name to Caius Marcius ; thefe 
In honour follows, Coriolanus : — 
Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanus ! 

[_Sound. Flourijh* 

AU. Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanus I 

Cor. No mbr^ of this, it does offend my heart j 
JVay now, no more. 

Com. Look| fir, your mother—— 

Cor. 01 

D 3 Yoi^ 
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You have, I know, petition'd all the gods 

For my profperlty. \Kneeh, 

VoL Nay, my good foldier, up ; 
My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-achieving honour newly nani'd* 
What is it ? Coriolanus, muft I call thee ? 
But O, thy wife 

Cor, My gracious filence, hail ! 
Would' ft thou have laugh'd, had I come coffin'd 

home, 
That weep'ft to fee me triumph ? Ah, my dear. 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear. 
And mothers that lack fons. 

Men, Now the gods crown thee ! 

Cor, And live you yet ? — O my fweet lady, par- 
don- [7c Valeria. 

VoU I know not where to turn:— ^-O welcome 
home ! 
And welcome, general !- And you are welcome all 1 

Men. A hundred thoufand welcomes : I could 
weep, 
And I could laugh ; I am light, and teavy. Wel- 
A curfe begin at very root oPs heart, [come ; 
That is not glad to fee thee ! — You are three, 
That Rome fhould doat on : yet by the faith of men. 
We have fome old crab-trees here at home, that 

will not 
Be grafted to your relrfh. Yet welcome, warriors i 
We call a nettle, but a nettle ; and 
The faults of fools, but folly. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cor, Menenius, ever, ever. 

Her. G*ve Avay there, and go on- 

Cor, 
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Cor, Yonr hand, and yours : 

[To his Wife, and Mother^ 
Xrc m our own houfe I do fhade my head, 
' The good patricians muft be vifited ; 
\ From whom I have receiv'd not only greetings, 
\ Xut with them change of honours. 
f FoL I have liv'd 
To fee inherited my very wiflies, 
And die buildings of my fancy : 
Only there's one thing wanting, which I doubt not. 
But our Rome will caft upon thee. 

Cor, Know, good mother, 
I had rather be their fervant in my way, . 

Than fway with them in theirs. 

Com. On to the Capitol. \FlouriJh, Cornefs. 
! {^Exeunt in State, as before, 

Brutus and Si gin i us come fornuard. 

Bru, All tongues fpeak of him, and the bleared 
fights 

Arc fpe^tacled to fee him : Your prattling nurfe 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry, 
While ihe chats him : the kitchen malkin pins 
Her richeft lockram 'bout her reechy neck, 

I Clambering the walls to eye him : Stalls, bulks, 

f windows. 

Are fmother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors'd 
With variable complexions ; all agreeing 
In cameftnefs to fee him : feld-fhown flam ens 
Bo prefs among the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar llation : our vail'd dames 
Commit the war of white and damafk, in 
Their nicely gawded cheeks, to the wanten fpoil 
Of Phoebus' burning kifTes : fuch a pother. 

As 
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As if that whatfoever god, who leads him, 
Were flily crept into his human powers. 
And gave him graceful poflure. 

Sic* On the fudden, 
I warrant him conful. , 

Bru> Then our office may, 
During his power, go fleep. 

Sic. He cannot temperately tranfport hishonours 
From where he fhould begin, and en4 ; but will 
Lofe thofe he hath won. 

Bru. In that there's comfort. 

Sic, Doubt not, 
The commoners, for whom we (land, but they, 
tJpon their ancient malice, will forget. 
With the lead caufe, tbefe his new honours; which- 
That he will give them, make I as little queftion 
As he is proud to do*t 

Bru, I heard him fwear, 
Were he to ftand for conful, never would he 
Appear i' the market-place; nor on him put 
The naplefs vefture of humility ; 
Nor fhewing (as the manner is) his wounds 
To the people, beg their (linking breaths. 

Sic. 'Tis right. 

Bru* It was his word ; O, he would mifs It, rathe^ 
Than carry it, but by the fult o' the gentry to him, ' 
And the def^re of the nobles. 

Sic, I wi(h no better. 
Than have him hold that purpofe, and to put it i 
In execution. ! 

Bru. 'Tis mod like, he wilL 

Sic. It fhall be to him then, as our good will'^ J 
A fure deftrudion. ' . 

Bru* So it muft fall out 
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To him, or our authorities. For an end, 
Wc muft fuggeft the people, in wh^t hatred 
He fHll hath held them ; thati t9 tiis power, he 

would 
Have made them mules, filencM their pleaders, and 
Difproperty^d their freedoms : holding them, 
In human a^on and capacity. 
Of no more, foul, nor fitnefs for the world, 
Than camels in their war;^ who have their provand 
Only for bearing burdens, and fore blows 
For (inking under them. 

Sic. This, as you fay, fuggefted 
At fbme time when his foaring infolence 
Shall reach the people (which time fhall not waht^ 
If he be put ttpon't ; and that's as eafy, * 

As to fet dogs on (heep), will be the fire 
To kindle their dry ftubble ; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

Enter a Mejfenger* 

Bru. iVhat's the matter ? 

il/^ You are fent for to the Capitol. *Tis thought. 
That Marcius (hall be condil : I have feen 
The dumb men throng to fee him, and the blind 
To hear him fpeak : Matrons flung gloves, 
Indies and maids their fcarfs and handkerchiefs^ 
Upon him as he pafs'd : the nobles bended, 
As to Jove's (^atue ; and the commons made 
A (hower, and thunder, with their caps, and (hbuts : 
I never faw the like. 

Bru* Let's to the Capitol ; 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time. 
But hearts for the event. 

Sku Have with you. {^Exeunt* 

SCENE 
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SCENE II. The CafitoL 

Enter two Officer^^ to lay CuJhion$. 

1 Off, Gome, come, they are almoft here : How 
many ftand for confulfhips ? 

2 Off, Three, they fay: but 'tis thought of every 
one, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Off, That's a brave fellow ; but he's vengeance 
proud, and loves not- the common people. 

2 Off, 'Faith, there have been many great men 
that have flatter'd the people, who ne'er lov'd 
them ; and there be many that they have lov'd, . 
they know not wherefore : fo that, if they love 
tney know not why, they hate upon no better a 
ground; Therefore, for Coriolanus neither to care 
whether they love, or hate him, manifefts the true 
knowledge he has in their difpofition; and, oat of 
his noble careleflhefs, lets them plainly fee't- 

1 Off, If he did not c?ire whether he had thw * 
love, or no, he wav'd indifferently 'twixt doing 
them neither good, nor harm ; but he feeks their 
hate with greater devotion than they can render 
it him ; and leaves nothing undone, that may ful- 
ly difcover him their oppofite. Now, to fcem to 
affed the malice and difpleafure of the people, b as 
bad as that which he dislikes, to flatter th^m for 
their love. 

2 Off, He hath deferyed worthily of his coun- 
try : And his afcent not by fuch eafy degrees as 
thofe, who have been fupple and courteous to the 
people ; bonnetted, without any further deed to 
heave them at all into their eftimation and report: 
hut he hath fo planted his honours in their eyes^ 

^n4 
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and his a6Hons in their hearts, that for their 
tongues to be iilent, and not confefs fo much, 
w«re a kind of ingrateful injury ; to report other- 
wltfe, were a malice, tliat, giving itfelf the lie, 
would pluck reproof and rebuke from every ear 
that heard it. 

1 Q^ No more of him ; he's a worthy man : 
Make way — they are coming. 

jA Sennet. Enter the Patricians y and the Tribunes of 
the People^ LiClors before them; Coriolanus, Me- 
NENius, CoMiNius the Conful : Sicinius and 
Brutus, as Tribunes ^ take their Places by them- 
plves* 

Men. Having determined of the Volfces, and 
To fend for Titus Lartius, it remains, 
i\s the main point of this our after-meeting, 
' To gratify his noble fervice, that 
IHath thus flood for his country: Therefore, pleafe 
IVIoft reverend and grave elders, to defire [you, 
* rhe prefent conful, and laft general 
lln our well-found fucceffes, to report 
. ft. little of that worthy work performed 
" By Caius Marcius Coriolanus ; whom 
" \Ve meet here, both to thank, and to remember 
' iVith honours like himfelf. 

I Sen. Speak, good Cominius : 
Leave nothing out for length ; and make us think, 
Rather our date's defective for requital, 
' Than we to ftretch it out. — Mafters o' the people^ 
We do requeft your kindeft ear ; and, after, 
Vour loving motion toward the common body, 
' To yield what paffes here. 
Sic* We are convented 

Upon 
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Upon a pleaiing treaty ; and have hearts 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
The theme of our affembly. 

Bru. Which the rather 
We ihall be blefl to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hereto priz'd them at. 

Men. That's off, that's off; 
I would you rather had been filent : Pleafe you 
Tp hear Cominius fpeak ? 

Bru. Moft willingly : 
But yet my caution was more pertinent. 
Than the rebuke you give it. 

Men, He loves your people ; 
But tie him not to be their bed-fellow. — 
Worthy Cominius, fpeak. — Nay, keep your place. 
[CoRiOLANus rtfesy and offers to go antxty* 

I Sen. Sit, Coriolanus ; never fhame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 

Cor. Your honours' pardon ; 
I had rather have my wounds to heal againi 
Than hear fay how I got them. 

Bru. Sir, I hope, 
My words difbench'd you not ? 

Cor. No, fir : yet oft. 
When blows have made me ftay, I fled from words. 
You footh'd not, therefore hurt not : But, your 
I love them as they weigh. [peoplci. 

Men. Pray now, fit down. 

Cor, I had rather have one fcratch my head i't 
the fun. 
When the alarum were (Iruck, than idly fit 
To hear my nothings monfter'd. [jBx// Cor.' 

Men. Matters o* the people, 

Ypur 
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Your multiplying fpawn how can he flatter 
(That's thoufand to one good one), when you now 

fee. 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour. 
Than one of his eiirs to hear it ? — Proceed, Comi-i 
nius. 
Cofn. I Ihall lack vorce: the deeds of CoriolaaiiS 
Should not be utter'd feebly. — It is held, 
lliat valour is the. chiefeft virtue, and 
Mod dignifies the haver : if it be, 
The man I fpeak of cannot in the world 
Be fingly couriterpois'd. .. At fixteen years, 
Wlien Tarquin rnade a head for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others : our then didator. 
Whom with all ptaife L points at, faw him fight,' 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove 
The briftkd lips before him : he beftrid 
An o'er-preft Roman, and i' the confuPs view 
Slew three oppofets ; . Tarquin -s felf he met. 
And ftruck him on his knee : in that day's feafts,' 
When he*might ad the woman in the fcene, 
He prov'd beft man i' the field,, and for his meed 
Was brew-bound with the oak. His pupil age 
Man-enter'd thus, he waxed like ai fea ; 
And, in the brunt of feventeen battles fince. 
He lurch'd all fwords o' the garland. ,For this laft^' 
Before and in Corioli, let me fay, 
I cannot fpeak liim home : He llopt the fliers ; 
And, by his rare example, made the coward 
Turn terror into fport : as waves Uefore 
A vefFel under fail, fo men obey'd, 
And fell below his flem: his fword (death's flamp)' 
Where it did mark, it took ; from face to foot 
He was a thing of blood, whofe every motion 
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Was tim?d with dying cries : alone he cnter'd 
The mortal gaw o' the pity, which he painted 
With fhuplefs deftipy ; aidlefs came oft 
And with a fudden re-infprcement ftruck 
Corioli, like a planet : Now all's his : 
When by and bye the din of w^r 'gah pierce 
His ready fenfe : then ftraight his doubled fpiri^ 
Re-quicken'd what in flefti Was fatigate, 
And to the battle caipehe ; where he did 
Run reeking o'er the lives' of men, as if 
'Twere a perpetual fpoil : and> 'till we call'4 
Both field and city ours, he never flood 
To eafe his'breaft with panting; 

M(frj. Worthy man ! 

I Sen. He cannot but withmeafure Jt the honour^ 
Which we devift liini. 

Cof?t. Our fpoil7he klck'd at ; 
And look'd upon Aings precious, as they were 
The common muck o' the world : he covets lefs 
Than mifery itfelf wovld give ; rewards 
His deeds with doing them ; and is content 
To fpend his time, to end it. ' 

Men. He's right noble ; 
JLet him \>t cali'd for. ' 

I Sen. Call Coriolahus. 

Offl He doth appear. 

Re-enter Cqr lo lan u s . 

Mert^ The fenate, Coriolanus, are well pleas'4 
To make thee cbnfuL 

Cor. I do owe them ftill 
My life, and fervices. 

Men. It then remains, ^ 

That 
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That you do fpcak to the people. 

Con I do IJefeecH you, 
Let me o'cr-leap that cuftom ; for I cannot 
Put on the gown, ftand naked^ and entreat thefn^ 
For my wounds' fake, to give their fuffrage : pleafe 
That I may pafs this doing. [yoii| 

Sid* Sirj the people 
Muft have their voices ; jneither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 
. Me/t, Put them not t«'t : 
Pray you, go fit you to the ciiftom ; and 
Take to you, a$ your predeceiTors have, 
Your honour with your form. 

Cor. It is a part 
.That I (Hall blufti in aftlng, and might well 
fie taken from the people. 

Bru. Ijdzrk you that ? . 

Cor. 'to brag unto them— Thus I did,andthus!— ^ 
Shew them the unaching fears, which I Ihould hide| 
As if I had received them for the hir^ 
Of their breatn only.— 

Men. Do not (land Upon't. — < 

We recommend to you, tribunes of the people. 
Our purpofe to them ; — and to our noble conful 
WIfh we all joy and honour. 

Sen. Td Goriolanus come all joy and honour ! 

\FlouriJh Cornets. Then Exeunt: 

Manent Si<:in<us and Brutus. 

hrtt. You fee how he intends to ufe the people. 

Sic. May thfey perceive his intent! He willrequire 
As if he did contemn what he requcfted [them. 
Should be in them to give. 

Bru* Come, we'll iruorm them . 

%Z Pi 
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Of our proceedings here : on the markpt-place, 

J. know, they do attend us. - \ExeunU 

■ .. ■ *• 

SCENE IlL The Forum. 

• I 

Enter fey en or eight Citizens. 

I Cit, Once, if he do require our voices, wte oughf 
Xiot to deny him. 
' 2 Cit. We may, fir, if we wjll. 

3 Cit. We have power in ottrfelves to do it, but 
it is a power that we have no power to do : for if 
he fhew us his woiinds, and tell us his deeds, we 
^re to put our tongues into thofe wounds, and fpeak 
for them ; io^ if he tell us his noble deeds, w^'e mull 
alfo tell him our noble acceptance of tliem. In- ♦ 
gratitude is monftrous : and for the multitude to 
be ingrateful, were to make a monfter of the mul- 
titude ; of the which, w^ being members, fhould 
bring ourfelves to be monftrous members. 

1 Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a 
little help will ferve : for once, when we ftood up 
about the corn, he hinifelf ftuck not to call us — 
the many-headed multitude. 

3 Cit, We have been call'4 fo of many; not that 
our heads are fome brown, fome black, fome au- 
burn, fome bald, but that our wits are fo diverfely 
colour'd : and truly, I think, if all our wits were 
to i/fue out of one fcull, they would fly eaft, weft, 
north, fouth ; and their conferit of one dire(5t way 
fhould be to all points o' the compafs. 

2 Cit. Think you fo? Which way, do you judge, 
my wit would fly ? 

3 C/V. Nay, your wit will not fo foon out as ano- 
ther plan's will, 'tis ftrongly wedg'd up in a block- 
' '• head: 
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head : but if It were at liberty, 'twould, fure, fouth- 
*Ward. 

t at. Why that way ? 

3 Cit. To lofe itfelf in a fog ; wliere being three 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the fourtlx 
would return for confcience fake, to help to get 
thee a wife. 

2 Cit. You are never without J^oiir tricks :-^— Yoii 
may you may. 

3 Cit. Are you all refolVM to give youf voices? 
But that's no matter, the greater part carries it* 
I fay, if he would incline to the people, there was 
iiever a worthier man. 

Enter Qotiiii^h^vZf <?;;</ Menenius. 

Here he comes, and in the gown of humility ; mart 
his behaviour. We arc not to ftay all together, 
but to come by him where he flands, by Ones, by 
twbs, and by threes. He's to make his requefts 
by particulars ; wherein every one of us has a fm- 
gle honour in giving him our own voices with our 
own tongues : therefore follow me, and I'll dire(ft 
you how you fhall go by him* 

jlll. Content, content. 

Men, O fir, you are liot right ; HaVe you not 
The Worthieft men have done't ? [known 

Con What muft 1 fay ?— 
I pray, fir — PIagu« upon't ! I cannot bring 
My toitgueto fucii a pace :— Look, fir ;-my wounds ;— 
I got them in mY country's fervice, when 
Some certain of your brethren roar*d, and ran 
From the noife of our own drums* 

Men. O me, the gods ! 
You muft not fpeak of that; you inull defire thera 

E 3 Tp 
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To thinjc upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me ? Harrg *em ! 
T would thejr would forget me^ like the virtues 
Which our divines lofe by '«m. 

Men. You'll mar all ; 
Fll leave you : Pray you, fpez^k to *cm, I pray you. 
In wholefome manner. [£x//.' 

Citizens approach. 

Cor, Bid them wa.fh their faces. 
And keep tlieir teeth clean.-So, here comes a brace, 
you know the caufe, firs, of my /landing here. 
• I Cit, We do, fir; tell us what hath brought you 

Cor, Mine own defert." • • [tQ't. 

2 Cit. Your own delert ! 

Cor. Ay, not mine own defire. 

I Cit* How! not your own dcfire? 

Cor^ No, fir : 'Twas never my defire yet 
To trouble the poor with begging. 

1 Cit. You mud think, if we give you any thing, 
we hope to gain by you. ^ 

Cor, Well then, I pray, your price o' the conful- 
f I Cit, The price is, to. afk it kindly. [ftiip ^ 

Cor. Kindly ! 
Sir, I pray, let me ha't : I have wounds to fhew you. 
Which fhall be yours in private. — Your good voice. 
What fay you ? ' [fir ; 

Both Cit. You fhall have it, worthy fir. 

Cor. A match, fir : — There's in all two worthy 
I have your alms ; adieu. " [voices begg'd : — 
' I Cit. But this is fomething. odd. 

2 Cit, An 'twere to give again — But 'tis no mat- 
* ter, \JExeunt» 

Enter 
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Enter tim other Citizens^ 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may ft and with the tuna 
of your voices, that I may be conlul, I have here 
the cuftomary gown. 

I Cit, You have deferv'd nobly of your country, 
and you have not deferv'd nobly. 
Cor. Your aenigma I 

1 C//. You have been a fcourge to her enemies,- 
you have been a rod to her friends; you have not, 
iudeed, loved the common people. 

Cor, You Ihould account me the more virtuous, 
that I have not been common in my love. I will, 
fir, flatter my fworn brother the people,' to earn a' 
dearer eilimation of them ; 'tis a condition they 
account gentle : and lince the wifdom of their 
choice is rather to Imve my hat than my heart, I 
will pradife the infmuating nod, and be off to 
them moft counterfeitly ; that is, iir, I will coun- 
terfeit the bewitchment of feme popular man, and 
give it bountifully to the delirers. Therefore, be- 
feech you, I may be conful. 

2 Cit, We hope to find you our friend ; and, 
therefore give yoil our voices heartily. 

1 Cit^ You have teceivtd many wounds for your 
country. 

Cor. I will not feal your knowledge with (hew- 
ing them. I will make much of your voices, an4 
fo trouble you no further. 
Both. The gods give you joy, fir, heartily ! 

• [^Exeunt* 

I Cor. Moft fweet voices ! — 
! Better it is to die, better to ftarve, 
f Thau crave the hire which firft we do deferve. 
I > Why. 
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Why in this woolvilh gown (hould I ftand here, 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that does appear, 
Their needlefs vouches ? Cuftom calls me to't :-*- 
What cuftom wills, in all things (hould we do't. 
The duft on antique time would lie unfwept. 
And mountainous error be too highly heap'dt 
For truth to over-peer. — Rather than fool it fo. 
Let the high office and the honour go 
To one that would do thus. — I am half through ^ 
The one part fuffer'd', the other will I do. 

^nUr three Citizens more. 

Here comes more voices.— 
Your voices : for your voices I have fought ; 
Watch'd for your voices ; for your voices, bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd ; battles thrice fix 
I have feen, and heard of; fof your voices, have 
Done many things, fomre lefs, fome more : your 
Indeed, I would be conful. [voices : 

1 Cit, He has done nobly, and cannot go with- 
out any honeft man's voice, 

2 Git, Therefore let him be conful : The gods 
give him joy, and make him good friend to the 
people ! 

JitL Amen, amen ! — Gbd fave thee, noWe con- 
ful ! \Exeunt'i 
Cor> Worthy voices? > 

Enter Menenius, ou/M Brutus aWSicinius. 

Men. You have flood your limitation ; and thtf 
tribunes 
Undue you with the people's voice : Remains^ 
That in the official marks inveftcd, you 
Anon do meet the feaate. 

Kton 
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• Cor. Is this done ? 

Sic. The cuftom of requcft you have difcharg'd: 
The people do admit you ; and are fummon'd 
To meet anon, upon your approbation. 

Con. Where ? at the fenate-houfe ? 

Sic, There, Coriolanus. 

Cor. May I change thefe garments ? 

Sic. You may, fir. 

Cor: That I'll ftraight do ; and, knowing myfelf 
Repair to the fenate-houfe. [again, 

Alen. I'll keep you company. — Will you along ? 

Bru. We ft ay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you well. [_Exeunt Cor. andMis. 
He has it now ; and by his looks, methinks, 
fTis warm at his heart. 

Bru. Wi;h a proud heart he wore 
His humble weed^ Will you difmifs the people ? 

Re-enter Citizens, 

Sic. How now, my mafters? have you chofe this 

1 Cit. He has our voices, fir. [man ? 
Bru. We pray thegodsjhemaydeferveyp^r loves. 

2 Cit. Amen, fir : To my poor unworthy notice^ 
He mopk'd Us, when he begg'd our voices. 

3 Cit> Certainly, he flouted us downright. 

1 Cit. No, 'tis his kind of fpeech— he did not 

mock us. 

2 Cit. Not one amongft us, fave yourfclf, but fays * 
He us'd us fcomfully : he lliould have (hew'd us 
His marks of merit, wounds received forhis country. 

Sic. Why, fo he did, I am fure. 
jI/L No, no man faw 'em. 

3 Cit. He faid, he had wounds, which he could 

fhew in private ; 

And 
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And with his hat, thus waving it in fcorn, 
/ ijjould be conjuly fays he : aged cujloni^ 
But by your voices^ nvill not fo permit me ; 
Tour voices therefore ; When we granted that, 
Here "wiis-^I thank you for your voices — thank you-^ 
Tour mojl fweet voices : — nonv you have left your voices f 
I have nothing further luithyou : — Was not this mock- 
erv? 

Sic. Wh7> either, were you ignorant to fee't ? 
Or, feeing it, of fuch childifti friendlinefs 
To yield your voices? 

Bru, Could you not have told him. 
As you were leffoii'd — When, he had no power. 
But was a petty fervani: to the ft ate, 
He was your enemy ; ever fpake againft 
Your liberties, and the charters that you bear 
I' the body of the weal : and n^w, arriving 
A place of potentyi and fway o' the ftate. 
If he fhould ft ill malignantly remain 
Faft foe to the plebeii, your voices might 
Be curfes to yourfelves : You fliould have faid. 
That, as his worthy deeds did claim no lefs 
Than what he ftood for ; fo his gracious nature 
Would think upon yoii for your voices, and 
Tranflate his malice towards you into love, 
Standing your friendly lord. 

Sic. Thus to have faid, 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his fpirit^ 
And try'd his inclination ; from him pluck'd 
Either his gracipus promife, which you might, 
As caufe had calPd you up, have held him to ; 
Or elfe it would have galPd his furly nature, 
WA/ch eaiily endures not article, 
Itying him to aught •, fo, ^mm^\\\mto rage, 
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You fliould have ta'en tlie advantage of his choler 
And pafs'd him unelecfled. 

Biu. Ij)id you perceive, 
He did Iblicit you in free contempt, 
\Vhen he did need your loves } and do you think. 
This his contempt ihall not be bruifmg to you, 
When he hath power to crulh ? Why, had your 

bodies 
No heart among you? Or had yovi tongue$, to cry 
Againft the re^orfliip of judgment? 

6/V. Have you, 
Ere now, deny'd the afker ? and, now again, 
On him, that did not aik, but mock, beftow 
Your fu'd-for topgues \ 

2 C/7. He's not confirmed, we may deny him yet. 

2 CiU And will deny him : 
Pll have five hundred voices of that found. 

I Cit, I fev^ice five hundred, and their fiiends 
to piece *em. 

Bru, Get you hence inftantly ; and tell thofe 

. friends 

They have chofe a conful, that will from them take 
TTieir liberties ; make them of no more voice 
Than doffs, that ar^ as often beat for barking, 
As therefore kept to do fo. 

Sic, Let them affemble \ 
And, on a fafer judgment, all revoke 
Your Ignorant ele<5lioh : Enforce his pride, 
And his old hate unto yod : befides, forget not 
Wkk what contempt he wore the humble weed ; 
liow in his fuit, he fcorn'd you : but your loves,^ 
"Thinking upon his iervices, took from you 
The apprehenfion of his prefent portaivce, 
\Vliich mofh gibingly, ungravely, lie d\d £^^vo^r 
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After the inveterate hate he bears you. i 

Bru. Lay ; 

A fault on lis, your tribunes ; that we laboured 
(No impediment between), but that you mull 
Caft your eledion on him. 

Sic. Say, you chofe him 
More after our commandment, than as guided 
By your own true afFedlions: and that, your minds 
Pre-occupy'd with what you rather mufl-do, 
Than what you (hould, made you againft the grain 
To voice him conful : Lay the fault on us. 

Bru. Ay, fpare lis not. Say, we read leiflures' 
to you, 
How youngly he began to ferve his country. 
How long continued: and what flock he fprings of 
The noble houTeo'theMarcians; from whence came 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter's fon. 
Who, after great Hoftilius, here was king : 
Of the fame houfe Publius and Quintus were. 
That our beil water brought by conduits hither ;' 
And Cenforinus, darling of the people. 
And nobly nam'd fo, twice being Cenfor, 
Was his cifreat anceftor. 
. Sic. One thus defcended. 
That hath befide Well in his perfon wrought 
To be fet high in place, we did commend 
To your remembrances : but you have found, 
Scaling his prefent bearing with his paft. 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your fudden approbation. 

Bni- Say, ycu ne'erJiad don't, 
(Harp on that ilili) but by our putting on : 
And prefently, when you have drawn yoUr number 
Repair to the CapitcL 
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All. We will fo : almoft all 
Rcpent'in their eleftion. \fivxunt Citizens. 

Bru* Let them go on : 
This mutiny were better put in hazard, 
T^ian ftay, paft doubt, for greater : 
If, as his nature is, he fell in rage 
With their refufal, both obferye and anfwcr 
I .The vantage of his anger. 

Sic. To the Capitol, come ; 
We will be there before the ftream o* the peopk; 
And this fhall feem, as partly 'tis, their own, 
^Vhich we have goaded onward. VExewjt^ 



. ACT III. 



SCENE L A Street. 

forneti* Enter CoKiOhA.HVSj Men£niu,s,Cominius, 
TiTus Lartius, and ether Senatort, 

Coriolanus* 
TuLLus Aufidius tEefn had made new head ? 

Lart. He had/ my lord] tod that it was, which 
Our fwiftef compofition. [caus*4 

I ' Cor. So then the Volfces (land but as at firft ; 
Ready, when time ihall prompt them, to make roa4 
I Upon us again. 

" Com. They are worn, lord conful, fo, 
That we fhall hardly in our ages fee 
irheir' banners wave .again. 
Cor. Saw you Aufidius ? 
Lart* On iafeguaid he came to me \ and did curfe 

r Againli 



5$ COJIIOLANUS. A^ IlL 

Agaihft th« Volfees, for they had fo vilely 
Yielded the town : he is retired to Antium.. 

Cor, Spoke he of me ? 

L0art He did, my lord. 

Cor, How? what? 

LarU How oft he had met you, fword to fword: 
That, of all dimgs upon the earth, he hated 
Your perfon mod: thaX he would pawn his fortune* 
To hopelefs reftitution, fo he might 
Be call'd youz* vanquilher. 

Cor, At Antlum lives he? 

Lart. At AntiuiU. 

Cor. I wifh I had a caufe to feek him there, 
To oppofe his hatrtd fully. — Welcome home. 

[To Lar.tiu& 

Enter Siti»<ius, and BRtrxtJs. 

Behold ! tliefft are the tribunes of the people. 
The tongues ©-the* common mouth. I do defpife 
For they do prank "them in authprity»' [them ;: 
Againft all noble fufferancci. 

Sic. Pafs no further. 

Cor. Ha ! what is that t 

Bru. It will be dangerous to go oit : ilo further- 

Cor^' What makes this change I 

Men. The matter? 

Conu Hath he not pafs'd the nobles, and the 
. £ru* Cominius, no. [commons^ 

Cor, Have I had children's voices ? 

Sen, Tribunes, give way ; he fhall to the mar- 
ket-place. 
' Bru, The people are incens'd againft him^ 

Sis. Stop, 
Or all will fall ia broiL 

0»* 
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Cor. Are thefe your herd ?— 
"Muft thefe have voices, that can yield them now. 
And ftraight difclaim their tongues I — What are 

your offices ? 
iSTou being their mouths, why rule you not their 
Have you not fet t^iem on ? [teeth? 

Men, Be cahn, be calm. 
I Cor. It is a purpos'd thing, and grows by plot, 
To curb the will of the nobility :-~ 
.Suffer't, and live with fuch as cannot rule* 
Nor ever will be rul'd. 

Bru. ' Call't 4iot a pkt : 
^The people cry, you moc"k*d them ; and, of late, 
tVhen com was given them gratis, you repin'd ; 
;Scandal'd the fuppliants for the people ; calr d them 
Time-pleafers, flatterers, foes to noblenefs. . 

Cor. Why, this was known .before. 

Bru, Not to them all. 

Cor. Have jou informed them iince-? 

Bru. How 1 I inform them ! 

Cor. You are like to do fuch bufinefs. 

Brti. Kot imhke. 
Each way, to better your's. 

Cor. Why then fhonld I be confiil? By yon clouds. 
Let me deferve fo ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow tribune. 

Sic. You fhew too much of that, 
For which the people (tir : If you will pafs 
To where you are bound, you mull inquire your >vay. 
Which you are out of, with a gentler Ipirit j 
Or never be fo noble as a conful. 
Nor yoke with him for tribune. 

Men. Let's be calm. 

F 2 ' £om. 
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* ■ 

Com. The people are abus'd :— Set on. — This 
' paJt'ring 
Becomes not Rome : nor Has Coriolanus 
Deferv'd this fo dirtionourM rub, laid falfely 
1* the plain way of his* merit. 

Cor. Tell me of com ! 
This was my fpeech, and I will fpeak't again ;— 

Men. Not now» not now. 

S^. Not in this heat, fir, now. 

Cor. Now,, as I live, I will. — My nobler friends^. 
I crave their pardons:— 
For the mutable rank-fcented many, let them 
H^gaTd me as I do not flatter, and 
Therein behold themfelvesj: J fay again. 
In foothing them, we nourifli 'gainff our fenate 
The cockle of rebellion^ infolence, fedition. 
Which we ourfclves have ploughed for, fow'd, antt 

fcatterM, 
By mingliag them with us, the honoured numter j 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which thev have given to beggars. 

Men. \vell, no more.' 

Sen. No more words,, we befeech you. 
^ Crr How i no more ? 
As for my country 1 have (hed my blood. 
Not fearing outward force, fo fhall my lungs 
Coin words *till their decay, againft thofe meazels, 
AVhich we difdain ihould tetter us, yet fought 
The very way to catch them. 

£rU' You fpeak o* the people. 
As if you were a god to punifli, not 
A man of their infirmity. 

Sic. 'Twereweir, 
We let the people know't^ 

Men. 
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Men, What, what ? his choler ? 
Cor. Choler! ' 

Were I as patient as the miclnight fleep, 

jByJovc, 'twould be my mind. 
Sic» It is a mind 

That Ihall remain a poifon .where it is, 

JNot poifon any further. 
Cor. Shall remain ! — 
Jlear you this Tnton dP die miUmows ? xsxzxk jovl 
His abfolute^tf/// 

Co7»» 'Twas^rom the cano^. 
Cor. ShallJ ' 

^ gods !— But-moft unwife patricians, why. 
You grave, but recklefs fenators, have you thus 
piven Hydra bere to choofe an officer, 
That with his peremptory ^^/Z, being but 
-The horn and noife o'the monfters, wants not ipirit 
To iay, ie'U turn your current in ^ ditch. 
And make your channel his ? If he have power, 
Then vail yqurjgnorance : if none, awake 
^our dangerous lenity- If you are learned. 
Be not as cqmmon fools.; if you ^re not, 
l^them have cufhions by you. You are plebeian^, 
If they be fenators : and they are no lefs. 
When, both your voices blended, the greateft tafte 
Moll palates theirs. They choofe their magiftrate; 
And fucTi a one as he, who puts his^W/, 
His popular ^^//, againd a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd m Greece! By Jove himfelfj^ 
It makes the confuls bafe : and my foul akes. 
To know, when two authorities are up. 
Neither fupreme, how fobn confufion 
May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 
,^ one by the other, . 

Fj am. 
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Coif I, Well — on to the market place. 

Cor- Whoever gave that counfel, to give forth 
Tl^e coYTt o! th€ ftore-houfe gratis^ as *twas us'd 
Soinetime in Greece 

Meii, Well, well, no more of that. 

Car. (XhoHgh there the people had more, abfb- 
lute^ power } 
T fay, they nonrifh'd difobediencej itd^ 
The ruia of the ftate. 

^7^; Why, fhall the people give 
One, that fpeaks thus, their voice ? 

Cor, I'll give my reafons. 
More worthier tlian tlieir voices. They know^ 

the corn 
.Was not our recompence; refting well aflur'd 
They ne'er did fervice for't : Being prefs'd to the 

war, 
Even when the navel of the ftate was touch'd, 
rhey would notthteadthegates: this kind of fervice 
Did not deferve corn gratis : Being i' the war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they (hew*d 
Moft valour, fpoke not for them : The accufatiort 
Which they have often made againft the fenate. 
All caufe unborn, could never be the native 
Of our fo frank donation. Well, what then.? 
How fhall this bofom multiplied digeft' 
The fcnate's courtefy ? Let deeds exprefs- 
What's like to be their words:— /r<? did requeft it ;^» 
We are the greater polly ^and in true fear 
They gave us our demands .'-^Thus we debafe 
The nature of our feats, and make the rabble 
Call oi«r cares, fears : which will in time break ope 
The locks o' the fenate, and bring in the crows 
To peck the eagle s 

Meru 
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• Men. Come, enough. 
Brtt* Enough, with over-meafure. 
Cor, No, take more : 
What may be fwom by, both divine and hutnan^ 
Seal what I end withal !-»— This double worfhip — 
Where one part does difdafn with caufe, the Other 
Infultwithoutallreafon ; wheregentry,title, wifdom 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 
Of general ignorance — it mufll omit 
Real neceflities, and give way the while 
To linftable flightncfs : purpofe fo barr'd, it follows. 
Nothing is done to purpofe : Therefore befeech you— 
You that will be lefs fearful than difcreet ; 
That love the fundaments^ part of ftate, 
More than you doubt the change oPt;' that prefer 
A noble life before a long, and wifh 
To jump a body wkh a dangerous phyilck. 
That's fure of death without it— at once pluck out 
The multitudinous tongue, let them not lick. 
The fweet which is their poifon : Your diflionour 
fiiangles true judgment, and bereaves the ftate. 
Of that integrity which Ihould become it ; 
Not having power to do the good it wouldi 
For the ill which doth controul it. 
Briu He has faid enough. 
Sic. He hasfpoken like a traitor, and (hall anfwer 
As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch! defpigjht overwhelm thee!' — 
What fhould the people do with thefe bald tribunes ? 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench : In a rebellion. 
When what's not meet, but what muft be, in law„ 
Then were they chofen 5 in a better hour, 
Let what is meet, be faid, it muft be meet. 

And 
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And thi:QW their power i' the duft. 

Bru» Manifeft treafon. 

Sic. ThX% a conful ? no. 

Bru. The xdiles, bo ?*«Let bim be apprehended. 

Sic. Go, call the people: {^Exit Brut us.J ia 
whofe name inyfelf 
Attach thee, as a traiterous innovator, 
A foe to the publick weal : Obey, t charge tjiecy 
And follow to tjiine ^fwer. 

Cor. Ht^ice, old goat 1 

M. We'll furety him. 

Com- Aged $r, hands off. 
^ Cor. He;ice, rotten thing, .or I fliall (hajke t^iy 
Out of thy garmeuts. [bones 

Sic. Help me, citizens. 

Re-enter Brutv.s, *with a Jiabbk of Ciiizensj nvit^ 

theJEdiles. 

Men. On bodi iides more refpcft. 

Sic. Here's he, that would 
Take from you all your pov^'cr. 

Bru. Seize him, ^diles. 

All. Down with jhim, down with him j 

2 Sen. Weapons, •weapons, weapons ! 

{They all buj}le about CoRioi.ANU:S. 
Tribunes, patricians, citizens ! — ^what ho J— 
fiioinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens! 

All. Peace, peace, peace 4 (lay, hold, p>ea€e) 

Men. What is about to be ?— I am out of breath; 
fJonfufion's near; I cannot fpcak: — ^Vou, tribunes 
To the people — Coriolanus, patience : — 
Speak, good Sicinius. 

Sic. Hear me, people ;-— -Peace. 
. All' Let's hear our tribuoc ;— Pea^e* Speal^ 
fpeak, fpeak! 
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Sic. You are at point to lofe your liberties : 
Marciiis would have all from you ; Klarcius, - 
Whom late you nam'd for conful. 

Men. Fie, fie, fie ! , 
This the way to kindle, not to quench. 

I Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 

Sic. What is the city, but the people I 

AIL True, 
The people are the city, 

Bru. By the ctmfent of all wc were eftablifli'd' 
The peoples magidrates. 

AIL You fo remain. 

Men. And fo are like to do. 

Cer. This is thq way to li^y the city flat \ 
To bring the roof to the foundation ; 
And bury all, whrch yet dillindtly ranges, 
In heaps and piles of ruin, 

Stc. This* deferves death; 

Bru, Or let us (land to Our authorftyj^ 
Or let us lofc it : — Wc do here pronounce. 
Upon the part o' the people, in whofe power 
We were eleiffed theirs, Marcius is worthy 
Of prefent death. 

Sic. Therefore, lay hoM of him ; . 
Bear nim to the rock Tarpeian,. and Arom thence 
Into deftrudlion call him. 

Bru, .£diles feize him. 

AiL Yield, Marcius, yield* 

Men^ Hear me one word. 
Befeech you, .tribunes, hear xxie but a word. 

JEdiles. Peace, peace ! 

Men. Be that you feem, truly your country'* 

friend. 

And temperately proceed to what you would 

Thus 
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Thus violently redrefs. 

Bru. Sir, thofe cold ways. 
That fecm like -prudcsftt hejps, are yery poironous 
WHiere the difeafe is violent :-^Lay bands upon 
And bear him to the rock. [hini« 

[ICoitiOL&Nus dratJDs bis SivorJ, 

Cor. No; I'll die he*e. ' 
There's fomc among you have beheld me Jfig^ting; 
Come, try upon yourfelves what you have feen rae. 

Men. Down with that fword ; — ^Tribunes, with- 

Bru. Lay hands upon him. .(draw a while. 

Men, Help, ^Jarcius ! help. 
You that be noble ; help him, young and old ! 

-////. Down with him, down with him ! \^Exeunt. 
{^In this Mutiny y the Tribune j^ the JEdiles\ and the 
People are heat in. 

Men. Go, get you to your houfe j be gone, away. 
All will be naught elfe. 

2 Sen. Get you gone. 

Cor, Stand faft; 
We have jls many friends as enem^ies. 

Mfin, §hall it be .put to that ? 

I Sen, The gods forbid 1 
I pr'ythee, noble friend, home to thy houle; 
Leave us to cure this caufe. 

Men, ?or 'tis a fore upon us. 
You cannot tent yourfelf : Be gone, 'befeech you. 

Com, Come* iir, along with us. 

Cor, I would they were barbarians {as they arc 
l^ough in Roine litter'd) ; not Romans (as they 

are not, 
Thoughcalv'd i'the porch o'the Capital. )-Be gone. 

Men. Put not your worthy rage into your tongue; . 
Cjne time will owe another. 
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Cor. On fair ground, 
I could beat forty of them. • 

Men, I could myfelf 
Take up a brace of the bcft rf thexn ; yea, the two 
tribunes. 

Com. But now 'tis odds beyond arkhmetick ; 
And manhood, is called foolery, when it (lands 
Againil a falling fabrick. — Will you hence. 
Before the tag return ? whofe rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, amd o'erbear 
What they are us'd to bear. 

Men. Pray you, be goiic : 
I'll try whether my old wit be in rcqueft. 
With thofe that have but Utde; this muft be patch'd 
Witli cloth of any colour. 

Com. Nay, come away. 

{^Exeunt Cor i ox ah us, ^/t^/'Cominius. 

t Sen, This man has marr'd his fortune. 

Men. His nature is too noble for the world : 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 
Or Jore for Ms power to thunder. His heart's his^ 

moutli: 
What bis bre^ft ibrges, that his tongue muft vent ; 
And, being angry, doth f6rget that ever 
He heard uie name of death. [^A Ncife ixfithin* 
Here's goodly work I 

2 Sen. I would they were a-bed. 

Men. I would they were in Tiber J— What, the 
Could he not fpeak 'em fair ? [yengeance* 

Enter Brutus, ^^^Sicinius, ^iib'the Rdbhle again* 

Sic. Where is this viper, 
That will depopulate the city^ and 
£e every man bimfelf ^ 

Men* 
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Men. You worthy tribunes- 



Sic. He (hall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands ; he hath refifted law, 
And therefore law fhall fcom him further trial 
Than the fever ity of publick power, 
Which he f6 fets at nought! 

t CiU He fhatl well know, 
The nbble trifctlHes are the people's moul^K, 
And'^we their liands. 

Ail He fliall fure out. 

Men* Sir, fir ' 

Sic. Peace. 
. Men. Do not cry, havock, where you fhould but 
With modeff' War rant. [hunt 

Sic. Sir, how comes it, that' you 
Have holp io make this refcue ? 

Men. Hear We fpeak : — 
As I do know the conful's worthinefs, 
So can I name his faults i" — 

Sic. ConAil! — "w^ait qwiful? 

Men. The confiil Coriolarius. 

Bru. He conful ! 

All. No, no, no, no, no. 

Men. If, by the tribunes* leave, and yours, good 
I may be heard, Pd crave a word or two ; [people, 
The which ihall .tui^i you to no further harm, 
Tl)an fo much lois of time. 

AV. Speak briefly then ; 
For we are peremptory, to difpatch 
This viperous traitor : to ejedt him hence, 
Were but one danger ; and to keep him here^ 
Our certain deajth j therefore, it is decreed, ' 
He dies to-nighi. 

Mfn. Now the good gods forbid^ 

• That 
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That our renowned Rome, whofc gratitude 
Towards her deferved children is enroird 
In JoTc's own book, liktf an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own ! 

Sic. .He's a difeafe, that muft be cut away. 

Men, O, he's a limb, that has but a difeafe ; 
Mortal, to cut it off ; t,o cure it, eafy. 
What has he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Killing our enemies? The blood he hath loft ' 
(Which,.! dare vouch, is more than that he hath. 
By many an ounce), he dropp'd it for his country: 
And, what is left, to lofe it by his country, 
Were to us all, that do't, and fuffer it, 
A brand to the ead o' the world. 

Sic, This is clean kam. 

Bru* Merely awry: "When he did love his country. 
It honour'd him. 

.Men. The fervice of the foot 
Being once gangren'd, is not then refpe<fled 
For what before it was ? 

Bru. We'll hear no more :— 
Surfue him to his houfe, and pluck him thence ; 
Left his infedion, being of catching nature, 
Spread further. 

Men> One word more, one word. ' \. • 

This tiger-footed rage, when it (hall find 
The harm of unfcann'd iwiftnefs, will, too late, 
'Se leaden pounds to his heels. Proceed by procefs } 
Left parties (as he is belov'd) break out, 
And fack great Rome with Romans. 

Bru, If it were fo — 

Sic. What do ye talk ? 
Have we not had a tafte of his obedience ?. 
Qm aediles finote \ ourfelves relifted !— Come— 
'^ G Men* 
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Men^ Con{iderthis;^Hehathbecnbred i' the wars 
Since he could draw a fword* and is ill fchooPd 
In boulted language ; meal and bran together 
He throws without diftindion. Give me leare^ 
I'll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he (hall anfwer, by a lawful form 
(In peace), to his utmo(l peril. 

1 Sen, Noble tribunes, 
It is the humane way : the other courfe 
Will prove too bloody ; and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. 

Sic, Noble Menenius, 
Be you then as the people's officer :— 
Mafters, lay down your weapons. 

Bru, Go not home. 

Sic, Meet on the market-place :*->We'lI attend 
you there : 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
In our firft way. 

Men, ril bring him to you :-— 
Let me deflre your company. ^Tv the SenaUrs,'\ He 
Or what is worft will follow. [mufl: corner 

I Sen, Pray you, let's to him. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. CoKioLAMUsV ffoufi. 

Enter CoriolanuS, toM Patricians^ 

Con Let them pull all about mine ears; prefent 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horfes' heels; [mc J 
Or. pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock. 
That the precipitation might down ftretch 
Below the beam of light, yet will I ftill 
Be thus to them* 

Ento' 
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EfAer VoLUMVU' 

PaU You do the nd^er. . 

Cor, I mufey my mother 
Pocs not approve me further, who was wont . 
To call them wcx^len vaifals, things created 
To buj or lell with gros^s ; to (hew bare heads 
Li congregations, to yawn, be ftill, and wonder. 
When one tut of my ordinance flood up 
To ipeakofpeaceorwar. [7<?'Vol.] I talk of you; 
^Hiy did you wiih me milder? Would you have me 
Falfe to my nature \ Rather fay, I play 
The man \ am. 

VoL O, fir, fir, fir! 
I would have had you put your power well on, 
Before ydtt had worn it out. 

Cor. Let go. ' 

Vol. You might have been enough the man you 
are,' 
With ftnving le^ to be fb : Leflcr had been 
tlie thwartings of your difpofitions, if 
You had not Inew*d them how you were difpos'4 
^e they lack'd power to crofs you. 

Coir. Let thevn hang. 

VU* ^Jy and bum too. 

Enter Mensnius, W/^ the Senators. 

Men. Come, come, you have been too rough, 
fomething too rougli % 
You rouft return, and mend it. 

Sen. There's no remedy ; 
Pnlcfs by not fd doittg, our good city 
Cleave in the midft, and perifh. 
' Fol. Fraj, be counfelPd : 

G 2 I have 



I have a heart as little apt as your's. 

But yet a brain, that leads my life of ahger, 

To better vantage. 

Men Well fald, noble woman : 
Before he fhould thus ftoop to the herd, but that 
Tlie violent fit o' the time craves it as phyfick 
I^or the whole flate^ I wo^ildpttt mine armojur onj 
Which 1 can fcarcely bear^ 

Cor. What muft I do ? 

Men. Return to the tribuneSi» . . 

Cpr\ Well, yfYi2t% then ? what then ? 

Men. -Repent what yon have fpoke. 

Cor. For them I- — I cannot do it to the gods ; 
Muft I then do't to them ? 

Vol: You are too abf<!>lote : 
Though therein you can never be tQO' noble. 
But when extremities fpeak, I have heard you fay» 
^onour and policy, like unfever'd friends, 
I' the war do grow together : Grant that, aiKltellme^' 
In peace, what <$ach of them by the other lofe, ' 
That they comjbine not there ? 

Cor. Tufti, tufh 

Men. A good demand. 

Vol. If it be honour, in your wars, to fttm . 
The fame you are not (which, for your beft ^n4sy 
You adopt your policy ), how is it lefs, or worfet 
That it ftiali hold ^ompanionfliip m peace 
With honour,, as in war.; iince that to bbtb 
ft ftands in like requeft ? 

Cor, Why force you tiais ? 

Vol. Becaufe, 
That it now lies on you to fpeak to the people : 
Not by your own inih-udlion, nor by tke matter .. 

Which- 



Afl tTL CORIOLAHUS. 75 

Which your heart prompts you to; but with fuch 

words 
That are but rooted in your tongue/ but baftards, 

andfyllables 
Of no allowanee,* to your bofom's truth. 
Now, this no more difbonours yoii at all. 
Than to take in a town with gentle words^ 
Which elfe would put you to your fortune, and 

The hazard of much blood. 

J would dilfei«ble with my nature, where 

My fortunes, and rny friends, at flake, requir'd» 

I (hould do To in honour : I anj m this. 

Your wife, your^fon, thefe fenators, the nobles ; 

And you will rather ftew our general lowts 

How you can frowti, than fpend a fawn upon 'em,. 

for the inheritance of their loves, and fafeguar4 ' 

Of what that want might ruin. '' 

Men. Noble lady!— 
Come, go with us ; fpeak fair : you may falye foj 
Not' what IS dangerous prcfent> but the lofi - • 
Of what is paft. " • ■ 

Vol. \ pr'ythee now, my fon, 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand ; * 
And thusferliaving ftretch'd it (here be with them ), 
Thy knee bufling tie ^ones (for in flich bufincfs 
Adi^n Is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the ears), waving thy head. 
With often, thus, correfiing thy ft out heart, 
Now humbk as the ripeft mulbcfry,.' 
That will not hold the handling: Or,^y to thenijp 
Thou art their foldier, and being brc^^ in broils. 
Haft not the foft way, which, thou doft confefe, 
Were fit for thee to ufe, as they to claim, . 
la aikiiK^ their good loves ; but thou wilt frame 
* - G 3 Thyfelf, 
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Thyfi^lfy forfoothy Ixereafcer thcifs, fb far 
As thou haft power and perfon. 

Men, This but done. 
Even as (he fpeaks, why, their hearts wem yours; 
For they haye pardons, being alk'df as free 
As words to little puxpofe. 

ro/, Pr'ythee now. 
Go, and be rul'd : althougbi I know, thouhadft rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf, 
Than flatter bim in a bower. Here i& Comtnius* 

• Enter CoMmius. 

Cont, I have been i' the market-place i and, fir, *M 
You make ftrong party, or defend yourfelf [Bt 
By calmnefs or by abfence ; all's in angev. 

Men. Only fair fpeech. 
" Com^ I think, 'twill ferve, if he 
Can thereto frame his fpirit. - 

Foi^ He nuift, and will ir^ 
Pr'ythee, now, fay, you will, and go about it# 

Con Muft I go ihew them my unbarb'd fconce? 
Mufti, 
With my bafe tongue,, give to my noble heart 
A lie, that it muft bear ? Well, I will do't : 
Yet were there but this Ungle plot to lofe. 
This mould of Marcius, they to duft fhould grind it. 
And throw it againil the wind. — To the market- 
place :— 
You have put me now to fuch a part, irhich never 
I (hall difcharge to the life. 

Com, CoQie, come, we'll prompt you. 

FoL I pr^ythee, now, fweet'fon, as thou haft 
My praifes made thee firft a foldier, fo, [iiudy 
To have my praife for this, perform a part 

Thou 
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"Thou haft not done before. 

Cor. Well, I muft do't : 

Awa^y my difpofition, and poflefs me 
Some harlot's fpirit ! My throat of war be tTxm'd, 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babes lulls afleep ! the fmiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheek; and fchool-boys' tears take up 
The glaffes of my fight ! A beggar's tongue 
Make motion through ray lips ; and my arm'd knees, 
"Who bow'd but in my ftimip, bend* like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms ! — I will not do't ; 
Left I furceafe to honour mine own trtith, 
And^ by my body's aAion, teach mj mind 
A moft inherent bafenefs. 

Vd, At thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, is it my more difhonottr, 
llian thotu of diem. Come all to ruin ; let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous iloutnefs : for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou lift 
Thy valiantnefs was mine, thou fuck'dft it from 
But owe thy pride thyfelf. [me 

Cor. Pray, be content ; 
Mother, I am going to the market-place ; 
Chide me nd more. I'll mountebank their loves. 
Cog their hearts from them, and cqme home belov'd 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going : 
Commend me to my wife, I'll return conlul j 
Or never truft to what my tongue can do 
I' the way of flattery, further. 

^tf/. Do your will. [^x;> Volumnia. 

Com. Away, the tribunes d(^ attend you: arm 
ycurfelf To 



; 
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To anfwer mildly j for they are,prcpafd 
^ith accufatibnsy as I hear, more kcon^ 
Than are upon you yet ' 

,Gor. The word i< mildly: — ^Pray you, let us goj 
Let them accufe me by invention, I ' 
Will anfwer in mine honour; ' - * 

Men. Ay, but mildly. 

Cor, Well, mildly be it then ;^ mildly — 

\ 

SCENfl III. The F^rum. 

Enter SiCiNivs, ami Brutv^ 

Bru. In this point charge him home, titatheaftds 
Tyrannical power : If he invade us there, *" 

Enforce him with his envy to the peopU ;• 
And that the fpoil, got on the Antiates, 
Was ne'er dilbributed. — Whit will he come? 

Enter an Mdile*^ 

J£d. He's coming. 

Bru. How accompanied ? 

JEld. With old Menenius, and other fenators 
Tiiat always favoured him.' ^ 

Sic, Have you a catalogue 
Of all the voices that we have procured. 
Set down by the poll ? 

>£</. I have 5 'tis ready. 

Sic. Have you coUe^ed them by tribes ? 

Md. I hare. 

Sicy AfTemble prefcntly the people hither : 
And when thy hear me fay, Itjhall befo^ 
J' the right andjlrength o* the commons ^ be it either 
For deathc^for fine, or baniihment^ then let them, 

If. 
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I If I iky, fine, cry fine; if death, trj death i 
\ IniUling oil, the old prerogative 
And power i' the truth o' the ^aufe. 

JEd. I fhall inform them. 

Bru. And when fuch time they have begun to cryi 
Let them not ceafe, but with a din eonfus'd 
Enforce the prcfeh^ execution 
Of what we chance to fcritence. 

Md. Very well 

^. Make them be (b-ong, and ready for this hint. 
When we (hall hap to give'tthem. 

Bru*. Qo ^out it.— \Eyiit Mdihm 

Pot him ^6 choler ftraight : He hath been us'd 
Ever to^ conquer and to hare his worth 
Of contradidion : Being once chaTd, he cannot 
Be tein'd again to temperance ; then he fpeaks 
What's in his heart; and that is there, which looks 
With ns to break hb nteck. 

Enter Coriolanus, Menekius, and CoMiNiu^y 

'with others* 

Sic. Well, here he comes. , , ^ 

Men. Calmly, I dp befeech you. 

Cor. Ay, as an oftTer, that for the pporefi piectf 
Will bear the knave by the volume. — The honoured 

gods 
l^eep Rome In fafety, and the cJialri^ of juftice 
oupply'd with worthy inen ! plant love among usf 
TTn-ong our. large Jerapl(?s with tlie (hews of peace. 
And not our ftreets with war ! 

Sen. Amen, ameii! 

Men. A noble wifh. 

Re-enter the Mdik^ nvith the Plebeians, 

Sic. Draw near, ye peopKi 

JEd. 
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Md* lift to your tribune ; ajufienoe : Beace, X \ 

Cor, Firft, hear me ipeak. '£^] 

Both Tr'u Well, fay— Peace, }io. 

Cor, SbaUl be charg'dno farther thantfaisppcfait] 
Muft all determinie here ? 

Sic* I do demand, j[ 

If you fubmit you to the people's Toices, \ 

Allow their officers, and are content " - 

To fufFer lawful cenfure for fuch faults 
As (hall be prov'd upon you. ' 

Cor, I am content 

Men. Lo, citizens, he fays, he is content : 
The warlike fervice he has done, coniider; 
Upon the wounds his body beiirs, which fhew 
Lie gniYes i* the holy church yard. 

Cor, Scratches with briars, icars to move lai 

Men, Confider further,s \y^ 

That when he fpeaks not like a citizen. 
You find hina like a fdldler : Do not take 
His rougher accents for malicious founds ; 
But, as I fay, fuch as become a foldier. 
Rather than envy you. 

Com, Well, well, no pi ore. 

Cor, What is the matter. 
That being pa(^ for conful with full voke, 
I am fo difhonour'd, that the very hour 
You take it off again ? 

Ste, AnlWer to us; 

Cor, Say then : 'tis true, I ought fo. 

^/V. We charge you, that you have contri v*d to take 
From Rome all feaibn'd office, and to wind 
Yourfelf into a power tyrannical ; 
For which, you are a traitor to the pcoph^. 
• Cor, How! Traitor? 

'Men, 
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Mau Jfay; temperatelj' : Your pTomifc. 
Cir, The fires i*thc loweft hell fold in the people ! 
"" me their traitor ! — ^Thou injurious tribune I 
fithin thine eyes fat twenty thoufand deaths* 
thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
ly lying tongue both numbers* I would fay, 

liefty unto thee, with a voice as free 
I ^ pray the gods. 
Sic. yixrk you this,- people ? 
M To the rock with him! to the rock with him ! 
&. Peace. 
Wcnecd not lay new matter to his charge : 

Eat you have feen him do» and heard him fpeak, 
trng your officers, curfipg yourfelvesi 
Oppofing laws with ftrokes, and here defying 
Thofe whofe great power muft try him ; even this, 
So criminal^ and in fuch capital kind, 
pefcrvcs the extrcmeft death. 
I Bru. But fince he hath 

pcnr'd well for Rome 

I Cor, What do you prate of fervlce ? 
I Brn. Talk of that, that know it. 
I Cor. You! 

Men. Is this the promife that you made your 

Com. Know, I pray yon — ^mother ? 

Ccr, Pil know no further : 
t<et them pronounce the fteep Tarpcian death, 
vagabond exile, fleaing: Pent to linger 
But vith a grain a d:iy, I would not buy 
njtir mercy at the price of one fair word ; 
^or check my courage for what they can give. 
To hare't with faying. Good morrow 1 

Sic. For that he has ' ^ 

[As much as in him iies) ff om time to time • 

Envy'd 
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£nvy*d agajcft the people, feeking means 
To pluck away their power ; as now at laft 
/Given hofttle Arbkes, and that not in the prefence 
Of dreaded juftice, but on the minifters 
That do diibribute it ; In the name o' the people,' 
And in the power of us the tvibuncs we. 
Even from this ihdant, baniih him our city ; 
In peril of precipitation • . 

From off the rock Tarpeian, never jnore 
To enter our Rome's gates : P the'people'sjaamci 
I fay, it (hall be fo. / 

^i/. It Oiall be fo, it ihall be fo ; let him away : 
He's baniih'd, and it fhall be fo. 

Com. Hear me, my mailers, and my common 
friends-—' r . 

Sic, He*s fentenc*d : no more hearing. 

Com. Let Jhe fpeaki 
I have been conful, apd can fliew from Rome* 
Her Aemies' marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a refpeft more teoder* 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, ' 
My dear wife's eftimate, l>er womb's increaibt 
And treafure of my loins : then if I would 
Speak that — 

Sic. We know your drift : Speak what ? 

Bru. There's no mpre to be faid,butheisbaQiili'd, 
As phemy to the people, and his country : 
It Ihall be fo. 

u^i/. It fhall be fo, it fhall be fo. 

Cor. You common cry of curs! whofe breath Ihatc 
As reek o'the rotten fens, whofe loves I priic 
As the dead carcafles of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air, I baniih you ; 
Andliere zemain with yqur uncertainty ! 

"•*'■' Let 
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Let every feeble rumour (hake, your hearts ! 
Your enemies with nodding of their plumes. 
Fan you into defpair ! Have the power Hill 
To banifti your defenders : 'till at lengtli, 
Vour ignorance {which finds not 'till it feels % 
Making but refert^ation of yourfelves, 
Still your own foes) delivei^ you, as raoft 
Abated captires, to fome nation 
That won you without blows ! Defpifingi 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back 2 
There is a world elfc where 

{Exeunt CoRioiiANUS, CoviiHivSf and otigr/^ 
The pedplejhouti and tbrvo) up thi'tr Capa 
JEd, The people's enemy is gone, is gone ! 
AIL Ourenemyisbanifti'd! heisgone! Hoo! hoo! 
Sic. Go, fee hini out at gates, and follow him^ 
As he hath foUow'd youj with all defpight ; 
Give him deferv'd vexation. Let a guard * 
Attend us tlirough the city* # 

AIL Come, come, let Us fee hiin out at gates | 
come : 
Tlie gods prefer ve out noble tribunes ! — Gomci 

[^Exetmtf 



ACT IV- 



SCENE L Stfire the Gates ofRoHte. 

Z^/7/^r CORIOLANUS, VOLUMNIA, ViRGILIA, MeNE-* 

mus, CoMiNius, <{Si'Uh the Young Nobility df Romem 

Corioianus. . 
Come, leave your tears; a brief fare wels— the bead 

H With 
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' • * ' ' • 

With many heads butts me away. — ^Nay, pother. 
Where is'your ancient coui-age ?' You istxt us'd 
To fay, extremity was the trier of fpirits ; 
That common chances common men could bear \ 
That, when the fea wa^ cilm, all boats alike 
Shew'd mafterfhip in floating i fortune's blows, 
When moft ft ruck hortiev being gentle wounded, 
Anoble cunning: you wefe us'd to load me [craves 
With pFccepts, that would make invincible ' ' 
^he heart ^hat cohfl'd them. ' 

• Vir* O heavens ! O heavens ! 
Cor, N?iy, I pt'ytheei woman. 

Voli Now the rod peftiknce (bike all trades in 
And dccp'patiofls perifh ! ' [Roine^ 

• Cor, ' What; what, \^hat ♦ 

I fhall be lov'd; when I am iack'd. Nay, mother, 
Refume that fpint, when you" were wotit to fay,' 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, ■ 
Six of hii labours you'd have done, and fav'd 
Your hufbamd fo miich fweit..»^Gominius,' • 
Droop not ; — Adieu : — Farewell, my wife ! my 

moth<*f J .• > . « : • , 

J-11 do well yet. — Thou old and true Mencnius, 
Thy tears are falter than a younger man's, ' 
And venomous to thine eyes.-Myfomelime general, 
I have ittn thee.fterft^ and thou haft oft beheld ' 
Heart-hard'ning fpeftacles ; tell thefe fad women, 
^Tis fond to wail inevitable ftrokes, 
As 'tis lojaogh at th^na'^-Mymotlrer you wot well. 
My hazards ftlll have been your folace ; iand 
Believ't hot lightly (though 1 gO alone, 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
^fakes fear'd, and talk'd of more than feen) your 
WiJlj or c:Kge4 die common, or be caught [foii 
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With cautelous baits and prad^ice* 

FoL Myfirftfon, 
Whither wilt thou go ? Tike good Cominius 
With thee a while : determine on fome couric 
More than a wild exposure to^eiach chance 
That ftarts i' the way before thee. 
Cor, O .t}?e goiis ! * , 

Com, PU follow thee a mo;ith, devife with thee. 
Where thou (halt rcft,..th?it thotU m^y'ft hear of \is^ 
And we of thee : fo, if the time thruft forth, 
A caiift for t\\j i'epeal, we ihall not fend 
O'er the vaft world, to feek a (ingle man ; 
And lofe advantage; wl>ich doth ever cool 
i' the abfence of the needcr. 

Cor* Fare ye. well :-r^ * • - i • . • 

Thou hail years lipon thee ; aiid thou art too full 
Of the war's furfclts, to go rove with one . 
That'k yfe^ ur^bxtiis'jd: Wng n^e.b\it out at gate.7— 
Come, my fweet wife, my deared mother^ and 
My friends of aflbk toucb : when. I am forth, 
Bid ro^ farewell, and fmile. , I pray you, come. 
While I remain ajbove the g;*ound, you ihall 
IJear frpm^m^ ftill ; and never of me aught 
But what is like uie formerly; 
• Men. That's worthily . , , 

As any ear can hear — Come, let's not weep.—- 
If I could (hake off but one feven years 
From thefe old arms and legs, by the good gods^ 
I'd iV.lth thee every foot. 
Cor, Gite me thy hand : — Come. [^Exeanf. 

SCENE n. J Street. 

Enter SiCiHiv^f W Bkutus, ivith an Mdilh. 

Sic. Bid them all home ; he's gone, and well 
no further.—- 

H 2 The 
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The nobility are vex'd, who, we fee, have fi4ed 
In his behalf. 

Bnt, Now we have (hewn our power. 
Let -us (eem humbler after it is done. 
Than when it was a-doing. 

Sic. Bid them home : 
Say, their great enemy is gone, and they- 
Stand in their ancient ftrength. 

'^ Bru. Difmifs them home. [Exit IS^ivu 

■ ( • ■ 

Enter Voi.i;MjNf A, ViRGi;.iA, and Menekius, 

Here comes his mother. 

Sic. Let's not meet her. 

JBru.VJhyl 

Sic. They fay, fhe's mad- 
• Bru, They have ta'cn note of us J 
Keep on your way. 

PW. O, you're well met : The hoarded plague 
|lequite your love I ' . [o* the gods 

" Men. Peace, peace ! Be not fo loud. 

Vol. If that I could for weeping, you Ihouldhear;— 
Kay, and you fhall hear fome. — Will you be gone? 

[7^ Brutus. 

Vir. [To SiciN.] You fhall ftay too : I would. 
To fay fo to my hufband. [1 had the power 

Sic. -Are y©n mankind ? 

Vol. Ay, fooj ; Is that a fliame? — Note but this 
• fool. — • 
Was not a man my father ? Hadft thou foxfhip 
To banilJi him that ftruck more blows for Rome, 
Than thou haft fpoken words ? 

Sic. O ble/Ted heavens 1 

Vol. More noble blows than everthou wife words ; 

4nd for Rome's good. — I'll tell thee wliat ; — ^Yet 
go } — 

Nay 
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Nay, but thou flidt ftiay too : — I would my fon 
Were in Arabia, and thy ttibe before him^ 
His good fword in his hand. 

Sic. What then? 

Vir. Whatt then ? . 
He'd tthkt «iri end of thy pofterity.* 

FoL Bailards, aind all. — 
Goodman, the wounds that he does bear for Rome! 

Men, Conrie, come, peace. 

Sic* I wou'd he had tontiriu'd to his countijy 
As he began ; and not unknit himfelf 
The noble knot he made. 

Bru. I would h* had. 

FoL I Would he had ? 'Twiis you in^ens'd the 
i^bble i 
Cats, thait ^an judge as fitly of his worth. 
As I can of thofe myfteries which heaven 
Will not have earth to know. 

Bru, Pray, let ils go. 

Vol. Now^ fray, fir, get yoU gone : 
You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear this^ 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
The mestneft houfe vH Rome ; fo far, taj fon 
(This lady's huibathd here^ this, do you fee). 
Whom yoii have baftifh'd, does exceed you alL 

Bru. Well, well. We'll leaVe youi 

Sic. Why ftay we to be baited 
With One that wants her ^its ? 

VoL Take my prayers with yoii.— ^ 
I would the god^ had nothing elfe to do, 

^Exeunt THtmruff: 
But to coniSrm my curfes ! Coidd I meet 'em 
But once a day, it Would unclog my heart 
Of what lies heivy to't, 

H 3 Mfft^* 
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Men, You have told them home. 
And, \}j my troth, you have caufe. You'll fup 
with me ? 

Vol Anger's my meat ; I fup upon.inyfelf. 
And fo ftiall ftarve with feeding.w-Come, let's go: 
Leave* this faint puling; and lament as I do. 
In anger, Juho-like. Come, comei comp.' 
• Mm* Fie, fie, fie i {Exeunt. 

SCENE 11 L Between Rome and Antium* 

» . - • ;- 

Enter a Roman^ and a Volfce, 

Rovz. I know you well, iir, and you kno^v me: 
your namci I think, is Adrian. ; 

■ VoL Tt is fo, fir: truly, I have forgot you. 

Rom, I am a Roman ; and my fer vices are, as 
you are, againll ^em : Know you me yet \ 

Vol. Nicunor? No. •'■ 

Rofii, The fame, fir. 

VoL You had more beard, when I laft faw you ; 
but your favour is well appear*4 by your tongue.- 
What*s the news in Rome I I have a. note ixova 
the Voifcian ftate, to find you out there : You 
have well fav*d me a day's journey. ^ 

Ro7n. There bath been in Rome, ftrange infur* 
tedion : the people againft Uic fenators, patricians, 
and nobles. 

. Vol. Hath been ? It is ended then ? Our ftate 
thinks not fo*i they are in a moft warlike pre- 
-paration, and hope to come upon them in the heat 
of their divlfion. ' : 

Rom. The main blaze of it is paft, but a fmall 
thing would make it flame again. For the nobles 
teceivQ fo to heart the banifhment of that worthy 
' ' CorilanuSf 
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Coriolanus, that they are in a lipe aptnefs, to take 
all power from tlie people, and to plucfc from 
them their tribunes for ever, 'fliis lies glpwlny 
1 can tell you, and is almoft matiire for the violent? 
bi caking out. 

Vol, Coriolanus banifli'd } 

Rom> Baniih'd, fir. 

I Vol You will be Welcome with this intelhgence, 
Jlicanor. 

Ronu The day ferves well for them now. I 
Jiave heard it faid. The fittcit time to corrupt a 
man's wife, is when fhe is" fallen out with her huii 

Iband. Your noble TuUus Aitfidius will appeal* 
Well in thefe wars, his great oppofer Coriolanus 
being now in ho requeft-of his country. ^ 

VoL Hie cannot choofc. I am moft fortunate, 
thus accidentally to Ci^counter you : You have 
ended my bufineis, and I \vill merrriy accompany 
you home. 

Roini I Ihall, between this and fupper, tell you 

\ inoft ftrange things froni Rome ; all tending to 
(he good of their adverfaries. '' Have you an army 
feadyj fay you \ 

Vol. A moft royal one: the centurions, and 
tlieir charges diftincliy billeted, already in the en- 
tertainment, and to be on foot at an hour's warning-, 
' Rom, I am joyfulto hear of their readinefs, and 
am the man, I think, that Ihall fet them in pre- 
fent aaion. So, fir, heartily well met, and moft 
glad of youf company. 

. VoL You take my part fro|n me, fir j I have 
the moft caufe to be glad of yours. 
• Rom. Well, let U5 go together. {E^eunU 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. Jintiunu Before AuriDxus*/ Houfe. 

Enter CoRiOLANUs, in mean Apparel^ difguis^d^ and 

fnujffted. 

Cor, A goodly city, is this Antfum : City, 
*Tis I that made thy widows; many an heir 
Of thefc fair edifices for nry wars 
tiave I heard groan, and drop: then know me notj 
Left that thy wives with fpits,' and toys with ftonesy' i 

Enter a Citizen. 

In J>uny battle iky me.— -Save you, fit. 

Cit. And you. 

Cor, Dire<a me,* if it be yCur will. 
Where gteat Aufidius lies : Is he in Antiunt ? 

Cit, He is, and feafts the nobles of the ftate,* 
At his houfe this night. 

Cor, Which is his houfe, 'befeech you ? 

at. This, here, before you. 

Cor, Thank you, fir ; farewell. {^Exit Citizen: 
p, world, thy (lippery turns! Friends no wfaftfwom; 
Whofe double bofoms feem to wear one heart, 
Whofe hours, whofe bed, wh'ofe lAeal, and exercif^' 
Are ftill together, who twin, as 'twete, in loVe 
Unfeparable, (hall within thrs hour, 
On a diffention of a doit, break out 
To bittereft enmity : So, felleft toes, 
Whofepaflionsand whofeplotshave broke fkeirfleq) 
To take the one the other, by fome chance ; 
Some trick not worth an egg-, fhall grow dear friends^ 
And inteijoin their iffues. So with me ; ■ ■ 
My birth-place hate I, and my love upon 
This enemy town. — I'll enter ; if he ^j ^^f 

He 
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He does fair juftice ; if he give XQSS way, 

J'll do his country fervice. ^ [£«i^*. 

SCENE V, A Hall in AufidiusV Houfi. ^ 

Mujick plays. Enter a Serving-^ Man. 
Serv, Wine, winp, wine ! what fervice is herel 
I think our fellows are afleep. lExit. 

Enter another Serving-Man. 
2 Serv. Where's Cotus? my mafter calls for hini. 
jCotus! ^ ' C^^^'jf' 

Enter Coaiof-ANUS. 

Cor. A goodly houfe : The fe^ft fmeljs well : but I 
Appear not like a gucft. 

Re-enter the firjl Serving-Man. 

1 Serv. Wiiat would you have, friend ? Whence, 
are you ? Here's no place for you : pray, go to 
the door. ^ [_Exit. 

Cor. I have deferv?d no better eiitertainment. 
In being Coriolanus. 

Re-enter Second Servant. 

2 Serv. Whence are you, fir? Has the porter his 
eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to fugli 
companions ? Pray, get you out. 

Cor. Away ? 

2 Serv. Away ? Get you away. 
Cor. Now thou art troublefome. 
2 Serv. Are you fo brave : Til have you talk'cj 
with anon. 

Enter a third Servant, The firji meets him. 

5 Serv* What fellow's this ? I 

/ ' • • \Serv. 
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1 Serv. A ftrange one as ever I look*d on : I 
cannot get him out o' the houfe x Pr'ythce, call 
my mafter to him. 

3 Serv, Whatiiave yoii to d<J here, fellow ? Pray 
you, avoid the boufe, 

Con. Let me but fl^nd ; I will not hurt your 
hearth. 

3 Serv* What are you ? 

Cor, A gentleman. 

3 Servi, A marvellous pfoor one» 

Cor. t'rue, fo I am. 

3 Serv, Pray you, poor gentleman^ take up (bme 
other ftation : here's no place fof- you ; pray you, 
avoid : come. . , 

Cor. Follow your fundioni go, . 
Andbatton,pn cpld bits. \^Pu/hes him anvay* 

3 ierv. Wiiat^ will you not? Pr*ythee, tell my 
ihafter what a itraiige giieft he has here. 

2 Serv. And I (hall. [Exit. 

3 Serv, Where dwell'ft thou ? 
Cor, Under the canopy. 

3 Serv, Under the canopy ! 

Cor. h.J. 

3 Serv», Where's that ? , 

Cor. V the city of kites and qrows. 

3 Serv. V the city of kites and crows ? — ^What 
an afs it is !— Then thou dwell'ft with daws too ? 

Cor. No, I fervp not thy mafter. 

3 Serv. How, fir! Ho you medcfle with my 
niaftei:? 

Cor. Ay ; *tis an honefter fervice, than to med- 
dle with thy miftrefs : 

Thou prat'ft, and prat'ft ; ferve with thy trencher, 
hence ! ^Beats bim a*ii}ay. 

Enter 
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Enter Auf iDius, 'ojith the Second Serving-Man* 

Auf. Where is this fellow ? 

iServ^ Here, fir; Pdliave beaten Rim like a 
dog, but for difturbing the lords '^^ithin. 

Auf, Whence comeit thou ? what wouldeft thou ? 
Thy name ? 
Why fpeak'ft not ? Speafc man : What's thy name^ 

Cor. If, Tullus, 
Not yet thou know'ft me, and feeing me, deft not 
Think me for the man I am^ ncceffity 
Commands me naftier fnyfclf: ' * ' ' 

Auf. What is thy name ? * 

Cor. A name unmufical to the Volfces' eais, 
And ha rill in found t6 thine. 

Auf. Say, ' what's thy name ? 
Thou haft a grim appearance, and thy face 
Bears a command in't; though thy tackle's torn, 
Thou ftiew'ft a noble vefTel : What's thy name ? ' 

Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown : Know'ft thou. 

Atf I know thee not ; — Thy name ? [me yet ? 

Cor. My name is Caius Marcius, who hath done 
To thee particulaily, and to all the Volfces, 
Great hurt arid miichief ; thereto lyitnefs may 
My furnnmc, Coriolanus : The painful fervice. 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood ' 
fihed for my tjianklefs country, are requited ' 
But with that furname; a good memory, 
And witnefs of the malice and difpleafute 
Which thou fhould'ft beaf me, only that name re- 
The cruelty and envy of the; people, [mains : 
Permitted by our daftard nobles, who 
Have all forfook me,' hath devour'd the reft \ 
Aad fujBfer'd xne by the voice of flaves to be 

Whoop'd 
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Whoop'd out of Rome. Now, this fextTcmity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth ; Not out of hope 
Miftake me not, to fave my life ; for if 
I had fear'd death, of all the men i' the world 
1 would have 'voided thee : but in mere ipite. 
To be full. quit of thofe my bani fliers. 
Stand I before thee here. Then if thou haft 
A heart of \vreak in thee, that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and ftop thofe maims 
Of Ihame fcen through thy country, fpeed thee 

ftraight, 
And make my mifery ferve thy turn ; to ufe it* 
That my revengeful fervices may prove 
As benefits to thee ; for I will fight 
Againft my canker*d country with the fpleen 
Ot all the under fiends But if fo be 
Thou dar'ft not this, and that to prove more fortune? 
Thou art tir'd, then, in a word, I alfo am 
Longer to live moft weary, and prefent 
My throat to thee, and to tliy ancient malice r 
Which not to cut, would Ihew thee but a fool ; 
Since I have ever followed tliee with hate, 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's bread. 
And cannot live but to thy Ihame, unkfs 
It be to do thee fervice. 

jiuf. O Marc i us, Marcius, 
Each word thou haft fpoke hath weeded from my 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter [heait 

Should from yon cloud ipeak divine thingSftand fay, 
'77/ true ; Td not believe them more tlian thee. 
All noble Marcius. Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where againft 
My grained aih au hundred times hath broke, 

And 
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And fcar'd the moon with fpUnters ! Here' I clip 
The anvil of my Iword ; and do conteft 
As hotly and as nobly witli thy love, 
As ever in ambitious llrength I did 
Contend againft day valour. ' Know thou firft, 
I lov'd the maid I marry*d ; never man 
Sigh'd truer breath ; but that I fee thee here. 
Thou noble thing ! more dances my rapt heart, 
Than when I firft my wedded miftrefs law 
Beftride my thr^ftiold. Why, thou Mars ! I tell 
We have a poWer on foot; and I had purpofe [thee, 
Once more to hew. thy target from thy brawn. 
Or lofe mine arm for't ; Thou haft beat me out 
Twelve feveral times, and I have pightly fmce 
Drerfm't of encounters 'twixt thyfelf and me ; 
We have been down together in my ITeep, 
Unbuckling helms, filling each other's throat. 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Mar- 
Had we no quarrel elfe to Rome, but that [ciuS| 
I'hou art thence banifh'd, we would mufter all 
From twelve to feventy ; and, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, ' 
Like a bold flood o'er-beat. Oi come, go in, 
And take our friendly fenators by the hands % 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
"Who am prepar'd againft your territories,- 
Though not for Rome itfelf. 

Cor, You blefs me, Gods I 

Auf, Therefore, moft abfolute fir, if thou wilt 
The leading of thine own revenges, take [have 
The one half of my commiffion ; and fet down- 
As bett thou art experienc'd, fince thou know'ft 
Thy country's ftrength and weakneis — thiue owa 
ways : 

I Whether 
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Whether to knock againft the gates of Rome^ 
Or rudely vilit them in parts remote. 
To fright them ere deftroy. But come in : 
Let me commend thee firft to thofe, that fliall 
Sar, yea, to thy defires. A thoufand welcomes! 
And more a friend than e'er an enemy ; 
Yet, Marcius, that was much. Your hand : Moft 
welcome f [^ExeunU 

1 Serv. Here's a ftrange alteratron 1 

2 Serv. By my hand, I had thought to hare 
ftrucken him with a cudgel ; and yet my mind 
gave me, his clothes made a falfe report of him. 

1 Sef-v. What an arm he has I He tum'd me a- 
bout with his finger and his thumb, as one would 
fet up a top. 

2 Serv. Nay, I knew by his face that there was 
fomething in him : He had, fir, a kind of face, 
piethought — I cannot tell how to term it. 

• I Serv. He had fo ; looking, as it were — 'Would 
I were hang'd, but I thought there was more m 
, him than I could think. 

2 Serv. So did I, 1*11 be fwom : He is fimply 
the rareft man i' the world. 

1 Serv. I think, he is : but a greater foldier than 
he, you wot one. 

2 Serv* Who ? my mafter ? 

1 Serv. Nay, it's no matter for that. 

2 Serv. Worth fix of him. 

X Serv. Nay, not fo neither : but I take faim to 
be the ^eater foldier. 

2 Serv. 'Faith, look you, one cannot tell how 
to fay that : for the defence of a town^ our gene- 
ral i$ excellent. 

I. Serv. Ay> and for an aflault tea 

£nUr 
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Etttcr a third Servant. 

5 Serv. Of flaves 1 I can tell you news ; news, 
you rafcals. 

Both. What, w;hat, what ? let's parta^ce. 

3 Serv- I would not be a Roman, of all nations ; 
I Had as Ifeve be a condemned man. - 

Both, Wherefore ? wherefore ? 

3 Serv. Wh)', here's he that was wont to thwack 
opr general, Caius M^ciiis. 

1 Serv. Why do you fiiy thwack our general ? 

3 Serv. I do not fay, thwack our general j but 
he was always good enough for him. 

2 S^rv. Come, we are fellows, and friends : he 
was eyer too hard for him ; 1. have heard him fay 
ibhimfelf.. 

1 Serv. He was too hard for him direftly, to 
fay the truth on't : before Corioli, he fcotch'd him ' 

' and notch'd him like a carbonado. 

2 Ser-v. An "he Had been cannibally given, he 
might have broil'd and eaten him top. 

I Serv. But, more of thy news ? 

3 Serv. Why, he is fo mid c on here within, as 
if he were fon and heir to Mars : fet at upper end 
o' the table : no queftion afkM him by any of the 
fenatol-s, but they ftand bald before him : Our ge- 
neral himfelf makes a miftrels of him ; fandines 
himfelf with's hand, and turns up the white o' die 
eye to his difcourfe. But the bottom of the -ncwn 
is, our genera! is cut i' the middle, and but one . 
half of what he was yefterday : for the other has 
half, by the entreaty and grant of the whole table. 
Me will go, he fays and ibwle the porter of Rc»me - 
gates by the ears : he will mow down all before 
him, and leave his paflage poU'd. 

I .2 . 2 Serv^ 
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2 Serv. And he's as like to do't, as any man I 
can imagine. > 

3 Serv. Do't ? h^ will do't : For, look you, fir, 
11^ h.is as many friends as enemies ; which friends, 

it were), durft not (look you, fir) (hew 
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'hcn)r.:vv:s (as we term it) his friends, whilft he's 
in d\ .ditude. 

I Serv, Direftitude ! What's that ? 

5, .'■erv. But when they ihall fee, fir, his cre(l«up 
■'.-^^r^'-.n^ and the man in blood, they will out of 
\.,\<: r bnrrows, like conies after rain, and revel all 
■\V;:h him. . J 

1 Serv. But when goes this forward ? H 

'^ Sffrv. To-m.orrow ; to-day ; prefently. You " 
fhall have the d;:um ftVuck up this afternoon :, 'ti^, 
as it were, a parcel of their feaft, and to be exe- 
cuted ere they wipe their lip^^. 
• 2 Serv. Why, then we fhall have a ftirring world 
again. This peace is nothing, but to ruft iron, in- 
crcafe tailors, 'and breed ballad-makers^ 

1 Serv. Let me have war, fay T ; it exceeds peace, 
as far as day does night ; it's fprightly, waking, 
audible, and full of vent. Peace is a very apo- 
plexy, lethargy ; mulPd, deaf, flcepy, infenfiblc; 
a getter of more baftard children, t^ian war's a 
deftroyer of men. 

2 Serv> 'Tis fo : and as war, in fome fort, may 
be faiJ to be a ravifher '^ fo it cannot be denied, 
•but peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 

I Serv. Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Serv, Reafon ; becaufe they then lefs need one- 
another. The wars, for my money. I hope to 
fee Romans as cheap as Volfces. — ^I'hey are rifing, 
they are rifmgj 

M 
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^jiU. In, in, in,' in. , ^ {^Exeunt* 

SCENE VL A Publick Place in Rom. 

Enter Sicinius, and Brutus. 

Sic* We hear not of him, neither need we fcar 
His remedies are tame i' the prefent peace [him ; 
Apd quictnefs o* the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry. Here do we make his friends 
Bluih, that the world goes well : who rather had^ 
, ITiough they themfelvcs did fufFer by't, behold 
|L Diffentious numbers pefterihg (Ireets, than fee; 
P Our tradefmen fmgin^g in their Ihops, and going 
About their fun^dns friendly. 

* ' Enter Menenius. 

r* J^u. Weftoodto'tingoodtime. Is this Menenius? 
Sic, *TiA he, 'tis be ! O, he is grown moil kind 
. ©f late — HaU, fir ! ' 
Men. Hail to you both ! 
• Sic. Your Corioknus is not much mifs'd, 

'But with hisfriends: the common-wealth doth ftand ; 
^ And fo would do, were he more angiy at it. 

Men^ Alps well 5 and might have been much 

He could have temporized. ' [better, if 

Sic. Where is he, hear you ? 

Men, Nay, I hear nothing ; his mothei* q^nd hi§ 

Heat nothing.from him. [wife 

Enter three or four Citizens. 

All The gods preferve you both I 
Sic. Good-e'en, our neighbours. 
Bnu Good-e'en to you all, good-e'en to you all. 
I Cit. Ourfelves, pur wives, and children, on our 
Arc bound to pray for you both. [knee, 

1 3 Stc 
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Sk. Live, and thi ive ! 
•* Bru* Farewell, kind neighbours r We wifK'd Go- 
Had lov'd you as we did. [riolanus 

AIL Now the gods keep you ! 

Both Tr'u Farewell, farewell. \_Exeunt Citizens. 

Sic, This is a happier and more comely time, 
"Tlian when t;hefe fellows ran about the ftreets, 
Crying, Confufion. 

Bru. Caius Marcius was 
A w^orthy officer i' the war ; but infolent, 
Overcome with pride, ambitious paft all tliinking, 
Self-loving 

Sic, And affecting one fole throne. 
Without afljftance. 

Men. I think not fo. 

Sic, We had by this, to all our lamentation, 
If he had gone forth conful, found it fo. 

Bru, The gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits fafe and ft ill w^ithout him. 

Jinter JEdile. 

JEdile, Worthy tribunes. 
There is a Have, whom we have put in prifon. 
Reports — The Volfces with two feveral powers 
Are entered in the Roman territories ; 
And with the deepeft malice of the war 
Deftroy what lies before 'em. 

Men. 'Tis Aufidius, 
Who, hearing of our Marcius* banifhment, 
Thrufts forth his horns again into the world ; 
Which were in-fhell'd, when Marcius ftood for 
And durft not once peep out. [Rome, 

Sic. Come, what talk you of Marcius ? 

Briu Go fee this rumourerwhipp'd.-It cannot be. 

The 
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The Volfces dare break with us. 
MdTi. Cannot be I 

We have record that very well it can ; 

And three examples of the like have been * 

Within my age. But reafon with the fellow, 
! 'Before you punifh him, where he heard this ; 
\ Left you Ihould chance to whip your information, 

And beat the meffenger who bids beware 
. Of what is to be dreaded. 
' 5/c. Tell not me ; 

I know this cannot be. 
Bru, Not poffible. 

[■ Enter a Meffenger, 

Mef. The nobles, in great eameftnefs, are g^ing 
' AH to the fenate-houfe : fome news is come, 
That turns their countenances. 

SiCi 'Tis this flave ; 

Go whip him *fore the people's eyes : — his raifing ! 
Nothing but his report ! 

Mef. Yes, worthy fir, 
The nave's report is feconded ; and more. 
More fearful, is delivered. 

Sic. What more fearful ? 

Mef, It is fpoke freely out of many mouths 
(How probable, I do not know) that Marcius, 
Join'd with Aufidlus, leads a power 'gainft Rome; 
And vows revenge as fpacious, as between 
ITie young'ft and oldeft tiling. 

Sic. This is moft likely ! 

Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker fort may wifh 
Good Marcius home agaiut 

Sic* The very trick on't. 

Men. This is unlikely : 

He 
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He and Aufidlus can no more atoncy 
Than violentefl contrariety. 

Enter another Mejfeuger, 

Mef, You are fent for tq the fenate : 
A fearful army, led by Qaius Marcius, 
AfTociated with Aufidjus, rages 
Upon our territories ; and have already ] 

Q'ei borne their way, coivfum'd witl^ fire, and tjQok j 
What lay before them. 1 

s Entet CoMiNius. 

Com.'O, you have made good work! 

Men. What news ? what news ? 

Com. You have bolp %o raviQi your own daugh- ] 

■ ter§, and i 

To melt the city leads uppn your pates ; 

To fee your wives diftionour'd to your noles— 

Men. Wliat's tl^e news ; what's the news ? 

Com. Your temples burned in their cement; and 
Your franchifes/ whereon you ftood> confin'd . 
Into an i^tigre's bore. 

Men. Pray now, the news ? 

You have made fair work, I fear me: — Pray, your 

' news? 
If Marcius (hould be joined with the Volfces — - 

Com. If! * 

He is their god ; he leads them like a thing 
Made by fome other deity than nature, 
That (hapes man better ; and they follow him, 
j^gaind us brats, with no lefs confidence. 
Than boys purfuing fummer butter-flies, 
Or butchery killing^ flies. 

JJ&w. You have made good work, 

' '^ You, 
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You, and ydur apron-men; you that ftood fo much 
Upon the voice of occupation* and 
Tlie breath of earlick-eaters ! 

Com. He'll make your Rome about your ears. 
Men, As Hercules did fhake down mellow fruit. 
You have made fair work ! 
Bru, But is this true, fir ? 
Com, Ay ; and you'll look pale 
\ tefore you find it other. All the regions 
Bo feemingly revolt ; and, who refift, 
'Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, 
And perifh conftant fools. Who is't can blame him ? 
Your enemies and his, find fomething in him. 

Men, We are all undone, ufllefs 
The noble man have mercy. 
Cm. Who fhall afk it ? 
\ The tribunes cannot do't for fhame ! the people 
, Dcferve fuch pity of him as a wolf 
Does of the fhepherds: for his beft friends, if they 
Should fay. Be good to Rome^ they fcharg'd him even 
I As thofe fliould do that had deferv'd his hate, 
« And therein (hew'd like enemies. . 

Men. 'Tis true : 
' If he were putting to my houfe the brand 
That fliouid confume it, I have not the face 
To fay, ^Befeechyouy ceaJh^—^YoM have made fair 
' hands, * , 

I You, and your crafts ? you have crafted fair ! 
( Cofn, You have brought 

A trembling upon Rome, fuch as was never 
'. So incapable of help. 

TV/. Say, not we brought it. 
Men, How ! Was it we ? We lov'd him ; but, 
• like beafts, 

And 
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And cowardly nobles, gave way to yoar duj^ersi ^ 
Who Hid hoot bim out o' the city. 

Com. But» I fear. 
They'll roar in him again. TuUus Aufidius, 
The fecond name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer : — Defperation 
Is all the policy, fb'ex^th, and defence^ 
That Rome can make agalnfi them. 

Enter a Troop of Citizens* 

Men. Here comes the clufters ! — 
And is Aufidius Vith him i — You are they 
That made the air unw^lefome, when you caft 
Your (linking, g^eaiy caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus* exile. Now he's conung ; 
And not a hair upon a foldier's head, 
Which will not prove a whip; as many coxcombs, 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble down. 
And pay you for your voices. 'Tis no matter; 
If he could burn us in one coal, . 
We have deferv*d it. 

Omnes. *Faitb, we hear fearful news. 

I C/'r. For mine own part, 
When I faid, banifli him, I faid, 'twas pity. 

•2 Cit. And Ho did I. 

3 Git. And fo did I ; and, to fay the truth, ft 
did very many of us : That we did, we did for 
the beft ; arid though we willingly confented to hii 
banirtiment, yet it was againft our will. 

Com, You are goodly Swings, you voices ! 

Men. .You have made you 
Oood work, you and your cry i — Shall us to the 
Capitol ? ' , 

Coj?u 0,-.ay ; w}iat eUe ? {^Exii Com- tmd Msn. 

Sic. 
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5«:. Go, mafters, get you home, be not difmay *d ; 
Thcie are a fide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they fo feem to fear. Go hozncy 
And fhew no fign of fear. 

1 C//. The gods be good to us ! Come, mafters, 
let's hoxne. I ever faid, we were i'the wrong, 
when we banifli'd him. 

2 Cit. So did we all. But come, let's home. 

[^Exeunt CitiT^ns* 
Bru» I do not like this news. 
Sic, Nor I. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol .-—'Would, half my 

KTould buy this for a lie ! [wealth 

Sic. Fnjf let us go. lExeunt Tribunes, 

SCENE VII. 
Jt Camp : at afmaU Dijiance from Rome. , 
Enter Aufidius, *with his Lieutenant. 

Auf. Do they ftill fly to the Roman ? 

Lieu. I do not know what witchcraft's in him; but 
Ifour {bldiers ufe him as the grace 'fore meat» 
rheir talk at table and their thanks at end ; 
^nd you are darken'd in this a^ion, fir, 
Even by your own. 

Auf. I cannot help it now ; 
Unlefs, by ufing means, I lame the foot 
Of our defign. He bears himfelf more proudly 
Even to my perfon, than I thought he would, 
K^hen firft I did embrace him : Yet his nature 
bi that's no changeling ; and I muft excufe 
^at cannpt be amended* 

Lieu. Yet I wifb, (ir 
[I meani for your particular)) you had not 

• Join'd 
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Join'd in commlflion with him : but cither borne 
The a<ftion of yourfelf, or elfe to him 
Had left it foMy- 

Auf, I underftand thee well; and be thoufure* 
Wlien he fball come to his account, he knows noJ 
What I can urge againft him. Although it feemi 
And fo he thinks, and is no lefs apparent ^ 
To the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairlyi 
And Ihews good hufbandry for the Vbllcian ftatc| 
Fights dragon-like, and does achieve as fooh j 
As draw his fword : yet he hath left undone 
"^I^hat, which (hall break his neck, or hazard mifl^ 
Wlicne'er we come to our account, ' i 

Lieu. Sir, I befeech you, think you he'll carr| 
Rome? 

jltif. All places yield to him ere he fits down \ 
And the nobility of Rome are his : 
The fenators and patricians love him too ; 
The tribunes are no foldiers ; and their people 
Will be as rafh in the repeal, as hafty 
To expel him tlience. T think, he'll be to RonM 
As is Uie ofprcy to the fifh, who takes it 
By fovereignty of nature. Firft he was 
A noble fervant to them ; but he could not 
Carry his honours even : whether 'twas pride^ 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy ; whether defeft of judgment, 
To fail in the difpofing of thofe chances 
Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 
Npt to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the cafque to the cufhion, but commanding 

peace 
Even with the fame aufterity, and garb. 
As he controU'd the war; but, one of thefe 



All V^ CORIOLAKUS. 105 

{As he hath fpices of them all, not all,- 
For I dare fo far free him), made him fear'd, 
So hated, and fo banifh'd : But he ha^ a merit, 
To choice it iji the utterances — So our virtues 
Lie in the interpretation of the time : 
And power unt(x itfelf moft commendable, 
Hath not a tomb fo evident as a chair 
To extol what it hath done. 
One fire drives out one fire ; one nail, one nail ; 
Right'sby right fouler, ftrengths by ftrength do fail. 
Come, let's away. When, Caius, Rome is thine, 
Thpu art poor'il of all j then fhortly art thou mine. . 

[_Exeunt» 



ACT V. 



SCENE I. A Puhlick Place in Rome. 

^/2/^r Menenius, Cominius, Sicinius, and Bku* 

TUS, wiih others. 

Meneniuj. 
Mo, ril not go : you hear, wjiat he hath faid. 
Which was fometime his general ; who lov'd him 
In a moft dear particular. He call'd me, father; 
But what o^ that ? Go, you that banifh'd him, 
A mile before hjs tent fall down, and knee 
The way into his mercy : Nay, if he be coy'd 
To hear Cominius fpeak, Pll keep at home. ^ 

Com. He would not fcem to know me. 

Men. Do you hear ? 

Com* Yet one time he did call me by my name; 

' ' K Iurg'4 
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I urg'd our oltf acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anfwer to : forbad all names ; 
He was a kind of nothing, titlelefs, 
•Till he had forg'd Iwmfelf a name i' the fire 
Of burning Rome. 

Men. Why, fo ; you have made good work : 
A pair of tribunes, that have rack'd for Rome, 
To make coals cheap : a noble memory ! 

Com, I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
When leaft it was expelled : He. reply'd, 
It was a bare petition of a ftate. 
To one whom they had punilh'd. 

Men* Very well : 
Could he fay lefs I 

• Com, I offer'd.to awaken his regard 
For his private friends : His anfwer to me wa$» 
He could not flay to pick them in a pile 
Of noifome, mufty chaff: He faid, 'twas folly. 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unbumt, 
And flill to nofe the offence. 

Men, For one poor grain or two ? 
I am one of thofe ; his mother, wife, his child. 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains : 
You are the mufty chaff: and you are fmelt 
Above the moon : We muft be burnt for you. 

Sk, Nay, pray, be patient : If you refufc your aid 
In this fo never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our diftrefs. But, fure> if you 
Would be yourcountry'spleader, your good tongue. 
More than the inftant army we can make 
Mignt ftop our countryman. 

Men, No ; I'll not meddle. 

Sicn Pray you, go to him., 

Meju, 
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Men. What IhouW I do ? 

Bru, Orily* make trial what your love ca,n do 
jFor Rome, towards Marcius. 

Men. Well, and fay that Marcius 
Return me, as Cominius is retum'd. 
Unheard ; what then ? — 
But as a difcontented friend, grief-fliOit 
With his unkindnefs ? Say't be fo ? 

Sic, Yet your good will 
Muft have that thanks from. Rome, after themeafure 
As you intended well. * . . . 

* Men. I'll' undertake it. 

• , ■ ' . ' '■ 

I thiiik, he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip. 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He wis not taken well ; he had n6t din'd : 
The veins unfill'd, oiir blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning are unapt 
To give or to forgive ; but when wfe have ftufF'd 
Thefe pipes, and thefe conveyances of our blood 
With twne and feeding, we have fuppler fouls 
Than in our prieft-like fafls : therefore I'll watch 
fTill he be dieted to my'requeft, [hini 

And then I'll fet upon hini. 

6rU» You know the very road into his kindnefs, 
And cannot Jofe your way. 

Men* Good faith, I'll prove him. 
Speed how i t wilL You fliu 11 ere longhave knowledge 
Of my fuccefs. \E^'tU 

Com, He'll never hear him. 

Sic, No.t? 

Com, I tell you, he does fit in gbld> hiapye 
Red as 'twould burn Rorne : and his injury 
iThe gaoler to his pity. I kneel'd before him : 
'Twas'very faintly he faid, Rife ; difmifs'd me 

K 2 Thus, 



io8 COR I oi- AN us. ' A6i P"^ 

Thus, vs^ith his fpeechlefs hand : What lie would do^ 

He fent in writing after me ; what he would not. 

Bound with an oath, to yield to his conditions : 

So that all hope is vain ; 

Unlefs his noble mother, and his wife, 

"Wlio, as I hear, mean to folicit him 

For mercy to his country — ^Therefore, let's hence. 

And with our fair entreaties haile them oh. 

SCENE II. The VolfciaH Camp. 

Enter Menenius to the ixsatch^ or Guard. ' 

1 Watch. Stay : Whence are you ? 

2 Watch, Stand, and go back. 

Men. You guard like men ; 'tis well ; But, by 
1 am an officer of ilate, and come [your leaver 
To fp6ak with Coriolanus. 

I Watch. From whence ? 

Men. From Rome. 

1 Watch. You may not pafs, you mud return : 
Will no more hear from thence. [our general 

2 Watch. You'll fee yotnr Rome embrac'd with 
You'll ipeak with Coriolanus. [fit'c, before 

Men. Grood my friends. 
If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it is lots to blanks, 
My name hath toiich'd your ears : it is, Menenius. 

I Watch. Be it fo ; go back : the virtue of your 
Is not here paflable. . [name 

Me^ I tell thee, fellol^. 
Thy general is my lover : I have been 
The book of his good adls, whence men have read 
His fame unparallel'di happily, amplified ; 

For 
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For I have ever verify'd my friends 

^ Of whom he's chief), with all the fize that verity 

Would without lapfing fuiFer : nay, fometimeSt 

Like to a bowl upon a fubtle ground, 

I have tumbled paft the throw ; and in his praife 

Have, almoft, ftamp'd the leafing : Therefore, fel- 

1 muft have leave to p^fs. [low, 

1 Watch. 'Faith, fir; if you had told as many 
lies in his behalf, as you have utter*4 words in your 
owTi, you ihould not pafs herQ : not, though it 
were as virtuous to lie as to live chafUy. iTiere- 
fore, go back. 

Men, Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is 
Mcnenius, always fadionary on the party of your 
general. 

. 2 Watch, Howioever you have been his liar (a^ 
ycu fuy, you have), I am one that, telling truq 
pnder him, mull fay, you cannot pafs. Therefore, 
go back. 

Me7i, Has be din'd, canft thou tell ! for I would 
pot fpcak with him 'till after dinner. 

1 Watch, You are a Jloman, are you ? 

Mt^n. 1 am as tJiy general is. 

I Watch", Then you ftould hate Rome, as he 
does. Can you, wJien you have puih'd out of 
your gates the very defender of them, and in a 
violent popular ignorance, given your enemy your 
ihield, think to front his revenges with the eafy 
groans of old women, the virginal palms of your 
daughters, or with the palfy'd interceflion of fuch 
a decay'd dotant as you feem to be ? C^|^ you 
think to blow out the intended fire your city i$ 
ready to flame in, with fuch weak breath as thus? 
No, you are deceived ; therefore, back to Rois^e^ 

K 3 and. 
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and prepare for your execution: you are con- 
demn'd, our general has fwom you out of reprieve 
and pardon. 

Men* Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, 
he would ufe me with eftimation. 

2 Watch, Come, my captain knows you not. 

Men, I mean, thy general. 

1 Watch. My general cares not for you. Back, 
I fay, go, left I let forth your half pint of blood;— 
back — that^s the utmoft of your having : — ^back. 

Men. Nay, but fellow, fellow — 

Enter Coriolanus, *iiitth AuFiDius. 

Cor. What's the matter ? 

Men. Now, you companion, I'll fay an-^rrand 
for you ; you fhall know now, that I am in efti- 
mation ; you ftiall perceive that a Jack guardant 
cannot office me frona my fon Coriolanus : gacf^ 
by my entertainment with him^ if thou /land'ft 
not i' the ftate of hanging, or of fome death more 
long in fpe^atorihip, and crueller in fuffering; 
behold now prefently, and fwoon for what's to 
come upon thee. — ^The glorious gods fit in hourly 
fynod j^j^out thy particular prctfperity, and love 
thee no worfe than thy old father Menenius does ! 
O, my fon, my fon ! thou art preparing fire for 
us ; look thee, here's water to quench it. I was 
hardly moved to come to thee : but being affured, 
none but myfelf could move thee, I. have been 
blown out of your gates with fighs ; and conjure 
thee0) pardon Rome, and thy petitionary coun- 
trymen. The good gods afluage thy wrath, and 
turn the dregS of it upon this varlet here } this, 
who like a blocks hath denied my accefs to thee. 
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Cor, Away! 

Men. How ! away ? 

Con Wife, mother, child, I know not. My affairs 
Are fervanted to others : Though I owe 
My revenge properly, my remiflion lies 
In Volfcian breafts. That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate forgetfulnefs (hall poifon, rather 
Than pity note how much. Therefore, be gone. 
Mine ears again ft your fuits are ftronger, than 
Your gates againft my force. Yet, for I lov'd thee. 
Take this along ; I writ it for thy fake, 

\_Ghes him a Letter. 
And would have fent it. Another word, Meneni us, 
I will not hear thee fpeak. — This man Aufidius, 
Was Tdj belov'd in Rome : yet thou behold' ft — 

Auf You keep a conftant temper. {Exeunt, 

, Manent the Guards and M e n e n i u $• 

1 Watch. Now, fir, is your name Menenius ? 

2 Watch, 'Tis a fpell, you fee, of much power: 
you know the way home again. 

1 Watch. Do you hear how we are fhent for keep- 
ing your greatnefs back ! 

2 Watlh. What caufe, do you think, I have to 
fwoon ? 

Men. I neither care for the world, nor your ge- 
neral : for fuch things as you, I can fcarce th.nk 
I there's any, you are fo flight. He that hath a will 
I to die by himfelf, fears it not from another. Let 
I jour general do his worft. For you, be that vou 
, are, long ; and your mifery increafe with your 
' age I I fay to you as I was faid to, Away I [Z^.\77. 

1 Watch. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 

2 WaU/^ The worthy fellow is our general: He 

is 
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is the rock, the oak not to be wind-fhaken [^Exeutit, 

SCENE III. A rent. 

Enter Coriolanus, and Aufibius. 

Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down oar hoft. — My partner in this adtion^ 
You muft report to the Volf$:ian lords, tow plainly 
I have borne this buiin^fs. 

Auf, Only their ends 
You have refpedled ; ftopp'd your cars againft 
The general fuit of Rome ; never admitted 
A private whifper, no, not \^'ith fuch friends 
Tliiit thought them fure of you. 

Cor. This laft old man, 
Whom with a crack'd he^rt I have fent to Roipe, 
Lov*d me above the meafure of a father ; 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their lateft refuge 
Was to f?;nd him : for wbofe old love I have - 
(Tlioucji I ihe>v'd fourly to him) once more oflFer'd 
The firft conditions, which they did refufe. 
And cannot now accept, to grace liim only. 
That thought he could do more ; a very little 
I have yielded too : Frelh embaflies, and fuits. 
Nor iVom the ftate, nor private friends, hereafter 
Will I lend ear to. — Ha ! what (bout is this ? 

\Shout nuithtA. 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the fame time 'tis made ? I will not. — 

^wJkfr ViRGiLiA, VoLUMNiA, Valerio, and young 
Marcius, nvith Attendants y All ffi Mourning. 

My wife comes foremoft ; then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 

The 
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The grandchild to her blood. But, 6iit, affeAion ! 

All bond and privilege of nature, break ? 

let it be virtuous, to be obftinate.— 

What is that.curt'fy worth \ or thofe dore's eycsj 

Which can make gods forlworn ?-^I melt, and am 

not 
Of ftrongcr earth than others. — My mother bows j 
A$ if Olympus to a mole-hill fliould 
In fupplication nod i and my young boy 
Hath an afpefl of interceflion, which 
Great nature cries, Deny not, — Let the Volfces 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy ; I'll never 
Be fuch a gofling to obey Inftin^l ; biit ftand. 
As if a man were author of himfelf, 
And knew no other kin. 

Vir. My lord and huiband ! 

Cor, Thcfe eyes are not the fame I wore in Rome; 

Vir. The fprrow that delivers iis thus chang'dy 
Makes you think fo. 

Cor^ Like a dull a<5tor fiot;^, 
I have forgot my part, and I am Out, 
Even to a full difgrace. — Beft of my flefli. 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do not fay, 
Por that Forgive our Pj^mans. — O, a kifs, 
Lorig as my exile, fWeet as my revenge ! 
Now by the jealous queen of heaven, that kif5 
I carried from thee dear ; and my true lip 
Hath virginM it e'er flnce. — You gods ! I prate. 
And the mod noble mother of the world 
Leave unfaluted : Sink, my knee, i-* the earth ! * 

{^Kneeh* 
Of thy deep duty more impreflion fliew 
Ihan that of common fons, 

VoU O, ftand up bleft 1 . 

Whim, 
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Whllft, with no fofter cuihion than the fEint, 
I kneel before thee ; and unproperly 
Shew 4uty» as miftaken all the while [^Kneels. 
Between the child and parent. * . ' 

Cor.'V{\[i2X is thi^?' 
Your knees to m^ ! to your correfted fbn ! 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Pillop the ftars : then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the plroud cedars 'gainft the fiery fun ; 
Murd'riug iihpoffibility, to make 
What cannot be, flight work. 

Vol, Thou art my warrior ; 
I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 

[^Pointing to Valeria. 

Cor* The noble fifter of Publicola, 
The ?DOQn of Rome ; ichafte as the icicle 
That's curdled by the froftfirom pureft fhofw. 
And hangs on Dian's temjfde : * Dear Valeria : 

Vol, This is a poor epitome of yours, 

[^Sfoenving young NCakcius* 
]Which by the interpretation ormll time 
May (hew like ail yourifelf. ' ' 

Cor, The god of foldiers, 
With the confent of fup'reme Jove, inform 
Thy i^houghts with rioblenefs ; thatthoumay*ft prove 
To Ihkme invulnerable, and ftick i' the wars 
Like a great fea-mark, (landing every flaw. 
And favin^ thofe that eye thee J 

Vol, Your knee, firrah. 

Cor, That's m'y brave boy. 

Vol, Even he, your wife, this lady, and myfelf, 
Are fuitors to you. " ' 

Cor, I befeech you, peace : 
Or, if you'd aik, remember this before ; 

The 
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The thjngSt I have forfwom to grant, may never 

Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 

l)irmifs my foldiers, or capitulate 

Again with Rome's mechanics : — ^Tell me not 

Wherein I feem unnatural : Defire not 

f€o allay my rages and revenge, with 

Your colder reafons. 

Vol. Oh, no more, no more ! 
You have faid, you will ao-i grant us any thing ; 
Tor we have nothing elfe to aik, but that 
Which you deny already : Yet we will afk ; 
That, if we fail in our requeft, the blame 
May hang upon your hardnefs : therefore hear us. 
Cor. Aufidius, and you Volfces, mark ; for we'll 
Hearnoughtfrom Rome in private.— Your reqiieft ? 
Vd. Should we be filent and not fpeak, our rai- 

metit 
And ftate of bodies would bewray what life 
We have led fmce thy exile. Think with thyfelf. 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Arc we come hither : fmce that thy fight, which 

(hould 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 

comforts, 
Conft rains them weep, and fhake with foar and 

forrow ; 
Making the mother, wife, and child, to fee 
The fon, the hulband, and the fatlier, tearing 
His country's bowels out. And to poor we 
Thine enmity's moft capital : thou ban 'ft us 
Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy : For how can we, 
Alas ! how can we for our country pray. 
Whereto we are bound; together witli thy vliftory, 

Whereto 
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Whereto we are bound ? Alack ! or we mud lofe 
The country, our dear nurfe ; or elfe thy perfon. 
Our comfort in the country. We muft find * 
An evident calamity, though we had 
Our wiOi, which fide fhould win : for either thou 
Muft, as a foreign fecreant, be led 
With manacles thorough our ftreets ; or elfe 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin ; 
And bear the palm, fof^haying t^ravely fhed 
Thy wife and children's blood. For myfelf, fon, 
I purpofe not to wait on fortune, 'till 
Thefe wars determine : if I cannot perfuade thee 
Rather to fhow a. noble grace to both papts. 
Than feek the end of one, thou fhalt no fooncr 
March to afl'ault thy country, than to tread 
(Truft to't, thou (halt not) on tliy mother's womb, 
That brought thee to this world. 

Vir, Ay, and mine. 
Tbatbrought you forth this boy, to keep your name 
Living to time. 

Boy. He Ihall not tread on me ; 
I'll run away *till I am bigger, but then I'll fight. 

Cor. Not of a woman's tendemefs to be, 
Requi/*es nor -child nor woman's face to fee. 
i have fat too long. . 

VoL ^lay, go not from tk thus. 
If it were fo, that our requeft did tend 
To-fave the Romans, thereby to deftroy 
The Volfces whom you ferve, you might pondemij 
As poifonous of your honour : No ; our fuit 
Is, that you reconcile them : while the Volfces 
!May fay, This mercy lue have Jhe^vjjd ; the Romass, 
This ive received ; and each in either fide • 
Ciye the all hail tp thee, and cry, Be blejl} 

Fcr 
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For making up this peace ! Thou lcnaw*ft, great fon. 
The end of wat's uncertain ; but this certain, 

. That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
^\^lich thou fhalt thereby reap, is fuch a name, 
Whofe repetition will be dogg'd with curfes ; 
Whofe chronicle thus writ^— TXtf man 'was noble. 
But *with his laji atterfipt he *wip^d it out ; 
Deftrofd his ^ountr^^ and his name remains 

» To the enfiiingage^ abhorred. Speak to me, fon : 
Thou haft affeSed the* fine ftrains of honour, 

- To imitate the graces of the gods \ 
To tear with thunder the wid^ cheeks o' the air. 
And yet to charge thy fulphur with a bolt 
That ftiould but rive an oak : Why doft not ipcak? 
Think'ft thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs?— Daughter, fpeak you: 
He cares not for your weeping. — Speak thou, boy 
Perhaps, thy childilhnefs will move him more 
Than can our reafons. — There i^ no man in the 

world 
More bound to hirmother; yet hereheletsmepratc» 
Like one i* the ftocks. Thou haft never in thy life 
Shew'd thy dear mother any courtefy ; 
\Vhen ihc (poor hen I ) fond of no fecond brood. 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and fafely home. 
Leaden with honour. Say, my requeft's unjuft. 
And fpuin me back : But, if it be not fo, 
Thou art not honeft ; and the gods will plague thee. 
That thou reftrain'ft frem nle the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs. — He turns away : 
Down, ladies j let us ftiame him with our knees* 
To his fumame Coiiolanus 'longs more pride. 
Than pity to our prayers. Ddwn : An end ; 
This is the laft : — So we will home to Rome, 

L ' And 



XlS CORIO^AMIIS. Ml V" 

And die among our neighbours.— Nay, behold us: 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels and holds up hands, for fellowihip. 
Does reafon our petition with more flrength 
iTian thou haft to dcny't.-— Conie, let us go : 
This fellow |)ad a Volfce unto his mother \ 
His wife is in Corioli, and this child 
Like him by chance : — Yet give us our difpatch ; 
I am hu^'d ^ntil our city )^ afire^ ' ' : • 
And then PlI fpeak a little. 
* Con Mother, mother !— — 

' ' ' • • ' iHdlJs her by the hands ftUntf 
"Wbat baye you dpne I Behold, the heavens do ope, 
The gods look down, ^nd this unnatural fcene ' 
They laugh at my mother, mother '; 1 
You have won a happy vidlory to Rome : 
5utJ for your fon — ^believe it, O', believe it, 
Moft dangeroufly you have with him prevail'd, 
Jf not moft mortal to bini. But, let it come :— 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true W5\rs, 
1*11 frame gohyenient peace, Now, good Aufidius 
y/'ere you in my ftea^ fHy> would you have heard 
. A mother lefs ? or granted lefs, Aufidius ? 
' Auf. I was mov'd withal. 

Cor. I dare be iworn, you were : 
And, fir, it is no little thing, to make 
Mine eyes to fweat compafl[ion. But, goo4 fir^ 
What peace ydu'U make, advife me: For my part, 
rll not to Rome, I'll back with you : and pray you,' 
$tand to me in this caufe.— ^-O mother ! wife ! ^ 
Auf* I am glad, thou baft fet thy mercy and 
thy honour 
At difference in thee ; out of that I'll work 
Myfelf a former fortune. \^Afide* 

[Xhe Ladies makejigns to Coriolanus. 

Qor% 
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' C^r. Ay, "by and by; 

But wc will drink together ; and you (liall bear ^ 

A better witnefs back than words, vhich we, . '" 
On like conditions, will Have bountet^-fealM. 
Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deferve 
To have a temple built you : all the iwords 
In Italy, and her confederate arms, 
Could not hdve made this peace. [^Exewif^ 

* . • * * 

SCENE IV. The Foruifty in Rom. 

Enier Msiisif ius, and Sicinivs. 

Men. See yoii yoh coign b' the Capitol ; yoii 
comcr-ftorie ? 

Sic. Why, what of that? 

Men, If it be poffible for yoii to difplaCe it with 
^our little finger, there is fome hope the ladies 
of Rome; efpecidlly his mother, may prevail witfi 
him. Bat I fay there is no hope iil't ; our throats 
are fentenc'd, and itay upon execution. 

Sic. Is't poffible, that:fo (hort a time can alter 
the Condition of a man ? 

Men. There is difference between a ghib, and 
a butterfly ; yet your butterfly was a griib. Thi^ 
^rciuB is grown from man to dragon ; He has 
wings; he's more. than a creeping thing. 
, Sic. He lov*d His mother dcar^. 

Men. .So did he riiei and h^ no hibi^ rethemberii 
his mother now, than an eight year old horfe* 
The tartnefs of his face fours ripe grapes. Whci^ 
he walks, he moves like an engine, and the ground 
ftrinks before his treading. He is able to pierce 
a corilet with his eye ; talks as a knell, and hii 

L i hunt 
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hum is a battery. He fitjs ix> hi^ fl^te,^s^s a thing 
nu^de foj Akx^nder- What he bids. \^ done, K 
£;^ih'd with hi? bidding,- He wants nothing of 
a god, but eternity, ai^d a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men. I paint him in the charad^er- Mark what 
mercy his mother fhall bring from him ; There is 
jio more mercy in him, than there is milk in 2 
9^e tyger; and that fhall pur poor city £ndj 
an,d all this is 'long of you. 

Sic, Ithi gods be goodtjnto us ! 

Men. No, in fuch a cafe the gods will not be 
good unto us. when we hanifh'd* him, we re- 
4)€^ed n6t them' : and, he returning to l>re;ilc Qur 

necks, they refped not us. % 

. ', ' . • .. . ' 
' ^jiier a Mejfenger. 

jf/lyr Sir, if you'd fave your life, fly to your houfej 
The plebeians have got ypur fellow-tribune, 
And h?le him up and down ; all fwearing, if 
The Roma^ ladies bring not c»rmfort home, ' 
^ey'lj give hina death by ipchpg. . 

Enter (inothex Mejfsnger* 

. Sic. What's the news ? 
M^fr Good new?, good news !-^ — r-Thc ladies 
. have prevailed, / 
The Volfces a;*e diflodg'd apf} M^rcius gone : 
^ merrier day did ne^yer yet ^^fX Rome, 
No, not the expulfion of the Tarquins. 

Sic* Friend, 
Art thou certain this is true? is it moft certain? 
. Mef, As certain, as I know the fun is fire: 
\Vhere have you lurk'dj that you make doubt of ili 

• 'Ne'er 
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Ke'er throiigh an arch fo hurryM the blown tide* 
As the recomforted through the gates. Whyj 
^harkyou! 
iTrumpets^ Hautboy si Dhim beai, ati together* 
The trumpets, facbuts, pfsdtenes, sind fifes^ 
Tabors; and cymbals^ and the flibuting Roman^l^ 
A^ke the fun dance. Hark you 1 [^A Shout nvSthiki 

Men* This is gbod news i 
I will go nieet tnd ladies. This Volumnii 
Is worth of corifuls, fcnators, patritians^ 
A city full $ of tribunes, fucli as you, 
A fea and land full: You hate pray'd well tb-ady ^ 
This morniiig, for ten thoiiiahd qf yoUr throats 
I'd riot have given a doit. Hark, how they Joy 1 

[^SoUrid ftilly nvith the Shouts. 

Sic. Firft, the gods blefi ^o\x for your tidings: 
Accept tny thankfulnefs. 

Mef. Sir, ykt have all great caufe to giye great 

Sic. They are near the city! [thanks* 

Mef. Almoli at point to entet. 

Sic. We'll meet theiri, axid help the joy. 

[^Exeunh 

Enter ttjjo S^ndhr^f nvith the Ladiesi pajpng over the 

Stage, yt: i^c. 

Sen. Behold our patronefs^ the life of Rome ; 
Gall all yout tribes together, praife the gods. 
And make triumphant fires ; ftrew flowers before 
UnlhoUt the noLfe that banifh'd Marpius, [them : 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother x 
Cry — Welcome, ladies, welcome! 

ML Welcome, ladtes, ivelcome! 

tA Flouri/h liJfti Drums and Trumpets* Exeunt* 

h $ scEm 
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SCENE V. A Puhlick Place in Antium. 

Enter fuLLus Aufidius, nutih Attendants* 

Auf. Go tell the lords of the city, I am here: 
Deliver them this paper : having read it, 
^id them T^p^ir to. the market-place ; where Is 
£ven in theirs and in the commons' ears. 
Will vouch the truth of iu -He I accufe. 
The city ports by this hath enter'd,- and 
Intends tq appear before the people, hoping 

To purge himfelf with wprds; I^ifpatch. Mol^ 

y ' ..twelcQpijil .....' ^^ J ..-- .^ 

Enter three' or fokr confpirafors cf Avtidws* JTa^m 

• I Con. How IS it \^ith Our general?' ' • * " ' 

Aif/l Even fo, i . . 
As with a man by his otiti alms impoifon*d. 
And with his charity flaift, '■"■■■ 

2 Con. Moft riob^e fir, 

If you do bold the fame intent wherein 
You wilh'd u^ parties, we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger; \' * 

* ' Auf. Sir, I cannot tell ; 
We n^uft proceed, as w.e do find the people. 

3 Ci«.'The peqple will remain unceitain, whilft 
'Twixt you there's difference ; but the fall of cirficP 
Makes thefuhrivt^r heir of all. , . 

Auf. I know it; 
And my pVetex;t tp ftrike at him admits 
A good conftrudlron.* ,1 rais'd him, and I pawn'd 
JMine honour for his truth ; Who being foheig^iten'd. 
He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery,' 
Reducing fo my friends :' and, Xq this end, 
H$ bow'd ^^^ ^^t^r^i never fcnowii before 



i 



A, 



As V» CORIOLANVS* laj 

But to be rough, unfwayable, and firecr 

3 Cgh. Sir, his floutnefs> 
When he did ftaiid for conful, which he lof^ 
By lack of ftooping — ' — 

Auf. That I would have fpoke of : .• 
Being banifh'd for't, he came unto my hearth ; 
Preiented to my knife l)ls throat ; I took him \ 
Made him joint fervant with me ; gave him way 
In all his Own ^efircs ; nay, let him choofe 
Out of my files, his projeds to accompliih, 
My beft and-frelheft'ijnenTYep'd'his'defignments 
In mine own perfon ; hol^ to reap the fanle^ ' 
Which he did end all his ;. and took fome pride 
To do myfelf this wrong : 'till, at the laft> • 
1 feem'd his follower, not partner ; and 
He wag'd me with his countenan^^, as' if 
I had been mercenai^y. * 

1 Coti. So he did, rpy lord : 
The army marvelPd at it; And, in the laft, 
When he had carried ^ome ; and tliat we look'd 
For no lefs fpoil> than glory—— 

jiuf* There w^s it ;~«— • 
For which my fmews Aall be ftretcb'd upon him* 
At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he fold the blood and labour 
Of our great aiftion f ' Therefore fhall he die, " 
And I'll renew me in h^s fall. But, hark ! 

[^Drums and Trumpets foimd^ ,*wUh great Sk$uts 
of the People, 

I Con. Your native town you enter'd like a poft. 
And had no welcomes'home ; but he returns, 
Splitting the air with noife. 
^' 2 Con^ And patient fools, 
.'^hofe children he hath flain^ their bafe throats tear» 
' \\ With' 
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J Con, Therefore, at your vantage, 
Ere he exprefs himfelf, or move the people 
With -what he would fay* let him feel your fword, 
Which we will fecond.' When he lies along. 
After your Way his tale pronounc'd fhall bury 
His rcafons "v^ith his body. 

Auf, Say no more i 
Here come the lords. 

Entir the Lords 6/ the City. 

hirdu You dre mpft welcome home. 

Auf. I have not deferv'd it. - 
But, worthy lords, have you with heed peniVd 
WTiat I have written to you ? 

Lords* We have. 

I Lord. And gricrve to' hcstr it. 
What faults he made before the laft^ 1 thinlc. 
Might have found cafy fines : but there to end| 
Where he was to begin : and give away 
The benefit of our levies, anfwering us 
With our own charge ^ making a treaty, wherrf 
There Vas a yielding : This admits no excule. 

Auf He approacnes, you (hall hear him. 

Enter Coriolanus, 'dDtth Drums aitd Colours ; tii 
Cotmnoni being *vjitb him. 

Cor. Hail, lords ! I am retum'd your foldicr i 
No more infedled with my country's love, 
Than when I parted hence, but ftill fubfifting 
Under your great commaild. You are to know^ 
That profpcroufly I have attempted* and 
With bloody paffage kd your wars* even Id 

T!ie 
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le gates of Rome. Our fpo8, we hay^ brought 

.I3oth more than counterpoifef a full third party 
TTie charges of the Aftion. .We have nbade peace». 
With no lefs honour to the Antiatts, 
' Than fham6 to the Romans : Arid vft here deliver, 
Subfcrib'd by (heconfuls and patrfciaA's,' * ' * 
Together with the reft ©f the fenate, what 
We hav^e cpnipounded<Mk ' .' 

Auf. Read it not^ nb1)le lords ; 
But tell the traitor, in the higheft degree 
He hath abus'd your powers; 
' Cor. Traitbr! — How now ? — 

jiuf. Ay, traitor, Marctus* ' • 

Cor, Marcius! ^ * 

yiuf. Ay; Marcius, Ciaiins Marcius ; Poft thott 
' think'-'MJ-.'i'- V f .•• . . T 

^'U grace t^ee:with that robbery, thy ftol*n name 
Coriolanus in Corioli h ■■ • . - ♦"* 

You lords and heads of th^ ftate, perfidioiifly* > 
He has bcjray*.a yonr bufiriefs/ ana gi-Ven up. 
For certain drops of fait, ^oiir city Rome 
(I fay, your" city) to }iis wife and mother : * • ^ ' 
Breaking his oath and refolution, like 
A twift of rotten filk ; nevefr admitting 
Counfel o' the warirbucat his hurfe's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your viftory ; 
That* pages blufh'd at him, ^and men of heart 
L|>ok'd wond^ing eaph at other. 
' Cor. Hear'ft thou. Mars ?*^ 

jIuf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears— 

Cor. H^i ".''./ .... 

jiuf. No more. 

Qor. Meafurelefs liar, thou haft xaaAt my b^art 

» . . . ■ Too 
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Too ffTfi^t fot" what contains it. Boy 1 O flave I— 
Pardon me, lords, 'tis die firft time that ever 
I was forced to tbdld* Your judgments^ mj grave f 
lords. • -^ 

Muft give this t\xr the He : and his own notion 
i(Who weirs mj flripes inipreft upon him ; that 
Mud be^r my beating to his grave) fliall join 
To thruft the Jje utito Km. : 

1 Ldrd, I^eace, both, ja^ hear me fpeak. 
Cot. Cut me to ^iedes, VolCces, men and lads^ 

Stain all your edges in me.— ^Boy ! Falfe hound I 

if you have writ your annals true, 'tis there. 

That, like an eagle on a dove-cote, I 

f luttet-'d yoiii- Volfce^ in Ciarioli i 

Alone I ctid it.---Boy ! 

, /ffi)^. Why, noWe lordi, . . . ^ 

Will you be put iii mind of his blind Ibrtdne, 

Wkieh wa$ yQlir.ihanic, tyKhis luiiholj braggart^ 

*Fore youir own eyes ^nd eats I 

jIU Cda. Let him die for't. 

M Pe^fh* Tear htm to.^iebes^ do it prefehtly. 

[ 72<? Crowd fpeak promifimu/ly* 
He kilPi my foh-^My daUghter-^He kill'd my 

cdufin Msurcus. 
He kill'd my fath^r.-r- 

2 Lord* Peace, ho !— «-sp outrage ;— i3eace.*- 
The man is noble* and his fame folds in 
Thi& orb o' the earth : His. lafi offences to us 
Shall have jiidicious hearing.— Stand, An^dius^ 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor* O, that I had him, 
\Vith fix Aufidiufes, or more, his tribe. 
To ufe my lawful fword ! 

^atfC Infoleat viUam ! 

M 
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jfU Con. K-aU kill, kill, kill, km iiim. ' 
[^AvTWiv^ and the Confpirators dra*Wy andkiH 

MAWcm3, <a^d fiiUy and AuriDius Jland^ 

on hsm» ' ' ' . 

Lords. Hold, )iold, hold, hold. 
jiuf. My noble in^[lers, hear me fpeak, . 

1 Lord. O Tullus — 

2 Lord. Thou haft done a deed> whereat 
Valour will weep. 

3 Lord. Tread not upon him.-^Mafters all, be. 
Put up your fwords.. [quiet 5 

jitif. My lords, when you (hall know (as in this 
rage, 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Pleafe it your honours 
To call me to your ienate, Pll deliver 
Myfclf your loyal feryant, or endure ' 
Your heavieft cehfure. ^ 

2 Lord. B^ar fro^n hence his body. 
And mourn you for hiiri : let him be regarded 
As the moft noble corfe, that ever herald 
Did follow to bis urn. 

2 Lord. His own impatience 
Takes from Aufidius a great part pf blame. 
Let's ixiake the beft of it. 

jiujTi My rage is gone. 
And I am ftruck with forrow.^Take him up :— 1 
Help, three o' the chiefeft foldiers ; Pll be one. — 
Beat thou the drum, that it (peak mournfully: — 
! Trail your fteel pikes. — Though in this city he 
Bath widow'd and unchilded many a one^ 
;Which to this hour bewail the injury, 
I ' ■ ' ■ ■■ ■ ■ ■ ■' • 
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Yet he fliall have a noble memqiy.-*-' 

[^Exeunt f hearing the Body Qflf.h%citiS* A deal 
March founded* 
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Jt is obfervable, that this play is printed in the quarto 
of 16119 with^xai^nefs equal to that of the other book^ 
of thofe times. The firft edition was probably correc« 
ted by the author, fo that here is very little room for 
conje^ure or emendation ; and accordingly none of th« 
editors have much molelted this piece with ofBciouf 
eritrbifm. Johnson. 

This is one of thofe ptays which ^ I have always 
thought, with the better judges, ought not to be acr 
kno'wledged in the lift of Shakefpeare's genuine pieces. 
And, perhaps, I may give a proof to ftrengthen this 
opinion, th^t may put the matter out of queftion. 
Ben Jonfon, in the introdudlion to his Bartbolomew 
Fain which made its firft appearance in the year i6i4» 
couples Jeronymo and Andronicus together in reputa- 
tion, and fpeaks of them as plays then of twenty-five 
or thirty years ftanding. Confequently Andronicus muft: 
have been on the ftage before Shakefpeare left Warwick- 
ihire, to come and relide in London : and I never heardL 
it fo much as intimated, that be had turned his genius 
to ftage-writing before he aflbciated with the players, 
and became one of their body. However, that he af- 
terwards introduced it a-new on the ftage, with the 
addition of his own mafterly touches, is inconteftible, 
and thence, 1 prefume, grew his title to it. The dic- 
tion in general, where he has not taken the pains to 
raife it, is even beneath that of the Three Parts of 
Henry VI. The ftory we are to fuppofe merely fiditi- 
0U8. Andronicus is a furname of pure Greek deriva- 
tion. Tamora is neither mentioned by Ammianus 

Mar. 






OBSERVATIONSy &fr. 



Marce1!inu«» nor finy body elfe that I can find. Kor 
had Rome, in the time of her emperors, any wars with 
the Oo{hs that I know of: not till after the tranflation 
of the empire, I mean to Byzantium. And yet the 
fcene of our play is laid at Rome, and Saturninus is e- 
ledted to- the empire at the capitol. Theobald. 

All the editors and critics agree with Mr Theobald 
in fuppoling this play fpurious. I fee no reafon for dif- 
icring from them ; for the colour of the ftylc is wholly 
different from that of the other plays, and there is an 
iittempt at regular verfification, and artificial clofes, 
not always inelegant, yet feldpm pleafing. The bar- 
barity of the fpeftacles, and the general maffacre, 
which are here exhibited, can fcarcely be conceived to- 
lerable to any audience : yet we are told by Jonfod, 
that they were not only borne, but praifed. Thai 
6hakefpeare wrote any part, though Theobald declares 
it inconte/iiblet I fee no reafon for believing. Johnson^ 
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PRJMATIS PERSONJE. 



MEN. 

jSATCRNiNUSf Son to the late Emperor of Rome^ ax4 

ajier'wards declared Emperoir himfilf, 
Bass IAN us, Brother to Saturninusy in Love 'wtthLa* 



vinia. 



pPiTUS Andronicus, a noble Romany Generalagatnfi^ 

the Goths, 
Marcos /\Nb*RONicuS| Tribune of the People^and Brth 

ther to Xituu ' "■ ' , . ' 

Marcus,! 

tT;.,.„o ' ySons to Titus Andronicus* 

JLiUCIUS, t 
MuTIUS, J 

Toutig Iiudus, a Bph ^on tp Lucius, 

Pu^fiifs, "Son to' Marcus the Tribune^ and Nephe^to 

TUus Andronicus. » - . ,' 

Sempronius» ^' 
Ai;arbus, *} 

Sons to Tamora, 



wflL-bARBUS, 1 

Chiron, V 
Deme'triuSjJ 



Aaron, a Moor beloved by Tamora, 
Captain frosn Titus* s Camp, 
JEMiLiu?,'<ar Mejfenger, 
Goths f and Romans, 
Clonxin* 

WOMEN. 

Tamora, ^een of the Goths f and afterwards ntanit^ 
tor SatuniiHus, " ' / 

Lavinia; Daughter to X'tus Andronicus, 
Nurfe^ nuith a Black-a^moof Child. •- 

-^nator Si Judges yOfficerSy Soldiers ^ and other Attendants* 
Scenes Rome; and the Country near it. 



tiTUS ANDRONICUS. 

ACT I. 



SCENE 77. J^efore \he tdpiiol in R&fne* 

Enter the ^Tribunes dnd Senators dlofi^ as m the S^ 
nate. Then enter SAT<jRNi)ius, and his F^Ik-werfi 
at one Door; and BAssiANtfs and his Fothmers^ at 
the other; nxiith Druin ahd Cbbufj. 

, Satur'nihus* 

NOBLE patriciahS; patrons of ifnjr nght, 
pefend the juftjce of *ny caufe with arms^ 
And, countrymen, n^ Ipying followers, 
Plead my fucceflive tide With your fwords : 
I am his firfl-born fon; that was the laft 
That wore the imperial diadeni of Rome ; 
Then let my fathers honours live in me, 
Nor wrorig mine age with this indignity. 

Baf, Romans, — friends, followers,* favourers d^ 
If ever Baftianus, Caefar's fbn, . [my rightr- i 
Were gracious in the eyes of royal Rome, 
Keep men this palfage to th^ Capitol ; 
And fu^er not difhonour to approach 
The imperial feat, to virtue confecrate, 
To juftice, continence, ahd nobility ; 
But let defert in pure ele(Etion fhine ; . 
. Ahd, Romans, fight for freedom In your ihotce^ 



A i MmH^ 
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lEnter Marcus Andronicus alofi^ nuHh the Cronvn, 

Man Princes, that ftrive by fadlions, and by 
Ambitioufly for rule and empery ! [friends. 

Know, that the people of Rome, for whom we ftand 
A fpecial party, have, by common voice, 
In eledtion for the Roman empery, 
Chofen Andronicus, fumamed Pius 
Tor many good and great deferts to Rome ; 
Ji nobler man, a braver warrior, 
Xtives not this day within the city walls ; 
He by the fenate is accited home. 
From weary wars againft tlie barbarous Goths ; 
That, with his Tons, a terror to our foes. 
Hath yok'd a nation ftrong, train'd up in arms* 
Ten years are fpent, fince firft he undertook 
"This caiife of Rome, and chaftifed with arms 
Our enemies* pride : Pive times he hath retum'd 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing hjs valiant fons 
In coffins from the field y — r- 
And now at laft, laden with honour's ipoilsj 
Returns the good Andronicus to Rome* 
Renowned Titus, flouriiting in arms. 
Let us entreat,— ♦By honour of his name, 
tyhom, worthily, you would have now fucceed. 
And in the Capitol and fenate's right, 
Whom yoii pretfend to honour and adore. 
That you withdraw you, and abate your ftrength; 
Difmifs your followets, and, as fuitors (Kould, 
plead your deferts in peace, and humblenefs. 

Sai, How fair the tribune {peaks to calm my 
thoughts! 
. Baf Marcus Andronicus, fo I do afiy 
Itt i^j uprightnefs and integrity, 

■ • * .* ' '■ • And 
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^nd fb I love ^d honour theie, and thine> 
•Thy noble brother Titus^ ^nd his foi)s, 
And her, to whom our thoughts are humbled all. 
Gracious Lavinia, Rome's rich ornament. 
That I will here difmifs my loving friends ; 
And to my fortunes, and the people's favour. 
Commit my caufe in balance to be weighed. 

\Exeunt Sddieru 
SaU Friends, that have been thus forward xii 
my right, 
I thank you all, and here difmifs you all ; 
And to the love and favour of my' countiy 
Commit myfelf, my perfon, and the caufe : 
Rome, be as j lift and gracious unto mc. 
As I am confident and kind to tbee.-^— 
Open the gates and let me in. 
Eaf, Tribunes ! and me, a poor competitor. ^ 

[ T^^y i^ Hf inh thtt Senatc^H<mfi, 

SCENE II. 

Enter a Captain* 

Capt. Romans, make way; the good An4r09icuSt 
Patron of virtue, Rome's beft chaxtipion, 
Succefsful in the battles that he fights, 
With honour ahd with fortune is retuf n'dt 
From where he circumfcribed with his fword. 
And brought to yoke, the enemies of Rome. 

Sound Drums and Trumpet s^ and then enter Mutius 
and Ma r cu s : and after them tnvo men hearing a Cof- 
fin covered <with black ; then Qu i n ru s and Lucius. 
After them Tirus Andronicus ; and then Ta- 
HOua, the ^neen of Goths^ At^ARBus, Chiron, 
' ' A3 Deijietiiius, 
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Dem^tritts, ivith Aaron /^^ Moart PrijbnerrA 
Soldiers f and other Attendants* They fet donvn th 
Coffin^ and Ti \T\jz /peaks. 

Tit, Hail, Roine> vidorious in thy mourning 
weeds! 
Ix), ks th^ bark, that Hath difeharg'd her fraught, 
Returns with precious lading td the bay. 
From whence at firft (he weighed her anchorage, 
Cometh Andronicus bound with laiirel Bought 
To re-falute his country with his tears. 
Tears of true joy for his return to Rome*-— 
Thou great defender of this Capitol, 
Stand gracious to the rites- that we intend ! 
Romans, of five and twenty valiant ions. 
Half of the number that king Priam had. 
Behold, the poor remains, alive, and. dead ! 
Thafe, that furvive, let Rome reward with Iotc; 
Thefe, that I'^)ring tmtp their iateft home^ 
With burial among their anceftors.: 
HereGothshave given me leave tofheathmyfword. 
Titus, unkind, and carelefs of t^ine own. 
Why fuffer'ft thoti thy fons, unburied yet, 
'To hover on thfe dreadful fhore of Styx ? — 
Make way to lay them by their brethren. 

{They open the TomiB* 
There greet in filence, as the dead were, wont, 
And fleep in peace, flain in your country's wars f 
p facred rcc^tacle of miy joys, . 
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility. 
How many fons of mine haft thou ini ftore. 
That thou wilt never render to me more ? 

Luc, Give lis the proudeft prifoner of the Goths, 
That we may hew his limbs, and, on a pile, 
M ifianes fratrum facrifice his fiefh^ 

Before 
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ore this earthly prifon of ^heir bones ; 
at fo the IhadoWs be riot unappeas'd, 

for we difturb'd with prodigies on earth. 
77/. I give him you*; the nobleft that fiirvive% 
iTie elded fbn of this diftrefTed queen. 
> ' Tam: Stay, Roman brethren,— Gracious conque- 
Vidorious Titus, rue the tears I (K^d, [ror, 

lA mother's tears in paffion for her fon : ' 
And, if thy fons were ever dear to th^e, 
O, think hiy fon to be as dear to me. 
Sufficeth not, that we are brought to Rome» 
To beautify thy triumphs, and return, 
Captive to thee, and to thy Roman yoke ? 
But mud my fons be ilaughter'd in the ftreets,^ 
For valiant doings in their country's caufe ? 
1 if to fight for king aiid common vireal 
' Were piety in thine, it is in thefe ; 
Andronicus, ftairi riot thy tomb with blood ; 
Wilt thou draw near the niture of the gods ? 
kDraw near them then in being merciful : 
Swee^ mercy is nobility's true badge ; 
Thrice-noble Titus, fpare toy firft- bom fon. 

Ttt, Patient yourfelf, madaih, and pardon me. 
Thefe are their brethren, whom you Goths beholi^ 
Alive, and dead ; and for their brethren flain, 
Religiously they afk a facrifice ; ' 
To this your foil is hiark'd ; and die he muil, 
'To appeafe their grdaning fhadow.^ th'at are gbne. 
k Ltic. Away with him! and make a fire ftraight;; 
[And with our fwords, upon a pile of wood, 
3Let's hew his limbs, 'till they be clean coAfum'd. 
; ' {^Ex^unt Murius, Marcus, Quintus^ 

/iW Lucius, (u;//^ Alarbus. 
i Tarn, cruel, irreligious piety I 
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ChL Was ever Scythia half fo barbarous ? 

Dem. Oppofe not Sc}thia to ambitious Roxne# 
Alarbus goes to reft ; and we furvive 
To tremble under Titus' threatning look. 
Then, madam, (land refolv'd ; but hope withal^ 
The £elf-fame gods, that arm'ci the queen of Troy, 
With opportunity of iharp revenge 
Upon die Thracian tyrant in his tent« 
'^Jbij favour Tamora, the queen of Gk>ths 
( When Goths were Goths, and Tamora was queen ), 
To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes. 

Enter Mutius, Marcus, Quintus, and Lucius. ^ 

Luc, See, lord and father,how we have perform'd 
Our Roman rites : Alarbus' limbs are lopp'd. 
And entrails feed the facriiicing fire, 
\\Tiofe fmoke, like incenfe, doth perfume the flcy. 
Remainetli nought, but to inter our brethren. 
And with loud 'larums welcome them to Rome. 

Tit, Let it be fo ; and let Andronicus 
Make this his lateft farewell to their fouls. 

[ Then found Trumpets^ and lay the Coffins in the Tomk* 
In peace, and honour reft you here, my fons ; 
Rome's readieft champions, repofe you here. 
Secure from worldly chances ^nd miihaps ! 
Here lurks no treafon, hefe no envy fwells. 
Here grow go no damned grudges ; here no ftorxn. 
No noife, but fdence and eternal deep : 

Enter Lavinia. 

In peace and honour reft you here, my ions f 

Lav, In peace and honour live lord Titus long j 
My noble lord and father, live in fame I 
Lo ! at tliis tomb my tributary tears 

I render 
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I render, for my brethren's obfequies ; 
And at thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 
Shed pn the earth, ifor thy return to Rome i 
;0, blefs me here with thy vidorious hand, 
Whofe fortune Rome's beft citizens applaud. 

77/.. Kind Rome, that haft thus lovingly referv'd 
The cordial of mine age, to glad my heart !— 
Lavinia, live ; out-live thy father's days, 
And fame's eternal date, for virtue's praife ! 
. Mar. Long live lord Titus, my beloved brother. 
Gracious triumpher in the eyes of Rome ! 

Tit. Thanks, gentle tribune, noble brother Mar- 
ens. 

Mar. And welcome^ nephews, from fuccefsful 
wars. 
You that furvive, and you that fleep in fame. 
Fair lords, your fortunes are alike in all. 
That in your country's fervice drew your fwords; 
But fafer triumph is the funeral pomp. 
That hath afpir'd to Solon's happinefs, 
And triumphs over chance, in honour's bed.-*-^ 
Titus Andronicus, the people of Rome, 
WJiofe ffiend in juftice thou haft ever been. 
Send thee by me, their tribune, and their truft, J 
This paljiament of white and fpotlefs hue ; 
And name thee in ele6lion for the empire, 
With thefe our late-deceafed emperor's ibns*; 
Be candtdatus then, and put it on. 
And help to fet a head on headlefs Rome. 

7//. A bettec head her glorious body fits, 
Than his that (hakes for age and feeblenefs : 
What fhould I don this tobe, and trouble you ? 
JBe chofe with proclamations to-day \ 
•To-mqrrow yield up rule, refign zny life, 
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And fet abroad new bufinefs for you all \ 
Rx)me, I have been thy foldier forty years> 
And led my country's ftrength fuccefsfuUy ; 
And buried one and twenty valiant fons. 
Knighted ia field, (lain manfully in arms, 
In right and fervice of their noble country v 
Give me a ftaff of honour for mine age,, 
But not a fceptre to control the world : 
Upright he held it, lords, that held it laft. 

Mar, Titus, thou Ihalt obtain and a& the empery. 

SaU Proud and ambiti ous tribune, canft thou tell l-^ 

Tit. Patience, prince Satuminus. — 

Sat. Romans^ do me right j 
t^atricians, draw your iWords, and fheath them not, 
'Till Satuminus be Rome's emperor : — 
Andronicus, 'would thou were Ihipp'd to hell. 
Rather than rob me of the people's hearts. 

Luc Proud Satuminus! interrupter of the good 
That noble-minded Titiis means to thee ! — 

7VV. Content thee, prince ; I will reftore to thee 
The people' shearts, and wean them from themfolves^ 

Baf. Andronicus, I do not flatter thee. 
But honour thee, and will do 'till I die : 
My faftion, tf thou ftrengthen with thy friends, 
I will moil thankful be : and thanks, to men 
Of noble minds, is honoui^le meed. 

Tit. People of Rome, and people's tf ibunes here, 
I afk your voices, and your fuffrages ; 
Will you beftow them friendly on Andronicus ? 

Mar. To gratify the good Andronicus, 
And gratulate his fafe return to Rome, 
The people will accept who he admits. 

Tft. Tribunes, I thank you: and this fuk I make. 
That yoa create your emperor's eldcft &% 

Lord 
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Lord Saturnine ; whofe virtues will, I hope» 
Refled on Rome, as Titan's rays on earth. 
And ripen judice in this common -weal.: * 
Then qf you will eled by my advice, 
Crown him, and izrf^-^Long live our. emperor! 

Mar. With voices and applaufe of every fort, 
Patricians, and plebeians, "v^e create 
Lord Satuminus, Rome's great emperor ; 
And fay, — Long live our emperor Saturnine I 

[ ^ long Flourtfhy till they come do*wti* 
Sat, Titus AndronkaK, for thy favours done 
, To us in G^ur eledion this day, 
1 give thee t^hanjcs hi part of t§iy deferts. 
And will wit3i deeds re<|uite thy gentleness s 
An4, for an onfet, Titus, to advice 
Thy name, a,nd honourable family, 
r iavinia w:ill I ma'Jce my empercls, 
Rome's royal miftref$, mift'reis of my lie^rt. 
And in the facred P^intheon her efpoufe : 
Tell me, A^ndronicus, doth this moxipn pleafe ^qg^ 
Tit, It doth, my worthy lord ; and, in this match* 
I iold me highly hojiour'd of your grace : 
And here, in fight of Rome, to Saturnine,— 
King and conimander of our commonrweal, 
. "The wide world's emperor, — do I confecrate 
I My fword, my chariot, and my prifoners j 
Prefents well worthy Rome'^s imperial lord : 
Receive them then, the tribute that I owe. 
Mine l^nour's enfigns humbkd at thy feet. 
Sat. Thanks, noble Titus, father of my life I 
' How proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts, 
I Rome ftiall record ; and, when I do forget 
The leaft of tliefe unfpcakable deferts, 
Romans, iorget your fealty to me. 

B 2 Tit. 



Tit. Now, xnadain, ^re you prifbner to an em pernr ; 

[TIjTamora. 
To him, that for your honour and your ftate. 
Will ufe you nobly, and your followers. 

Sat. A goodly lady, truft me ; of the Hue 
That I would choofe, were I to chufe anew. — i 
Clear up, fair queen, that cloudy countenance ; 
Though' chance of war hath wrought this change 

6f eheer. 
Thou com'ft not to be made a fcoin in Rome : 
Princely fhail be thy ufage every way. 
Reft on my word, and let not difcontent 
Daunt all your hopes : Madam, he comforts you. 
Can make you' greater than the queen of Goths. — 
Lavinia, you are not difpleas'd with this ? 

Lav. Not I, my lord ; fith tnie nobility- 
Warrants thefe words in princely. courtefy. 

Sat. Tlianks, fweet Laviniasi — -Romans, let us go: 
Raiifomlefs here >^re fet our prifouers free ; 
Proclaitnx)urhonours^ fords, with trump|and drum. 

Baf. Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is mme. 

\_Scizht^ La ti n I a. 

T/Y. How, fir? Are you in eartieft then, my lord? 

Baf. Ay, noble Titus ; and refolv'd- withal. 
To do tnyfelf this reafon and this right. 

[The Emperor courts Tamora in du?n^Jhenv, 

Mar. Suum cuique is our Roman juftice : 
This prince in jufeee feizeth but hfs o¥^. 

Luc. And that he wiU, and ftiaJll:* ^ Lucius live. 

Tit. Traitors, avaunt ! WHere is the emperor's 
Treafon^ my lord ; Lavinia is furpris'd. [guard ? 

Sat. Surpris'd ! By whom ? 

Baf. By himrihAt ^uftly* may 

Bear 
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Bear his betrothV from all the world away, 

' [^ExU Ba SSI AN us with Lavinia* 

Mut>r Brokers, help to convey her hence away. 
And with iny fword I'll keep this door fafe. 

Tit, Follow, my lord, and I'll foon bring her back* 

Hut. My lord, you pafs not here. 

77/. What! villaihy V>y» 
Ban'ft me my way in Bis^me ? ^Txtus kills Mut. 

Mut. Help, Lucios, help 3 

Late, My lord, you are unjufl;, and more than fo^ 
In wrongfiil quarrel you have ilain your fan. 

77/. Not thou, nor he, arc any fons of mine ; 
My fons would never fo diffaonour me : 
Traitor, reftore Laitirua to the emperor. 

Luc. Dead, if yp]a will ; but.iu>t to be his wif<^ 
That is another's layrful prqmk^d Icjy^* 

Sat. No, Titus, ^o ; the emperor needs her not. 
Nor her, nor thee, «or any c£ thy ftock : 
I'll truft by leiifure, 'him that mocks me once ; 
Thee never, nor thy trait^fpus haughty fons, 
X^nfederates all thus to xHfhonouf me. 
Was there none elfe m :Kome to'make a ftale of. 
But Saturnine? .Full wetl, Andipnicus, 
Agree theie' deeds with that proud brag of thinct 
That faid'ft, I begg'd the empire dt thy hand. 

uT//. O monftrous ! what reproaCchful wo^ds are 
thcfe? 

Sat. But go thy ways ; go, give that changing 
piece, ^ 

To him that flour ifli'd for her with his fword: 
A valiant fon-in-law thou (halt enjoy ; 
Pne fit to bandy with thy lawlefs fons. 
To ruffle in the commonwealth of Rome. 

TV/. Tbefe words ^rerazori^tODay vpmuledh^rt. 

B 3 Sati 
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Sat, And therefore, lovely llamoxay queen of 
Goths^— . 
That, like the ftately Phcebe *niong her nymphs, 
Doft over-lhine the gallant'ft dames of Rome, — 
If thoii be pleas'd with this my fudden choice. 
Behold, I chooie thee, Tamora, for my bride, 
And will create thee eifiperefs of Rome. 
Speak, queenof Goths, doft thou applaud my choice ? 
And here I fwear by all the* Romans Gods, — 
Sith prieft' and holy water are {o near, • 
And tapers burn fo bright, and every thing 
Ip readinefs for Hymeneus ftands, — 
I will not re-falute the ftrcets of Rome, 
Or climb my palace, 'till from forth this place 
I lead efpous'd my bride along with me. 

Tarn, And here, in iightofheaven to Rome I fwcari , 
If SatumiYie advance the queen of Goths, j 

She will a handmaid be to his defires, ' 

A loving nurfe, a mother to his youth, 

SaU Afcend, fair queen, Pantheon : Lord, ac- 
company . 
Your noble emperor, and his lovely bride, \ 
Sent by the heavens for prince Saturnine, "^ 
Whofe wifdom hath her fortune conquered : 
'[There Ihall we confunmiate our fpoufal rites. 

[^Exeunt* 

Manet Titu^ Androhicus; 

Tit. I am not bid to wait upon this bride ;— 
Titus,, when wert thou wont to walk alone, 
Difhonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs ? 

Enter Marcus Anoronicus, Lucius, Quintus» 

and Marcus. 

Mar. Of Titus, fee, O, fee, what tbou baft done! 

In 
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a bad quarrel flaf^ a virtuous fon. 
27/. No, foolifhimbune, iio ; no fon of mine, — 
Nor thoU, nor.thrfe, confederates in the deed 
^IHwt hath difliondur'd all out family ; 
^pEwor^r brother, and unworthy foils ! . 

Luc, iBut let us give him burial, as becomes ; 
Givr Mcrtiiia.b«^l with our brethren. 
I Tit. Traitors, away ! he refts not in his tomb. 
T!ti& mottumei^ five hundred years hath flood. 
Which fE^vc fumptuoufly re-edified ; 
Here none but foldiers, and Rome's fervitors, 
Repofe in fame ; none .bafely flain in brawls : — 
^ Bury him where' you can, hie cogies not here. 
P Man My lord, this is impiety in you : 
My nephew Mutius^ deeds do plead for him ; 
Me muft be buried with his brethren. 

[Titus' Sons fpeaL 
Sens. And fiiall, or him we will accompany. 
t Tit, And fhall ! What villain was it iboke that 
1 word? [T iTvz^ ^on /peaks, 

[ ^in. He that would vouch't in any place but here, 
p 7 it. What, tvould you bury him in my defpight I 
' Mar. No, noble Titus ; but entreat of thee 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 

Tit. Marcus, even thou haft ftruck upon my creft. 
And with thefe boys, mine honour thou haft 
j My foes I do repute you every oiie j [wounded. 
So trouble me no more, but get you gone. 

Luc. He is not with himfclf ; let us withdraw. 
^in. Not I, till Mutius' bones be buried.. 

[The Brother and the. Sons kneeL 
Mar. Brother, for in thatnaHTie doth nature plead. 
^tu Father, and in thatnamedothnaturefpeak. 
Tit. Speak thou no more, if all the reft will fpeed. 

Mar. 
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Man Renowned Titus, more than half my ibul^ 

Luc. Dear father, foal and fubdance of us all,-« 

Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His noble nephew here in virtue's neft, 
That died in honour and Lavinia's caufe«> 
Thou art a Roman, be not barbarous. 
Tlie Greeks, upon advice> did bury Ajax 
That flew himfelf ; and wife Laertes' foa 
Did graciouily plea 4 f^^r his funerals : 
Let not young Mudus then, that was thy joy, 
3Be barr'd his entrance here, 

TV/. Rife, Marcus, rife:-- 
The difmalleft day is ti^is, that e'er { faw. 
To be dilhonour'd by my fons in Rdi^e ! — 
Well, ||ury hini) and bury me the next. i 

' [:Thfyputhifttint6iTj^i 

Luc* There lie thy boaes, fweet Mutius, wit)} \ 

thy friends, ' ' J 

'Till we with trophies d<^ ^oi-a thy tomb 1 — j 

{They all kneel and ft); I 
No man fhed tears for noble Mutius ; J 

He lives in fame, that died in virtue's caufe. I 

Mar. My lordy-7— to ftep out of thefe dreary ' 
dumps,--^-— 
]^ow comes it that the fubtle queea of Goths 
Is of a fudde^ thus advanced in Rome ? 

Tit. I know not, Marcus $ biit, I know> it is; 
If by devlcey or.no, the heavens can tell; 
Is flie not then beholden to the roan 
That brought her for this high good turn fd bx\ 
^es» and will nobly him remunerate. 
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Flour ijh. Re-enter the Emperor^ T amor 4, Chir.on# 
IDemetrius, 'with Aaron the Moor^ at one Door ^ 
yit the other Dbdr^ Bassianus and Lavinia, ixiith 
others* 

Sat. So, Baflianus, yon have playM your prize; 
God give you joy, fir, of your gallant bride. 

Saf, And. you of yours, my lord: I fay no more. 
Nor wifh no lefs> and fo I take my leave. 

SaU Traitor, if Rome have law, or we have power^ 
Thou and thy fa(5lion (hall repent this rape. 
Baf. R^pe, call you it, my lord, to feize my own^ 
1 1 My true betrothed love, and now my wife ? 
■ " But let the laws of Rome determine all ^ 
Mean while I am pofleft of that is mine. 

Sat. 'Tis good, fir: You are very fhort with us;i 
But if we live, we'll be as fharp with yoi?. 

Baf, My lord, what have I done, as beft I may> 
Anfwer I muft, and ihall do* with my life. 
Only thJs much I give your grace to know, — ^ 
life ^^ ^^ du,ies which I owe to Rome,, 
^Tliis noble gentleman, lord Titus here,' 
Is irf opinion, and in honour, wrong'd ^ 
* That, in th6 lefcue of i-avinia. 
With his own hand did flay his youhgeft fon^' 
In zeal to you, an4 highly mov^d to wrath 
. To be contrord in that he frankly gave : 
Receive him then to favour. Saturnine ; 
I JThat hath exprefs'dviiimfdf, in all his deeds,' 
A father, and a friend, to thee, and Rome. 

Tit. Prince Baffianus, lejive to plead my deeds ; 
*Tis thou, and thofe, that have difhoriouPd me : 
Rome and the righteous heavens be my judge. 
How I have lov'd and honour'd Saturnine 1 
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7am. My worthy lord, if ever Taraora 
Were gracious in thofe princely eyes of tliine. 
Then hear me fpeak, indifferently for all ; 
And at my fuit, fweet, pardon what is pa^ 

Sat. What, madam ! be difhonour'd openly, 
And bafely' put it up without revenge ? 

Tarn. Not fo, my lord ; The gods of Rome for* 
I {Hould be author to diraonour you ! [fcm 

But, on mine honour, dare I undeirtake 
For good lord Titus* innocence in all, 
Whofe fury, not difFejiihled, fpeaks his griefs : 
Then, at my fuit, look g;racioufly on him ; 
Lofe not fo aoble a friend on vain fuppofe. 
Nor with four looks afflift his gentle heart.-— ^ 
My lord, be rul'd by me, be won at laft,' 
Diflemi>le all your griefs afnd diicontents: 
You are but newly planted in your throne ; 
teft then the peopje, and patricians too, 
Upon a juft furvey, take Titus' part ; 
And fo fupplant us for ingratitude 
{ Wliich Rome reputes to be a heinous fin), 
Yield at entreat;s, and the;i let me alone: 
I'll find a day to maffacre them all, 
An4 raze their fadtion, and their fan^y, 
The cruel fattier, and his tr^iterous fbns, 
To whom I fued for my dear fon's life ; 
And make them know, what 'tis to let a 

queen 
Kneel in the flreets, and beg ^r grace m 

vain.-— 
Come, come, fweet emperor ,--come, Andronicus,— 
Take up this good old man, and cheer the heart 
That 'dies i^ tempeft of thy a^agry frown. 

Sat. Rife, Titus, rife; my emprefs hath prevail'd. 

Ti:. 



^I4fijf. 



4£2 L TITUS ANt>RONlCU8. 19 

T//. I thank your majcfty, and her, my lord. 
riiefe words, thefe looks, infufe new life in mc« 

Tatn, Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, 
A. Roman now adopted happily, 
And muft advife the emperor for his good. 
This day all quarrels die, Andronicus ;•— 
And let it be mine honour, good my lord. 
That I have recoficil'd your friends and you.— 
For you, prince Baflianus, I have paft 
My word and promife to the emperor. 
That you will be more mild and tractable. — 
And fear not, lords, — and you, Lavinia ; — 
By my advice, all humbled on your knees, 
You fhall a(k pardon of his majefty. 

Luc. We do ^ and vow to heaven, and to his 
highnefs. 
That what we did, was milc^ly, as we might. 
Tendering our fifter's honour, and our own. 
Mar. That on mine honour here I do proteft* 
Sat. h.yf7LY^ and talk not; trouble us no more. — 
Tarn. Nay, nay, fweet emperor, we muft all be 
friends': 
The tribune and his nephews kneel for grace ; 
|I will not be denied. Sweet heart, look hack. 
' Sat. Marcm, for thy fake, and thy brother's here, 
Attd at my lovely Tamora's entreats, 
I do remit thefe young men's heinous faults. 
Stand up. 

Lavinia, though you left me like a churl, 
I found a friend ; and fure as death I fwore, 
1 would not part a bachelor from the prieft. 
Come, if the emperor's court can feaft two brides. 
You are my gucft, Lavinia, and your friends : 
This day fbafl be a loYc«day> Tamora. 

Tit> 
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Tit, To-morrow, an it pleafe your majefty, 
Tq .hunt the panther and the hart with me, 
With horn and hound, we'll give your grace 3(?;?-y(?ar. 

SaU Be it fo, Titus, and gramercy too. \^ExeunU 



ACT 11. 



, SCENE L Before the Palace. 

Enter Aaron alone, 

Aaron, 

Wow climbeth Tamora Olympus'* top, [ 

Safe, out of fortune's fhot ; and fits aloft, I 

Secure of thunder's crack, or lightning flafti ; ^ 
Advanc'd above pale envy's threatning reach. 
As when the golden fun falutes the morn. 
And, having gilt the ocean with his beams, 
Gallops the zodiack in his gliftering coach, 
And overlooks the higheft-peering hills ; 
So Tamora. — 
Upon her wit doth early honour wait, 
And virtue ftoops and trembles at her frown. ' 
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts. 
To mount aloft with thy imperial miftrefs, 
And mount her pitch ; whom thou in triumph long 
Hail prifoner held, fetter'd in amorous chains } 
And fafler bound to Aaron's charming eyes, 
Than is Prometheus ty'd to Caucafus. 
Away with flavifh weeds, and idle thoughts ! 
I will be bright, and fhine in pearl and gold, 
^o wait upon this sew-made einperefs» 
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To -wait, faid T ? to wanton with this queen, 
I'liis goddcfs, this Seniiramis ; — this queen, " 
1'Iiis I'yren, that will charm Rome's Saturnine, 
And fee his faipwreck, and his common-weal's. 
Holla ! what ftorm is this ? 

^;;/^r Chiron, /7«^ Demetrius, braving. 
Dem. Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit wants 

And manners, to intrude wh^re I am grac'd ; 
And may, for aught thou know'ft, affected be. 
Gli. Demetrius, thou doft over-ween in all ; 
And fo in this, to bear m« down with braves. 
' Tis not the difference of a year, or two. 
Makes me lefs gracious, or thee more fortimate : 
I- ;un as iiblc, and as fit, as thou. 
To ferve, and to deferve my mifl:refs' grace ; 
And that my f>vord upon thee fhall approve, 
And plead my pallions for Lavinia's love. 

ylar. Clubs, clubs !—rThefe lovers will not keep 

the peace. 
D€?n. Why, boy, although our mother, unadvis'd. 
Gave you a dancing rapier by your fide. 
Are you fo dcfperategrown, to threat your friends? 
(jO to ; have your lath glu'd within your fheath, 
*Till you know better how to handle it. 

Ch. Mean while, fir, with the little fkill I have. 
Full well ihalt thou perceive how much I dare. 
Dcpt. hy, boy, grow ye fo brave? [They draiv, 
Aar, Why, hpw now, lords ? 
So near the emperor's palace dare you draw, 
And maintain fuch a quarrel openly ? 
Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge ; 
I would not for a million of gold, 

; •. ' c - Ti^c 
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The caufe were known to tbem it mod concerns : 
Nor would yonr noble mother, for much moref 
Be fb dtihonour'd in the court of Rome* 
For Hiame, put up. 

ChL Not I ; 'till I ha^e flicath'd 
My rapier in his bofom, and, withal, 
Thruft thefe reproachful fpeeches down his diroa^ 
That he hath breath'd in my difhonour here. 

De/jt. For that I am prepar'd and full refolvM^- 
Foul fpoken coward ! that thundered with dsf 

tongue, . * * 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ft pcrfonru 

j^ar. Away, I fay. — 
Now by the gods, that warlike Goths adore. 
This petty brabble will undo us all. I 

WJiy, lords, — and think you liot how dangerons ' 
It is to jut upon a prince's right ? 
What, is Lavinia then become fo loofe^ } 

Or Baflianus {o degenerate, | 

That for her love fuch quarrels may be broach'4 
Without controlment, juftice, or revenge ? 
Young lords, be^^'are !-an fliotild the emperefi know 
Tliis difcord's ground, the mufick would not pleafc 

C/jL I care not» I, knew flie and all tlie world; 
I love Lavinia more than all the world. ' 

Dem. Youngling, learn thou to make fome meaner 
Lavinia is thine elder brother's hope. [choice : 

jiar* Why, are ye mad ? or know ye not, m 
How furious and impatient they be, [Rome 

And cannot brook competitors in love ? 
I tell you, lords» you do but plot your deaths 
By this device. 

CSi. Aaron, a thoufand deaths would I propofe 
To achieve her I do love. 
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^ar. To achieve her !^ — How? 

Penu Why mak'ft thou it fo ftrangrf 
She is ^ woin^m therefore may be woo'd '; 
She is a womany therefore may be won ; 
She IS Lavinia, therefore muft be lov'd. 
Wixat, man ! more water glideth by the mill 
Than wo^ the miller of; and^afy it \% 
Of a cut loaf to fteal a fhive, we know : 
Though l^a^Sanus be the emperor's brother, 
Better than he have ypt worn Vulcan's badge. 

Aar. Ay, and as good as Satuminusi may. [ Afide* 

Dem. Then why ihould he defp^tr, tliat know» 
to court it 
With words, fair looks, and liberality? 
What, haft thou not full often ftruck a doe. 
And borne her cleanly by the keeper's nofe ? 

Aar, Why then, it feems» fpme certain fnatch 
Would ferve your tnnis. [or fo 

ChL Ay, fo the turn were fepr'd. 

Devt, Aaron, thou haft hit it« 

Aar* 'Would you had hit it too ; 
Then fhould not we be tir'd with this ado. 
)iVhy, hark ye, hark ye,-^ And are you fuch fools, 
To fquare for this ? Would it offend you then 
That both ihould fpeecl ? 

Ch$. 'Faith, not me." ^ 

Dent, Nor me, fo I were one. ^ -. . 

Aar. For (hame, be fpends ; and join for that 
fTjs policy vf^d ftratagem muft do [yo^^jir. 

That you effed ; and fo muft you refolve ; 
That what you cannot, as you would, achieve, 
You muft perforce acconiplifh as you may. 
Take this of me, Lucrcce was rjot more chaftc 
Than thi^i LaviniAy Bafllanus' love. 

C ^ A fpcedicr 
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A fpeedier courfe than lingering lahgiiifhinent 
Mull we purfue, and I have found the path. 
My lor^s, a Ibkmn hunting is in hand ; 
There will the lovely Roman ladies troop : 
The forefl walks are wide and fpacious ; 
And ihany unfrequented plots tliere are. 
Fitted by kind for rape and villainy : 
Single you thither then this dainty doe. 
And ftrike her home by force, if not by words : 
This way, or not it all, ft and yon in hope. 
Gome, come, our emperefs, witli her facred mtf 
To villainy and vengeance confecrate. 
We will acquaint with all that we intend ; 
And fhe fliall file our engines with advice, 
That will not fuffer you to fquare yourfelves,^ 
But to your wifhes' height advance you both. 
The emperor's court is like the houfe of fame, 
Hie palace full of tongues, of eyes, of ears : 
, The woods ar.d ruthlefs, dreadful, deaf, and dull j 
There fpeak, and ftrike, brave boys, and take you" 

turns : 
There ferve yOur lijft, fhadow'd from heaven's e/e, 
And revel in Lavinia's treafury. 

Chi. Thy counfel, lad, fraells of no cowardice. 

Dem. Sit /as aut nefas, 'till I find the ftream 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm thefe fits, ' 
Per Stygay per Manes vehon [_Exeunt. 

SCENE IL Changes to the Forejl. 

J^nter- Titus Andronicus, and his three Sons, ivith 
Hounds and Horns y and Makcvs, 

Tit. The hunt is up, tlie mom is bright and grey, 
The fields are fragrant, and tlis woods are green : 

Uncouple 



TJncoupIe here, and let us make a bay, 
JAnd wake the* emperor, and his lovely bride. 
And roufe the prince ; and rine a hunter's peal, 
"Hiat all the court may echo with the noife. 
Sons* let it be your charge, as it is oars. 
To tend the emperor's perfon carofally : 
X have been troubled in my fleep this nighti 
Bat dawning day new comfort hath infpir'd. 

^ere a Cry cf Hounds,, and Wind Horns in a Peali 
then ^xr/rrSATURNiNUs, Tamora, Bassianus, La<* 
viKi A, Chiron, Demetrius, and their j/tttendanU* 

Tit. Many good morrows to ypur majefty ;-•« 
Madam, to you as many and as good !— 
1 pro^ifed your grace a hunter's peal. 

Sat. And you have rung it lullily, my lordf. 
Somewhat too early for new-married ladies. 
X * Baf, Lavinta, hoyr fey you I ' 

Lav. I fay, no ; ' 
i. have been broad awake two hours and more* 
' Sat. Com&onthen, hbrfo and chariots let tis have, 
A^d to our fport : — Madam, now ye fhall fee 
pur Roman hunting. [T<7 Tamora. 

Mar. I have dogs, my lord, 
Will roufe the prbudeft panther in the chafe. 
And climb the highed promontory top. 
' 7//. And I hay e horfe will folldw where the game 
Makes way, and run lilie fwallows o'er the plain. 

Dent, Chiron, we hunt not, we, with hoiie noir 
hound, 
5ut hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. [Exeunt^ 

C J SCENK 
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SCENE IIL A Defert Part of the Foreft. 

Enter Aaroh alone, 

Aar, He, that had wit, would think, that I had 
To bury fo much gold under a tree, [none, 

And never after to inherit it. 
Let him, that thinks of me fo abjeftly, 
Know, that this gold muft coin a Itratagem ; - 
Which, cunningly effefted, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villainy : 
And fo repofe, fweet gold, for tlieir unreft. 
That have their alms out of the empcrefs' cheft. 

Enter Tamora. 

^am. My lovely Aaron, wherefore look'ft thou 
fad. 
When every thing doth make a gleeful boaft ? 
The birds chaunt melody on every bulK ; 
The fnake lies rolled in the cheerful fun ; 
The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind, 
And make a chequer'd (hadow on the ground : 
Under their fweet Ihade, Aaron, let us fit. 
And — ^whilft the babbling echo mocks the hounds, 
Replying fhrilly to the well-tun'd horns, 
As if a double hunt were heard at once, — 
Let us fit down, and mark their yelling noife ; 
And — after conflict, fuch as was fuppos'd 
The wandring prince and Dido once enjoy'd, 
When with a happy ftorm they were furprisM, 
And curtain'd with a cotmfel- keeping cave, — 
We may, each wreathed in the other's arms, 
Our paftimcs done, poifefs a golden llumber ; 
Whilflhounds^ndhorns,andfweetmelodiousbird?, 

lie 
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unto ns, as is a nurfe's fong 
lullaby, to bring her babe afleep. 
j^ar. Madam, though Venus govern your defirest 
Saturn is dominator over mine : 
XVhat fignifies my deadly-ftanding eye, 
!Nly filcnce, and my cloudy melancholy ? 
"My fleece of woolly hair, that now uncurls, 
Even as an adder, when fhe doth unroll 
TTo do fome fatal execution ? 
^o, madam, thefe are no venereal figns ; 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand, 
IBkxxi and revenge are hammering in my head. 
Hark, Tamora, — the emperefs of my foul. 
Which never hopes more heaven than reils in thee, 
This is the day of doom for Baffianus ; 
His Philomel muft lofe her tongue to-day ; 
Thy fons make pillage of her chaftity, 
And wa(h their hands in Baffianiis' blood. * 
Seeil thou tliis letter ? take it up, I pray thee. 
And give the king this fatal-plotted fcroll :— 
Now queftion me no more, we are efpied. 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty. 
Which dreads not yet Uieix lives* deftru<5tion. 
7'am* Ah, myfweetMoor, fweeter to m« than life t 
yf^r. No more, great emperefs, Bailianus comes : 
Be crofs with him ; and PU go fetch thy fons 
To back thy quarrels, whatfoe'er they be. [£x/V. 

JE//ier Bassianus, .a»ci Lavinia. 

Baf. Whom have we here? Rome's royal emperefs, 
Unfurniih'd of her well-befeeming troop ?' 
Or is it Dian, habited like her j 
Who hath abandoned her holy groves. 
To fee the general hunting in this forcft i 
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Tarn, Saucy controller of our private fteps ! 
Had I th'^ power, that, fome fa/» Dian had. 
Thy temples Ihould be planted prefently 
With hornsy as was A Aeon's ; and the hounds 
Should drive upon thy new-transformed limbs^ 
Unmannerly intruder as thou art ! 

Lav, Under your patience, gentle emperefs, 
*Tis thought you have a goodly gift in honiing; 
Ap4 ^o he doubted, that your Moor and you 
Are fingled forth to try experiments : 
Jove fliield your hufband fiom his hounds to^y! 
*Tis pity, they (hould take him for a ftag. 

Baf Believe me, queen, your fwarth Cinimeriaa 
Potli make your honour of his body's hue, 
Spotted, detefted, and abominable. 
Why are you fequeftered iroxi(k all your train ? 
pifmounted from your fnow-white goodly fteedf 
A^d wander'd hither to an obfcure plot. 
Accompanied \vith a barbaroi^is Moor, 
If foul defire had not conducted yoaf 

Lav, And,' being intercepted in your fport. 
Great reafon that my noUe lord be rated 
For faucinefs.— -I pray yoi^ IjRt us hence. 
And let her 'joy her raven-c6h>ur'd love ; 
This valley fits the purpofe paiEng well. 

MaJ^ The kihgr niy brother, (hall have note of this* 

JCav. Ay, for thefe flips ^ave made him note<| 
Good king ! to be fo mightily abus'd ! [long: 

Tarn. Why have X patience to endure all thbT 

' EnUr CniViOfif ^//^ Demetrius* 

Dfm» How now, dear fovereigni and our gra- 
cious mother. 
Why does jour highnefs look fo pale and wan? 

•' ' Taau 
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, Taut. Have I not reafon, think you^ to look pale ? 
Theie two have 'tic'd me hither to this place, 
A barren and detefted vale, you fee, it is : 
The trees, though fummer, yet forlorn and lean^ 
O'crcQine with mofs, and baleful mifletoe. 
Here never Ihines the fun \ here nothing breeds, 
XJnlefs the nightly owl, o;* fatal raven. 
Andy when tney ihew'd me this abhorred pit. 
They told me, here, at dead time of the night, 
^ thouiand fiends, a thoufand hifUng fnakes. 
Ten thoufand fwelling toads, as many urchins. 
Would make fuch fearful and confufed cries. 
As any mortal body, hearing it. 
Should ftraight fall mad, or elfe die fuddenly. 
No fooner. had they told this hellifh tale, 
put ftraight they told rtie, they would bind me here 
IJnto the body of a difmal yew \ 
And leave me to tliis miferable death. 
And then they calPd me, foul adulterefs, 
Laicivious Goth, and all the bittereil terms 
That ever ear did hear to fuch eiFe(5l. 
And, had you not by wondrous fortune come. 
This vengesftice on me had th«y executed : 
Revenge it, as you love your mother*s life. 
Or be ye not from henceforth calVd my children^ 
Denu This is a witnefs that I am thy fon. 

\ Stabs Bassianus* 
Chu And this for me, flruck home to fhew my 
ftrength. \_Stabbing him iikenxxfje. 

Lav. Ay come, Semiramis, — nay, barbarous Ta- 
per no name fits thy nature but thy oy^n ! [mora ! 
Tarn. Give me thy poniard ; you fhall know, my 
boys. 
Your mother's hand fhall right your mother's wrong;. 

Dem. 
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Dctx. Stay, madaniy here is more belongs to he 
Firfty thrafh the corn, then after bum the ftxaw 
Thk minion flood upon her chaftity. 
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty. 
And with that painted hope (he braves your tnigbl 
And (hall Ihe carry this unto her grave ? [ncfs:' 

CH, An if (he do, I would I were an eunuch. 
Drag hence her hufband to foxne fecret hole, ' 
And make his dead trt^nk pillow to our luft. 

Tarn. But when you have the honey you defire, j] 
Let not this wafp out-live» us both to fting- ' 

Chi. I warrant yoi;, madam ; we will nudce that 
Come, miftrelV} now perforce >y$ will enjoy f furcr- 
That nice-preferved Jionefty of yours. 

Lav, OTamora! thou bear^ft a woman's face,— 

Tarn* I wjli not' hear her fpeak; away with her. 

Lav.* Sweet lords/entreat her hear me but a word. 

Dem. Liden, fair madam : Let it be your glor^ 
To fe^ her tears ; but be your heart to them^' 
As unrelenting Hint to drops of rain. 

Lav. When did the tyger's young ones teach the 
d^m r 
0, do not teach her wrath ;. (he taught it thee: 
Themilk,thoufuck'd(l from her, did turn to marbk; 
Even at thy teat thou hadft thy tyranny- 
Vet every mother has not fons alike ; • 
Do thou entreat her fhew a. woman pity. 

[T^Chiro^j. 

Chu What! wojild'ft thou have me prove myicif 
a baftard ?" 

llav. 'Tis true the raven doth not hatch alar^: 
Tet have I heard (O could I find it nowl). 
The lion, raov'd with pity, did endure 
To have his princely paws nar'd all away.- 
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^me lay, that ravens fofter forlorn children. 
The whilft their own birds familh in their nefts : 
O, be to mty though thy hard heart fay no. 
Nothing fo kind, but fomething pitiful ! 

VTam* I know not what it means ; away with hen 

Lav, O, let me teach thee : for my father's fake. 
That gave thee life, when well he might have flain 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaf ears. [thee. 

Tarn. Had ft thou in perfon ne'er offended me, 
Even for his fake am I now pkilefs : — 
Remember, boys, I pour'd forth tears in vain. 
To fkve your brother from the facrifice ; 
But fierce Andronicus would not relent : 
Therefore away with her, ufe her as you will ; 
The worfe to her, the better lov'd of me. 

Lav* O Tamora, be calPd a gentle queen. 
And with tliine own hands kill me in this place : 
For 'tis not life, that I have begg'd fo long ; 
Poor I was flain, when Baffianus dy'd. 

^Tam, What begg'ft thou then? fond woman, let 
me go. 

Lav, 'Tisprefentdeathlbeg; andonethingmore. 
That womanhood denies my tongue to tell : 
O, keep me from their worfe than killing luft. 
And tumble me into fome loath fome pit ; 
Where never man's eye may behold my body : 
Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 

Tam. So fhould I rob my fweet fons of their fee : 
; No, let them fatisfy their luft on thee. 

Dtffu Away ; for tliou haft ftaid us here too long. 

Lav, No grace? no womanhood ? Ah beaftlycrea- 

Thc blot and enemy to our general name ! [ture ! 

Coiifufion fall 

ChL 



J2 TITUS AHDROHICUS: -Ail Ih 

Chi Nay," then Pll ftop yo^ir mouth,— Bring thou 
her huCband ; l^ra^g'r^g «/ Laviaii. 

This is the hole where Aaron bid us hide him. 

Tarn: Farewell, my fons : fee, that you make her 
fure : 
Ne'er let my heart know merry cheer indeed, 
'Till all the Andronici be made away. 
Now will I hence to feek my lovely Moor, 
And let my fpleenful fons this trull deflower. lExii. ! 

SCENE ir. 

Enter Aaron, lijith Quintvs, and Marcus. 

Aar, Come on, my lords; the better foot before: 
Straight will I bring you to the loathfome pit. 
Where I efpied the panther faft afleep. 

^lin. My fight is very dull, wliate'er it bodes, i 
Mar. And mine, I promife you ; wer't not for 
fhame. 
Well could I leave our fport, to deep awhile. 

[MARCUsy^/// i?ito the Pit' 
^iin. What, art thou fallen ? What fubtle hole 
, ■ is this, 
%Aliofe mouth is cover'd with rude-growing briars; 
Upon whofe leaves are drops of new-fhed blood, 
As frefh as morning's dew diftill'd on flowers? 
A very fatal place it feems to me : — 
Speak, brother, haft thou hurt thee with the fall I 

Mar. O brother, with the difmalleft objed 
That ever eye, with fight, made heart lament. 
jian l/ffide.^ Now will I fetch the king to find 
them here ; 

Tli&t he thereby may have a likely gucfs, 

Hovr 
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I-Iow thefe were thef , that made away h\s brother* 

Mar. Why doft not comfort me and help me out 
from this uzihallow'd and blood-ftained hole? 

^iin, I am furprifed with an uncouth fear : 
A chilling fweat o'er-runs my trembling joints ; 
Mine heart fufpe^ts more than mine eye can fee. 

Mar. To prove thou haft a true-divining hearty 
Aaron and thou look down into this den, 
And fee a fearful fight of blood and death. 

^uiti. Aaronisgone; and mycompaffionate heart 
Will not permit my eyes once lo behold 
The thing, whereat it trembles by furmife ; 
O, tell me how it is ; for ne'er 'till now 
Was I a child, to fear I know not what. 

Mar. Lord Baflianus lies embrewed here. 
All on a heap, like to a flaughter'd lamb, 
In this deteiled, dark, blood-drinking pit. 

^irf. If it be dark, how doft thou know *tls he? 

Mar. Upon this bloody finger he doth wear 
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole. 
Which, like a taper in ^me monument, 
Doth (bine upon the dead man's earthy cheeksi 
And (hews the ragged entrails of this pit ; 
So pale did Ihine the moon on Pyramus, 
When he by night lay bath'd in maiden blood. 

brother, help me with thy fainting hand, — 
If fear Jiath made thee faint, as me it hath,— 
Out of this fell devouring receptacle, 

As hateful as Cocytus' mifty mouth. 

^/ift. Reach me thy hand, that I may help tlice ^ 
out. 
Or, wanting ftrength to thee do fo much good, 

1 may be pluck'd into the fwallowin^; womb. 

X) t Of 
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Of. this deep pit, poor Baffianps' grave, 
Xhave no ftrength to pluck thee to the brink. 
.1. Mar. Arid I no ftrength to climbwithout thy help. 
.^«.-Thy hand once more ; I will not lofe again^ 
TiU thou art here aloft, or I b^low : 
T|»ou canfl not come to me, I come to thee. 

, ' • f \FaUs in* 

* 

Enter the ^mpcror^ and, A-AfiO^. 

Sat. Alottg with me :^— PUfee what hole is here, 
And 'what he is, that now is le^p'd into it.^ — 
Say, who art thou^ that lately didft defcend 
Into thi^ griping hollow of the earth ? 

Mar. The unhappy 4bn of old Andronicus ; 
Brought hither in amoft unlucky hour, . 
To fiijd thy brother Baflianus dead.: ; . 

Sat. ]^y brother dead fl know thou doft but 
He and his lady both are at the lodge, [jeft i 

XJptyn the north fide of tliis plbafant chace ; 
^Tis not an hour fmqe' I left hini there. 

Mar. We know not where you left him all alive, 
But, out ^as ! here have we found htm dead. 

£riter Tamora, luith Attendants ; Andhonicus, and 

Lvcius. 

Tarn. Where is my lord the king ? 

Sat. Here, Tamora \ though griev'd with kill* 

. nig grief. 
Tarn. Where is thy brother Baflianus ? 
Sat. Now to the bottom dol^ thou fearch my 
]poor Baflianus here lies murdered. [woiyid; 

. Tarn. Then all too late I bring this fatal writ, 
The complot of this timelefs tragedy ; 
Aid wonder greatly, that man's face can fold 

In 
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Inpleafing (miles fuch murderous tyranny.- ^ 

[She giveth Saturninus ^ Lett^m 

Saturninus. r^^/// the Letter. ' 

af/? //"w^ rnifs to meet him handfometyy^^ 

Siueet huntfman — Ba§idnus '///, «iutf mean^-^ 

Do thoufi much as dig the grave fir him ; , 

Thou kn&^ft our meaning : JLookfir thy rtnoari 

Among the netths at the elder tree^ 

Which o^oer-Jhades the, mouth of that fame fit^ 

Where *we decreed to bury Bajianus. 

Do thiff and pur chafe us thy lofting friends* 

Taniora 1 Vis ever heard the like ? 

This is the pit, and this the elder tree : . 
Look, firs, if you can find the huntfman out. 
That fhould have murder'd Baffianus here. 

Aar* My gracious lord^ here Is the hag of gold* 

[Shemjing it. 

Sat, Two of thy whelps, fell curs of bloody kindi 
Have here bereft my brother of his life : ^ 

. . ' ^ ITo Titus. 

Sirs, dra^them from the pit unto the prifon;. > 
There let them bide, until we have devis'd.., 
&ome never-hearid-of torturing pain for thein. 
• Tafk. What, are they in this })it ? O wondrous 
How eafily, murder is difcoVered !.. ; tk^^^^g - 

Tit. High emperor, ujpon my feeble knee " . 

1 beg this boon, w^ith tears not Jiightly fhed. 
That this fell fault of mine accurfed fons, . 
Accurfed^ if the fault be proved in thgnj — • 

Sat. if It be prov'd ! you fee, it is apparent.— ?i 
Who found this fetter ? Tamora, wis it you ? 
Tdtm, Andronicus himfelf did take it up, « 
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Tit. 1 did, my lord : yet let me be tbeir baU : 
For by my father's reverend tomb, I vow, 
They fliall be ready at your highnefs* will. 
To anfwer their fufpicion with their lives. 

Sat. Tboti flialtnotbail them : fee, thou foUowmc 
Somcbring themurder'd body,fomcthc murderers: 
3Let them not fpcak a word, the guilt is plain j 
VoTf by my foul* were there worn end than death, 
That end upon them fliouM be ctecutcd. 

TatH. Andronicus, I will entreat the king ; 
Tear not thy fons, they fhall do well enough. 

fU. Come, liucius, comer ftay not to t^k wiUi 
tjicm> lExeunt feveralijf* ^ 

SCENE K 

I 

Enter Dbmetmws andCniMm, idtb Lavwia, ro- 
vifixdi htr Hmd4 cut of, tmd htr Tcngw cut out. , 

Dm. So, now go teU, an if thy to«g««5?J^ 

<Vho 'twas that cut thy tongue and ravilh 4 tho- 

Chi. Write down thy mind, bev^y thy meanmg 

And, if thy ftumps will let thee, play the fcribfr 
Dm. i:Ihowvrithfighsandtok«sft.e can fcowt 
Chi. Go home, call for fweet water, waft thy 

. n^m. Shehasno tongue tocall, nor hands to waft; 
And fo let's leave her to her filent v^lks. 

Chi An 'twere my cafe I ftould ^o ^^g ^"7^^ 

Dm. If thott hadft hands to help thee knit tlK 

cord. i^y^unt Demetrius and Chuoh. 

EfOer Maicus to LavihU. 
Jlf^r. Who's this,-my niece, thatflicsawayfdMf 
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Coufin» a- word; Where is your hu(band?— 
if I do dream, 'would all my health would wake me! 
if I do wake,, fome planet flrike me down^ ' i 
That I may {lumber in eternal fleep !— 
%>eak9 gentle niece, what ilem ungentle liand ; 
tiave lopp'dy and h^w'd, and made thy body banfii 
Of her two branches? thofe fweet ornaments, 
Whofe circling fhadows kingshave fought toileepin % 
And might not gain fb great ai^appmeis, > 

As half thy love \ VV*hy doft not fpeak to me ?-^ 
Alas, a crimfon river ^of warm blood. 
Like to a bubbling fountain ftirt'd with wind, 
£>oth rife arid falfbetween thy rofed lips, 
Coming and going with thy honey breath. 
But, fure,'fome Tereus hath deflow'rcd thee ; 
And, left thou ihouId'A deteS him, cut thy tongue* 
Ah, now thou tum'll away thy face for fhame 1 
And, notwithftanding dll this lofs of blood,— 
As frdin a conduit with their ifTuing fpouts,--^ 
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan's face, 
Biufhing to be encountered with a cloud. 
Shall I fpeak for thee \ fhall I fay, ^tis fo \ 
O, that I knew thy heart ; and knew the beafl» 
That I might rail at him to eafe my mind ! 
Sorrow, concealed, like an oven ftopp'd. 
Doth burn the heart to cinders where it is. . 
Fair Philomela, ihe but loft her tongue^ 
And in a tedious fampler few'd her mind \ 
But, lovely niece, that mean is cut from thee ; / 
A craftier Tereus haft thou met withal, , 
And he hath cut thofe pretty .fingers off, 
That better could have few'd than Philomel* 
O, had the monfter feen thofe lily hands 
Tremble, like afpen leaves, upon a lute, . ' 

p 3 ^a 
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And' make tiie filken ftrings delight to kifs'thems 
Jie would not then have iouch'd them for hii life. 
Or, h»d he heard the heavenly harmony, 
"Wljich |hat f^veet tdngtie hath made^ 
He would have dropp'd his fcnrfe,'and fellaileepy 
As Cerberus at the Thracian poet's feet. 
Come, let us go, and make thy father Wind ; 
fbf fttch a fight will blind a father's eye : 
One hour's ftorm will dro\vh the fragrant meads j 
"What will whole months of tears thy father's eyes ? 
Do not draw back, for' we will mourn with thee; 
O, could pur mourning eafeth'y miferyl lExeunt. 
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ACT JII. 



SCENE Tf A Street in Rome. 

2^ titer the Jmdges and ^natorsj nuith Marcus ani, 
' Qu I N T u s 'hwtdf paftng on the Stage to the Place of 
Execution f and Titus going before^ pleading. 

Tittix, 
H«AR me, grave fathers! noble tribunes, ftayl 
For pity of mine age, whofe youth was fpent 
In dangerous wars, whilft yoii fecurely flept ; 
For all my blood in Rome's great quarrel Ihed ; 
For all the frofty nigHts that I have watch'd ; ' 
And for tfiefe bitter tears, which you now fee 
Filling the ageil wrinkles in my cheeks ; 
Be pitiful to my condemned fons, 
TV};ofe fouls are not corrupted as 'tis thought ! 
JFor two and twenty fons I never wept, 
-*■'* • ' Becauic 



« 



-4^ IJI" TITUS ANDROMICirS;. 39 

Becaufe tbey died in honour's lofty bed. 
'[Andronicus lietk donvn^ and the Judges pafs hy htm* 
For thefe, thcfe, uibunes, in the duft 1 write 
My heart's deep languor, and my foul's fad tears. 
Let iny tears ftanch the earth's dry appetite ; 
My fons' fweet blood will make it fhame and bluft. 
O earth ! I will befriend thee more with rain, 

That fhall diftil from thefe two ancient urns. 
Than youthful April IKall with all his ftiowers : 
In fummer's drought, I'll drop upon thee dill j 
. In winter, with warm tears I'll melt the (now, ' 
And keep eternal fpring-time on thy face, ' ' 
So thou refufe to drink my dear foris' blood. 

Enter Lucius, 'with his Stvord dranvn* 

{), reverend tribunes ! gentle ^ged men : 
Tnbind my fons. reverie the doom of deat^ 1^ 
And let me fay, that neve^: wept before. 
My tears are now prevailing orators. 

JLuc. O, noble father, yoi:\ lament in vain j 
The tribunes hear you' not, npman is by. 
Arid you recount your forfows to a ftone. 
• 7//. Ah, Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead !— 
Grave tribunes, once more I entreat of you. 
Z,uc. My gracious lord, no tribune hears you fpeak. 
T//. Why, 'tis no matter, man: if they did heart 
They would not mark me ; or, if they did mark^' 
All bootlefs unto them, they woul^ hot pity me, ' 
Therefore I tell my forroys to the ftones } 
Who, though they cannot a.nfwef my diflrefs, 
Yet in fome fort they're better than the tribunes, 
For that they will not intercept my tale : ^ 

Wbcn I do weep, they humbly at my feet, 
^'' » = ' - Receive 
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* . . ' 

Receive my tears, and feem to weep with me ; 
And, were they but attired in grave weeds, 
Rome could afford no tribune like to thefe. 
A {lone is foft as wax, tribunes more hard than 
A ft one is (ilent, and offendeth not ; [ftones : 
And tribunes with their tongues doom men to death 
But where/ore ftand'ft thou with thy weapon drawn \ 

Luc, To refcuemy two brothers from their death 3 
For which attempt, the judges have proaounc'd 
My everlafting doom of banifhment. 

Tii^ O happy man ! they have befriended thee. 
Why, foolifh Lucius, doft thou not perceive. 
That Rome is but a wildemefs of tygers; 
Tygers muft prey ; and Rome affords np prey, 
But me and mine : How happy art thou then. 
From thefe devourers to be banilhed ? 
But who comes with our brother Marcus here ? 

^«/tfr Marcus, <7WLatinia. 

Mar. Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weep; ^ 
Or, if not fo, thy noble heart to break ; 
I bring confuming forrow to thine age. 

Tit, Will it confume me ? let me fee it then. 

Mar. This was thy daughter. 

Tit. Why, Marcus, fo ine is. 

Ltic, Ah me ! this objeft kills tne ! 

Tit. Faint-hearted boy, arife,and lookupcnher:-' 
Speak, Lavinia, what accurfed hand 
Hath made thee handlefs in thy father's fight ? 
What fool hath added water to the fea ? 
Or brought a faggot to bright. burning Troy? 
My grief was at the height before thou cam'ft. 
And now, like Nilus, it difdaineth bounds.— 
Give me a fword, Til chop ,oS my hands too ; 

For 



or they have fought for Rome, and all in vain ; 
-ftjid they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life^ 
In bootlefs prayer have they been held up, 
./Uid they have fer v'd i»e to eflfedtlefs ufe : 
l^ow, all the fervice I require of them 
Ts, that the 'one will help to cut the other. — 
'Tis welly L^vinia» that thou haft no hands ; 
Tor hands, to do Roipe fervice, are but vain. 
JLuc. Speak, gentle fifter, who hath martyr'd thee ? 
Mar. O, that delightful engine of her thoughts^ 
That blab'd them with fuch pleafing eloquence, 
Is torn from forth that pretry hollow cage ; 
Wheie like a fweet melodious bird it fung' . , 
Sweet vary'd notes, enchanting every ear ! 

Luc. O, fay thou for her, who bath done thisdeedf 
Mar. O, thus I found her, ftraying in th^; park. 
Seeking to hide herfelf ; as dOth the deer, 
That hath receiv'd foifte unrecuring wound. 

Tit. It was my deer; and hd, that wounded her. 
Hath hurt me more, than had he kill'd mc deads 
For now I ftand as one upon a rock, 
Environed with a wildemefs of fea ; 
Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave» 
Expefting ever when fome envious furge ' 
Will in his brinifh bowels fwallow him. 
This way to death my wretched fohs are gone i 
Here (lands my other fon, a banifli'd man ; 
And here Jny brother, weeping at my woes : 
• But that, which gives niy foul the greateft fpurn» 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than iXiy foul. — 
Had I but feen thy pifture in this plight. 
It would have madded me \ What Ihall I do, 
JJow I behold thy lovely body fo ? 
Thou baft no hands, to wipe away thy tears ; 
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Nor tongue, to tell me who hath martyr'd thecij 
.Thy hufband he is dead ; and for his deaths 
Tfcy brothers are coiidenin'd, and dead by this :• 
Look, Marcus ! ah, fbn Luciujs, look on her ! 
When I did name her brothers, then frefh tears 
Stood on her cheeks ; as doth the honey dew 
^Upon a gathered lily almoft withered. 

Mar. Perchance (he weeps tecaiife tliey kill'< 
her hufband ; 
Perchance, becaufe ihe knows theih innocent. 

Tit. If they did kill thy hufband, then he joyfuli 
Becaufe the law hath ta'en revenge on them. — 
No, no, they would not do fo foul a deed ; 
Witnefs the forrow, that their fifter makes. — 
Gentle Lavinia, let me kifs thy lips ; 
Or make foirie figns how I may do thee eafe. 
Shall thy good uncle and thy brother Lucius, 
And thou, and I, fit round about fome fountain; 
Looking all downwards, to behold our cheeks 
How they are flain'd ; like meadows, yet not dry 
With miry" (lime left on them by a flood ? 
And in the fountain (hall we .gaze fo long, 
'Till the frefh tafle be taken from that cleamefs. 
And made a briiie-pit with our bitter tears ? 
Or fhall we cut away our hands, like thine ? 
Or (hall we bite our tongues, and in dumb fhows 
Pafs the remainder of our hateful days ? 
What Ihall we do ? let us, that have our tongues, 
Plot fome device of further mifery. 
To make us wonder'd at in time to come. 

Luc. Sweet father, ceafe your tears; for, at your 
See, how my wretched fifler fobs and weeps, fgriefi 

Mar* Patience, dear niece : — good Titus, dry 
thine eyes* 

TiL 



^Ut IIL TITUS ANDRONICUS. 43 

77/. Ah, Marcus, Marcus! brother^ well I wot> 
"Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine, 
Tor thou, poor man, haft drown'd it with thine own- 
• Luc, Ah, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy cheeks- 

77/. Mark, Marcus, mark! lunderftandherfigns': 
51ad Ihe a tongue to fpeak, now ihe would fay 
That to her brother which I faid to thee'; 
His napkin, with his true tears all bewet,' 
Can do no fervice on her forrowful cheeks. 
O, what a fympathy of woe is this ! 
As far from help as limbo is from blifs. 

Enter Aaron. 

Aar, Titus Andronicus, my lord the emperor 
Sends thee this word, — That if thou love thy fons, 
X.et Marcus, Luchis, or thyfelf, old Titus^ 
Or any one of you, chop oflP your haiid, 
And fend it to the king : he for t]ie fame 
Will fend thee hither both thy fons alive ; 
And that fhall be the ranforii for their fault. 

77/. O, gracious emperor! O, gentle Aaron 1 
Did ever raven fing fo like a lark, 
That gives fwect tidings of the fun's uprife ? 
With all my heart, I'll fend thfe emperor my hand ; 
Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it off ? 

Luc, Stay, father; for that noble hand of tl\ine. 
That hath thrown down fo many enemi^> 
Shall not be fent : my hand will ferve the turn : 
My youth can better fpare my blood than you ; 
And therefore mine fhall fave my brother's lives. 

Mar. Which o'f your hands hath not defended 
^nd rear'd aloft the bloody battle-axe, [Home, 
Writing deftru($lion on the enemies' cafth . 
Ov none of both but arc of high defert ; 
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My hand hath been but idle ; let it fervc 

To ranfom my two nephews from their death ; 

Then have I kept it to a worthy end 

Aar, Nay, come, agree, whofe hand (hall go alon^ 
For fear they die before their pardon come, 

Mar» My hand (hall go. 
* Luc. By haven it fhall not go. 

Tit. Sirs, ftrive-no more ; ftich wither'd herfaf 
as thefe 
Are meet for plucking up, and tlicrcfore mine. 

Luc. Sweet father, if I (hall be thought thy i9Q^ 
Let me redeem my brother's both from death. 

Mar. And, for our father's fake, and mother's ; 
Now let me (hew a brother's love to thee. C<^^^J 

Tit. Agree between you ; I will fpare my handf I 

Luc. Tlien I'll go fetch an axe. ■ 

Mar. But I will ufe the axe. 

\^Exeunt Lu ci t; s and Ma r cu 8. 

Tit* Come hither, Aaron ; I'll deceive them both; 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 

/iar. If that be call'd deceit, I will be honcft, , 
And never, whilft I live, deceive men fo:— 
But I'll deceive you in another fort. 
And that you'll fay, e'er half an hour pafs. 

lAfiJc. 
[^He cuts 0^ Titus'/ Hand. 

Enter l^vcwi and yikKCv^ again. 

Tit. Now, ftay your ftrife; what fliall be, is 

difpatch'd. 

Good Aaron, give his majefty my hand : 
Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 
From thoufand dangers ; bid him bury it ; 
More hath it merited, that let it have. 

As 
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.^is for mj foils, fay, I account of thqx^ 
^s jewels purchas'd at an eafy price ; * 
.And yet dear too becaufe I bought mine own. 

Jafn I go, Andronicus : and for thy hand, 
Xook by and by to hay^ thy fons with thee :•— 
Their heads, I mean.-^O, how this villainy \^^Jide* 
Doth fat me with the very thought of it ! 
Xet fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
Aaron wi]l have his foul black like his face. [£x//. 

7/V. O hear \-^ lift this one hand up to heaven. 
And bow this feeble ruin to the earth : 
If any power pities wretched tears. 
To that I call :-^Wliat, wilt thou jmeel with me? 

\To Lavinia. 
3Do then, dear heart ; for he^yen ihall hear our 

prayers; 
Or with our figl)$ we'll breathe our welkin dim^ 
And ftaJD the fun with fog, as fometime ploudsi 
l^en they do hug him in their melting bofoms* 

Mar^ O ! brother, fpeak with poflibllities, 
And do not break into thefe deep extremes. 

TiU Is not my forrow deep haying no bottom? 
Then be my paffions bottomlefs with them. 

Mar. But yet let reafon govern thy lament* 

71'/. If there were reafon for thefe miferies. 
Then into limits could I bind my woes : 
When heaven doth weep, doth not the earth o'erflow ? 
If the winds rage, do not the fea wax mad \ 
Threatening the welkin with bis big-fwoln face ? 
And wilt thou have a reafpn for this coil ? 
I am the fea ; hark, how her fighs do blow ! 
She is the weq)ing welkin, I the earth : 
Then muft my fca be moved with her fighs \ 
Tben muft zny earth with her continual tears 

E Become 
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Become a deluge, overflowed and drowri'd r 
For why ? my bowels cannot hide her woes, 
But like a drunkard muft I vomit them. 
Then give me leave ; for lofers will have leave 
To eai'e their ftomachs tvith their bitter tongues. 

£f2ter a Mejfcnger^ bringing in ttvo Heads and a Hani, 

Mejf, Worthy Andronicns, ill art thou repaid 
for that good hand, thou fent'ft t^e emperor. 
»Here are the heads of thy two noble foBs ; 
And here's thy hand, in fcorti to thee fefit back j 
Thy griefs their fports, thy refolution itoock'd : 
Tliat woe is me to think upon thy woes, 
Mofe than remembiance of my father's death. 

Mar. Now let hot ^tna cool in Sicity, 
And be my heart an ever-bumihg hell ! 
Thefe miferies are more than may be borne ! 
To weep with theAi that weep doth eafe feme deal. 
But forrow flouted s^t is double death, 

Luc. Ah, that this fight fhould make fo deep a 

And yet detefl:ed life not fhrink thereat ! [wound, 

That ever death fhould let liife bear his nfame. 

Where life hath no more intcreft but to breathe !* 

^ • [LaVin 1 A kiffes hm 

.^ Mak Alas, poor heart, that kifs is comfortleis, 

'As frozen water to a ftarved fnake. 

Tit When will this fearful flumber fiave an end? 
" Mar. Now, farewell, flattery: Die, Andronicusj 
Thou dofl: not ilumber : fee, thy two fon*s heads} 
Thy warlike hand ; thy mangled daughter here r 
Thy other banilh*d fon, with this dear (ight 
Strutk pale and bloodlefs ^ and tiiybrothcr^ I, 
Even like a "ftonyiinitge, cbld and numb. •- 

Ahl 
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Ah ! now no more will I control thy griefs : 
Rent oflFthy filver hair, thy other hand 
Gnawing with thy teeth ; and be this difmal figh^ 
The cloung up of your mod wretched eyes \ 
Now is a time to ftoxnii why art thou (lill. 

^tt. Ha, ha, ha! . 

Mar. Why doft thou laugh ? it fits not with this 
hour. 

77/. Why I have not another tear to (hed;:^ ' 
Befides, this forrow is an enenay, 
And would ufurp upon my watry cyea» • 
And make them blind with tributary tears ; 
Then which way Ihall I find revenge's cave ? 
For thefe'two heads do {^txa to fpeak to me; , 
And threat me, I fliall never come to blifs, 
•Till 'all thefe mifchiefs be retum'd agam, ""' '- 
Even in their throats that have committed them. 
Comej let me fee what talk I have to do. — . 
You heavy people, circle me about ; •" 

That I may torn me to each ,one of you. 
And fwear into my foul to right your wrongs* * 
*nie vow is made. — Come, brother, take a heakJj 
And in this hand the otiier will I bear i- 
T.avinia, thou fhalt be. emptoy€4 in thefe things i 
Bear thou my hand, fweetwench, between thy tee tk 
As for thee, boy, go, get tliee from my fight; ' 
Thou art an exile, and thou mu^ not flay : 
Hie to the Goths, and raife an army there : 
Ahd, if you love Bate, ^s I think you do, 
Let's ki& and part, ^Tor we have much to do. 

Manet Ll7Cius. 

Luc. Farewell, Andronicus, nay noble father j 
yiic woful'Il man that ever liv'd in Rome \ 

]p 2 Farewell, 
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Farewell, proud Rome ! *till Lucius comes agaiiii 

He leares his pledges dearer than his life. 

Farewell, Lavinia, my noble fifter | 

O, 'would thou wert as thou 'tofore haft been I 

But notv- nor Lucius, nor Lavinia lives. 

But in oblivion, and hateful griefs: 

If Lucius live, he will reqiiite your wroiigs i 

And make proud Satuminus and his emperef^ 

^eg at the gates, like Tarquih and his queen. 

Kow will I to the Goths, and raife a powers 

To be reveng'd on Rome and Saturnine. 

[_£xit Lucios. 

SCENE it Ah Apartmeht in TiTtJSV Houfi^ 

A BanquiU EMer Titu», Marcus, Lavinia, W, 
young \sMC\\i%^ a Boy, 

Tit. So, fo; now fit: and look, you eat ho more 
Than will prcferve juft fo much ftrcngth in us 
As will reveligc thefe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus, unknit that forrow-Wrcathen* knot ; 
Thy niece atid I, poor creatures, want our hands^ 
And cannot paffionate our ten-fold grief 
"With folded arms. This poor right nand of 
Is left to tyrannize iipbn my breaft ; 
And ii'hen my heart, all mad with mifery^ 
Beats in this holloi*' prifbn of my flefh. 
Then thus I thump it down.— ^ 
Thou map of woe, that thus doft t^k in figns! 

[yi Latini 
When thy poor Jieart beatslvithoutragepusbcatin; 
Thou canft not ftrike it thus to make it ftill. 
Wound it with fighing, girl, kill it ivith groans 
Or get fome little knife between thy teeth, 

. V . : A 
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And juft againft thy heart make thou a hde ; 
That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall, 
'Maj run into tliat fink, and foaking in,. 
Drown the lamenting fool in fea-falt tears. 

Mar. Fye, brother, fye! teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent ha^ds upon her tender life. 

7//. How now I has forrow made thee doat al- 
ready? 
Why, Marcus, no man flibuld be mad but I. 
What violent hands can (he lay on her life ? 
Ah, wherefore doft thou urge the name of hands 5— 
To bid -^neas tell the tale twice o?er,J ' , - ' 
How Troy was burnt, jand he made miferable ? 
O, handle not the tHeme^ to talk of hands ; 
Lett we remember ftill, tl^at W€ have none.— 
Fye, fye, how frantickly i fquare ray talk ! ' 
As if we fhould forget we had no hands, 
if Marcus did not nanic the word of hands !— 
Come, let's fall to % and, gentle girl, eat this s— r 
Here is no drink! Hark, Marcus, what fhefays;— 
I can interpret aU her martyPd figns ; — - 
Bhe fays,' ihe drinks no other drink but tears, 
£rew'd with her foniows, mefh'd upon her cheeks :- 
Speechlefs complainer, I will learn thy thought^ 
in thy dumb adioa will I be as perfect, 
As begging hermits in their holy prayers : 
Thou flialt not figh', nor hold thy fiumprtb heaven, 
^or wiok, nor nod,' aor kneel, nor tnake a fign. 
But I, ^ thefe, will wreft an aljphsibet',' 
Apd, by (tiU pra^ice, learn to know the rheahing 

Boy. Good grandfire, kave thefe bitter deep la- 
ments; ' ' ■' ' ']' ' '-'''-' •• ' • '•/ _ 
j^Iakc mj aiiiu itMrrjr /witfa fytdi jpletifing tale. 

E 3 Ma^^ 
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Mar. Alas, the tender boy in paflion inov'd. 
Doth weep to fee Jiis grandfire's heavinefs. 

Tit, Peace, tenderfapling ; thou art made of tearsy 
And tears vill quickly melt thy life away. 

[Mkficvzjlrikfs the Difh *with a Knife. 
What doft thou ftrike at, Marcus, with thy knife? 

Man At that that I have kill'd, my lord ; a fly- 

7//. Out on thee, murderer! thou kill'ft my heart; 
Mine eyds ate cloy'd with view of tyranny : 
A deed of death, done on the innocent. 
Becomes not Titus' bt other ; Get thee gone ; 
I iee, thou art not' for iny company. 

Mar- Alas, my lord» I have but kill'd a iiy. 

7/^. But how, if that fly had afather and mother? 
How would he hang his Oender gilded wings» 
And buz lamenting doings in the air ? 
Poor harmlefs fly ! 

That with his pretty hozzing melody. 
Came here to make us merry; and thou hafli kiUM 
. him. 

Mar. Pardon me, iSt\ it was a black ill-favour'd 
fly, 
Like to the emperefs' Moor ; drerefore I kill'd hink 

Tit. O, 0^0, 
liien pardon me for reprehending tliec» 
For thou haflc done a charitable deed. 
Giv^ me thy knife, I; will infult on him ; 
Flatterine myfelf, . as if it .were the Moor» 
Come hiSer purpofely to poiibn me.- >. 
TTiere't for thyfelf,. wd that's for Tamora. 
lAh, firr^h^-^et I think.we are not brought Ihlow. 
But that, between us, we can kill a fly, 
TIi^tL:(:oxp^i0.)ik««$isj9f.a ^i)oI4>l»ck Moor* • 
-::. ' i Mar, 
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Mar. Alas, poor than ! grief Has fo wrbught 
on him. 
He takes falfe fhadows for true fubftances. 

litn Come, take away. — Layinia, go witH me : 
PU to thy clofet ; and ^o read with thee 
Sad (lories, chanced in the times of old. — 
Come, boy, and go with me ; thy fight is young. 
And thou (halt read, when mine begins to dazzle. 

\ExcwiU 



ACT IV* 



SCEN£ I. TiTUs'i Hou/e. 

Enter young Lucius, and Lavinia running after 
him : and the Boy flies from her^ nuith his Books un* 
der his Arm. Enter Titus and Marcus. 

Boy. 
Help, grandfire, help ! my aunt Lavinia 
Follows me every where, I know not why :— 
Good uncle Marcus, {be how fwift fhe comes i 
Alas, fweet aunt, I know not what you mean. 
Mar. Stand by me, Lucius ; do not fear thine 

aunt, 
TiU She loves thee, boy». too well to do thee 
. .. harm. 

Boy. Ah, when my father was in Rome, flie did. 
Mar. What means my luece Lavinia by thcfe 

• (igns ? 
Tit. Fear her , not, Ludus :— 'Somewhat doth 
(he mean :-^ 

See, 
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See^ Lucius, fee, how much fhe makes of thee : 
Somewhither would Ihe have you go with her. 
Ah, boy, Cornelia never with more care 
Read' to her fons, than ihe hath read to thee^ 
Sweet poetry, and Tully's oratory. 
Canft thou not guefs wherefore ihe plies thee thus? 

Boy. My lord, I know not* I, nor can I guefsi 
Unlefs folne-nt of phrenzy do poifefs l^er : 
For I have beard my grandfire fay full oft. 
Extremity of griefs would make men mad ; 
And I have read, that. Hecuba of Troy 
jR.an mad through ibrrow; That made me to fear; 
Although, my lord, I know, my noble aunt 
Loves me as dear as e'er my mother did. 
And would not, but in fury, fright my youth : 
Which made me down to throw my l^oks, and fly ; 
Caulelefs, perhaps : But pardon me, fweet aunt : 
And, madam, if my Uncle Marcus go, 
I will moft willingly attend jdur ladyfhip. 

Man Luciiis, I will. ' ' 

TV/. How no w^, Lavinia? — Marcus, what meaps 
Some book there is that Ihedefires to fee :— [this? 
Which is it, girl, of theUe? Open them, boy.—" 
But tliou art deeper read, and better ikill'd ; 
Come, and't^ke chotoe of all my library, 
And fo begusle thy fimow, '^1 the heavens 
Reveal the damn'd contriver of this deed. — 
Why Itfts-Ihe up hei^ al^m^ in iequefice thus-? • 

Mar. I think, fhe means^ that there wits more 
^Isain one • - ' 
Confederate in the-fa-^;— Ay, more there was:— 
Pr elfe to heaven ihe heaves them for rcvctige. 

Sir/. LucAU, what book is that fhe toiTeth fo ? 
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hoy. Gr^ndfire, 'tis Ovid's Metaxnorphorfis ; 
My mother gave it tcl%. 

Mar* For love of her that's gonej 
Perhaps fhe cuU'd it from among the reft. . 
. Tit. Soft! fbft, how bufily fhe turns the leavesl 
Help her : What would fhe find \ Lavinia, fhall I 
This is the tragic tale of Philomel^ [read ? 

And treats of Tcreus' treafon» and his rape ; 
And rape, I fi^ar^ was root of thine annoy. 

Mar. See, brother, fee; note* how fhe quotes the 
leaves. 
. Tit. Lavinia, wert thou thus furpris'd, fwcet girl^ 
Ravifh'd, and wrong'd, as Philomela was, 
torc'd in the ruthlefs^ vaft* and gloomy Tiroods?*^ 

Sec, fee! 

Ayj fhch a place therd is, where we did hunti 
(O, h-iid we never, neirer hunted there !) 
Pattem'd by that the poet here defcribes^ 
By nature made for murders^ and for rapes^ 
, Mar. O, why fhould nature build fo foul a ^tVLi 
Unlefs the gods delight in tragedies ! 

Tit. Give figns, fweet girl, — ^for here are none 
but friends, ■ ■ 
What Roman lord it was durft do the deed : 
0r flunk ndt Saturnine, as Tarquin erfl. 
That left the camp to fin in Lucrfece' bed ? 

Mar* Sit down, fweet niece :— brother, fit down 
Apollo, Pallas, Jove, or Merciirjr* [by me:-^ 
Infpire me, that I may this treafo^ find I— 
My lord, look here ;— look here, Lavinia : 

\JHc ^writes his Name <wUh his Staf\ and guides 
it nvith his Feet and Mouth. . 
This fandy plot is plain ; guide, if thbu can'ft, 
l^is after me, wheil I have writ my name 

Witliout 
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Without the help of any hand at alL 
Curs'd be th^t heart, that forc'd us to this fhift!— 
Write thou, good niece ; and here diiplay at laft* 
What God will have difcover'd for revenge : 
Heaven guide thy pen to print thy forrows plain, 
That we may know the traitors and the truth ! 

[^Shc takes the Staff m her Mouth, and guides \ 
it tifith her Stumps , and nvrites* 

Tit. O, do you i^ead> na y lord, what fhe hath writ \ 
^tupruni'^^Chir^H^^Demetrius. i 

Mar, What, what ! — the luftful fons of Tamora 
Performers of this hateful bloody deed ? ' 

77/. Magne Dominator Poli, ^ 

Tain ientus audis fcelera ? tarn lentus vides P 

Mar. O, calm thee, gentle lord! although, I know, 
There is enough written upon this earth, 
To ftir a mutiny in the raildeft thoughts. 
And arm the minds of infants to exclaims. 
My lord, kneel do^'n with me ; Lavinia, knee! ; 
And kneel, fweet boy, the Roman Hedlor's hope; 
And fwear with me, — as with die woful feerc, 
And father,' of that chafte diihonour'd dame, 
I^ord Junius Brutus fware for Lucrece* rape,^ — 
That we will prosecute, by good advice. 
Mortal revenge upon thefe traiterous Goths, 
And fee their blood, or die with this reproach. 
. Tit. 'Tis fure enough, an you knew how. 
But if you hurt thefe bear*whelps, then beware ; 
'3"'he dam will wake ; an<l, if Ihe wind you once, 
She's with the lion ^deeply iliU in league. 
And lulls him while ihe playeth on her back. 
And, when fhe ileeps, will ftie do what fhe lift. 
You're a young huntfman, Marcus ; let it alone } 
And, come^ J will go get a leaf of brafs^ 

And 
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And with at gad of fteel will write thefe t^ords. 
And lay it by : the angty northern wind 
Will blow thefe fands, like Sybil's leaves, abroad. 
And whete's yourleflbn then? — Boy, what fay you ? 

Boy. I fay, .iny lord, that if I were a man, 
Their mother's bed-chamber fliould not be fafe 
For thefe bad bond-men to the yoke of Rome. 

Mar. Ay, thsrt's my boy ! tty father hath full oft 
For this ungrateful country done the like. 

B&^. And, uncle, fo will I, an if I live. 

T/V. Come, go with me into my armoury ; 
Xucius, I'll fit thee ; and withal, my boy 
Shall carry irom me to the cmpcrcfs* fons 
Frefetits, that I intend to fend them both : 
Come, come ; thou'lt do my meiTage, wilt thou not ? 

Boy. Ay, with my dagger in their bofom, grand- 
fire. 

^H* No, no, boy, .not fo ; PU teach thee another 
courfe. 
Lavinia, come : — Marcus, look to my hovife ; 
Lucius and Pll go brave it at the court ; 
Ay, raancy, will we, fir ; and we'll be waited oh. 

\JE%eunU 

Mar. O heavens, can you hear a good man groan. 
And not relent,, or not companionate him \ 
Marcus, attend him in his ecflafy ; 
That hath more fears of forrow in his heart. 
Than foe-men's marks upon his batter' d fhteld : 
•But yet fo juft, that he will not revenge : — 
Revenge the heavens for old Androaicus I {Exit. 

SCENE 
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SCENE 11. Changes to the Palace. 

J^nterA^KOStCHiKOHfandDEv^ET^ivSy at one.Dpor: 
and at another Door^ young Lucius, and another^ 
nuith a Bundle of Weapons^ and Verfes nurit uf» 
tbenu 

Chu Dexnetriusy here's the fon of Lucius ; 
He hath fome meifage to deliver to us. 

Aar. Ay^fome mad meflage from his mad grand- 
fathei. 

Boy. My lords, with all the humhlenefs I may, 
I greet your honours from Andronicus ; — 
And pray the Roman gods, confound you both. 

Denu Gramercy, lovely Lucius ; What's the news? 

Boy. That you are both decypher'd, that's the 
news. 
For villains mark'd with rape. \Afide.'\ May it 

pleafe you. 
My grandiire, well-advis'd, hath fent by m^ 
The goodlieft weapons of his armoury, 
To gratify your honourable youth. 
The hope of Rome ; for fo he bade me fay ; 
And fo I do, andflwjth bis gifts p^^nt 
Your lordlhips, that whenever you have need, 
You may be armed and appointed well : ! 

And fo I leave you both, \^Aftder^ like bloody vil- 
lains. C-^^* 

Denu What's here^ a fcroU; and written rouad . 
Let's fee; [about? I 

Integer vitay feeler ifque purusf ! 

Non eget Mauri jaculh nee area : i 

Chi. O, 'tis a vcrfe in Horace \ I know it well : 

Irea4 






> lAfide, 
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I read it in the grammar long. 

Aar. Ay, juft ; — a verfe in Horace; — right, you 
have it. ' •• ; 

No"w, what a thing it is to be an afs \ 
Her e'sno fond jeft : the old manhath found 

their guilt ; 
And fends the weapons wrapped about with 

lines, 
That wound, beyond their feeling, to the 

quick. 
But were our witty emperefs well a-foot. 
filie "would applaud Andronicus' conceit. 
But let her reft in her unreft a while. — 
And now, young lords, was*t not a happy ftar 
Led us to Rome, ftrangers, and, more than fo^ 
Captives, to be advanced to this height ? 
It did me good, before the palace gate 
To brave the' tribune in his brother's heai ing. 

Dem. But me more good, to fee fo great a lord 
pafely infinuate, and iend us gifts. ' ; *' . 

Aar. Had he not re^fon, lord Demctriui ? 
pid you not ufe his daughter very friendly ? 

Dem. I would we had a "thoufand Roman dames 
At fuch a bay, by turn to ferve our luft. 

Cku A charitable wifli, ^nd full of love. 

Aar, Here lackethhut your mother to fay amen. 

0JU And that would (he for twenty thoufand more. 

Dent. Come, let us go ; and pray to all the gqds 
I For our beloved mother in her pains. 

Aar. Pray to the devils; the gods have given us 
o'er.' \_4fide, Flourijh, 

Dem, Why do the emperor's trumpets flourilk 
thus ? 

Chi, Belike, for joy the emperor hath a fon. 

•• * r Dem. 
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Dem. Soft ; who comes here ? 

Enter Nurfcy ivith a Btack-a-Moor Child. 

Nur, Good-morrow, lords : 
O, tell me, did yoii fee Aaron the Moor? 

Aar» Well, more, or lefs, or ne'er a whit at all 
Here Aaron is ; and what with Aaron now ? 

Nur, O gentle Aaron, we are all undone! 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore 1 

^ar. Why, what a caterwauling doft thou Veep 
What doft dibu wrap' and fumble in tliine annd 

Nur, O, that which I would hide from heaTi 
eye. 
Our empercfs' fhatne, and ftately Rome's dif] 
She is delivered, lords, fhe is delivered. 

j^ar. To whom ? 

JV«r- I mean, Ihe is brought to bed. 

Aar. Well, God 
Give her good reft ! What hath he ient her? 

Nun A devil. 

jiar, Wiy, then (he is the devil's dam; a joj 
ifTue. 

TiTar. A joylefs,dIfmal,black,and fbrrowfuliS 
Here is the babe, as loathfome as a toad 
Amongft the faireft breeders of our clime. 
The" emperefs' fends it tliee, thy ft amp, thy fi 
And bids thee chriften it with thy dagger's p 

Aar. Out, out, you whore! is black fo ba fc a b'J 
Sweet blowfe, you are a beauteous blolForu, 12 

Dan, Villain, what haft thou done i 

Aar. That which tliou 
Can ft not undo. 

CkU Thou haft undone our mother. 

Aar. Villain, I have done thy mother. 

] 
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Dem. And therein, hellifli dog, thou haft undone. 
Woe to her chance, anddamn'd her loathed choice ! 
Accnrs'd the offspring of fo foul a fiend ! 
Chi. It ihall not live. 
Aar. It iliall not die. ' 

. Nur* Aaron, it mull ; the mother .wills it fo. 
* Aar. What, muft it, nurfe ? then let no man, but I 
po execution on my f^efh and blood. 

De7n. I'M broach the tadpole onmy rapier's point : 
Nnrfe, give it me; my fword (hall foon difpatch it» 
\ Aar. SoonerthisfwordOiaJl plough thy bowels up, 
feay, inurderous villains! will you kill your brother^ 
I low, by the burnizig tapers of the iky, 
Ehat (hone fb bristly when this boy was got, 
^i|t dies upon my fcymitar's fliarp point, 
I \aX. touches this my fir (I born fon and heir ! 
;tell you, younglings,, not Enceladus, 
"" all his threat'ning band of Typhon's broody 
great Alcides, nor the gpd of war, 
11 feize thjs prey out of his father's hands, 
lat, what ; ye l^guine fhallow-hearted boys \ 
white-lim^d walls ! ye alehoufe painted figns I 
il*black is better than another hue, 
that it fcoms to bear another hue : 
•J lit all the water in the ocean 
^jsy never turn the fwan's black legs to white, 
^r,'fhough fhe lave them hourly in the flood.— 




A 



U the emperefs from me, I am of age 



l^p it keep mine own ; excufe it how Ihe can. 

\^^.,X)£m. Wilt thou betray thy noble miiirefs thus? 
; Har. My Miflrefs is my miftrefs; this, myfelff 
e vigour, and the picture of my youth : 
IS, before all the world, do I prefer ; 

,j. is, raaugre all the world, will l keep fafe. 
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Or fomc of yoa Ihall fxnoke for it in Rome. 

Zhm. By this our mother is for ever fham'd. 

Chi. Rome will defpife her for her foul' efcape. 

Nur. The emperor, in his rage, will doom her 
death. 

Ch(. I hluih to think upon this ignominy. 

if tf r. Why there's the privilege your beauty bears : 
Fy, treacherous hue ! that will betray with blufhing 
The clofe enadts and counfels of the heart ! 
"Here's a young lad fram'd of another leer : 
Look, how the' black flave fmiles upon the father; 
As who fhould fay, OU W, / am thine tywru 
He is your brother, lords ; fenfibly fed 
Of that felf blood that firft gave life to you ; 
And, from that womb, where you imprifon'd wcre^ 
He is infranchifed and come to light : 
Nay, he's your brother by the fiirer fide, 
Although my.feal is ftamped in his fdce. 

Nur. Aaron, what (hall I fay unto the emperefs? 

Dem. Advife thee, Aaron, what is to be done, • 
And' We will all fubfcribe to thy advice ; 
Save you the child, fo we may all be fafe. 

Aar, Then fit we down, and let us all confidt. 
My fon and I will have the wind* of you : 
Keep there : Now talk at pleafure of your fafety. 

[They Jit on the Ground. 

Dtm. How many women iaw this qhild of his? 
' -Jar. Why, fo, brave lords ; When we all join 
in league, 
I am a lamb : but if you brave the Moor, 
The chafed boar, the mountain lionefs. 
The ocean fwells not fo as Aaron ftorms.-* 
But, fay again, how many faW the child ? 

Nur. Cornelia the midwife, and myiclf, 

And 
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And no one clfe, but the deliver'd emperefs. 

Aar. The emperefs, the midwife, and yourfelf:— 
Two may keep counfel when the third's away : 
Go to the emperefs ; teU her this I faid : — 

{_He kills her. 
Weke, wekelrr^fo cries a pig, prepared to the fpit. 

Deru. What, mean'ft thou, Aaron \ Wherefore 
did'ft thou this ? 

Aar. O lord, fir, 'tis a deed of policy : 
jShali (he live tc^ betray this guilt of ours ? 
A long tongu'd babbling gollip ? no, lord$, no^ 
And now be it known to you my full intent. 
Not, far, one Muliteus lives,t my countryman, 
Hrs wife but yeftemight was brought to bed ; 
His child is like to her, fair as you are : 
jGo pack with him, and give the mother gold, 
Aad tell him both the circumftance of all ; • 
And how by this their child ihall be advanc'dy 
And be received for the emperor's heir. 
And fubftituted in the place of mine. 
To calm this temped whirling in the court ; 
And let the emperor dandle him for his own« 
Hark ye, my lords i ye fee, I have given her phyilck, 

[Pointing to the Nurfi. 
And you muft needs befto'tv' her funeral ; 
The fields are near, and you are gallant grooms : 
Tbis done fee that you take no longer days» 
But fend the midwife prefently to me. 
The midwife^ and the nurfe, well made away. 
Then let the ladies tattle what they pleafe. 

ChL Aaron, I fee» thou wilt not truft the air 
With fecrets- 

Dem. For this care of Tamora^ 

* F 3 Herfelf^ 
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Herfelf, and hers, ate highly bound to thee. 

\Eyxmd* 
Aar» Now to the Goths, as iwift as fwallow flies; 
There to difpofe this treafure in my arftis. 
And fecretly to greet the empercfs* friends.— 
Come on, you thick-lip'd flave, I bear you hence; 
For it is you that puts us to our (hifts : 
I'll make you feed on berries, and on roots. 
And feed on curds and whey, and fuck the goat, 
And cabin in a cave ; and bring you up • 
To be a warrior, and command a camp. \_Exit» 

SCENE III. A Street near the Palace. 

.Enter Titus, old l/lKtiQxiSi young Lucius, and other 
Gentlemen ^with Bows ; and Titus hears the Ar- 
ro<ivs nvith Letters on the end ofthevu 

Tit. . Qome, Marcus, come ; — Kinfmen, this is 
' Sir boy, now let me fee your archery ; [the way : 
Look, ye draw home enough, and 'tis there (Iraight: 
Terras Afirea reliquit .•-be you remembered Marcus.* 
She's gone, Ihe's fled. — Sirs, take you to your tools. 
You, coufms,' Ihall go {bund the ocean. 
And caft your nets ; haply, you may find her in the 
Yet there's as little juftice as at land : — [fea ; 
No ; Publius and Sempronius, you mud do it; 
'Tis you muft dig with mattOck, and with fpadc, 
And pierce the inmoft centre of the earth ; 
Then, when you come to Pluto's region, 
1 pray you, deliver him this petition : 
Tell him, it is for juftice, and for aid; 
And that it comes from old Andronicus, 
Shaken with forrows in ungrateful Rome.-?- 
Ahj Rome !— *Well, well; I made thee miferable. 

What 
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What time I threw the people's fuffrages 
On him that thus doth tyrannize o'er me.^ — 
Go^ get you gone ; and pray be careful all, 
And leave you not a man of war unfearch'd ; 
This wicked emperor may have (hipp'd her hence. 
And, kinimen, then we may go pipe for juftice. 

Mar, O, Publius, is not this a heavy cafe» 
To fee thy noble uncle thps diftraA \ 

Pub. Therefore, my lord, it highly us concerns. 
By day and night to attend him carefully ; 
And feed his humour kindly as we may, 
'Till time beget fome careful remedy. 

Mar, Eanlmen, his furrows are paft remedy. 
Join with tlie Goths ; and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude, 
And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine. 

y//. Publius, how now ? how now, my mafters. 
What, have you met with her ? 

Pub, No, my good lord > but Pluto fends you 
word. 
If you will have revenge from hell, you fhall : 
Marry, for juftice, Ihe is lb employed. 
He thinks, with Jove in heaven, or fomewhere clfe. 
So that, perforce you needs muft flay a time. 

7//. He doth me wrong, to feed me with delays. 
I'll dive into the burning lake below, 
And pull her out of Acheron by the heels. — 
Marcus, we are but ihrubs, no cedars we ; 
No big-bon'd men, fram'd of the Cyclops' Aze ; 
But metal, Marcus, Heel to the very back ; 
Yet Wrung with wrongs, more than our backs can 

bear: 

And fith there is no juftice in earth nor hell, 
We will folicit heaven; and move the gods, 

To 
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To fend down juftice for to wreak our wrongs : 
Comcyto this gear. You are a good archer, Marcuf. 

\^H€ gives tbim the Arrets* 
Ad Jovem^ that's for you : — Here, mdJlfottinemz — 
AdmarUmy that's fur myfelf ; — 
Here, boy^ to Pallas : — Here to Mercury : — 
l^o Saturn, and to Ccelus ; not to Satonune^ — 
Vou were as good to Ihoot agajnil the wiiiid« — 
'!Co it, boy* Marcus, loofe when I bid : 
O* my word, I have written to efie^ ; 
There's not a god left unfolicited. 

Mar, Kinfmen, (hoot all your (hafts into the court: 
We will afilid^ the emperor in his pride, 
t Ti/- Now, mafters, draw. [Tbejjhoot.l^ O, well 

faid, Lucius! 
Good boy, in yirgo's lap,.giyc it to Pallas. 

Mar, My lord, I am a mile beyond the moon; 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 

l"tt. Ha! Publius, Publius, ^hat haft thou done? 
See, fee, thou had (hot off one of Tauras' horns. 

Mar, This was the fport, mj lord \ when ^ib- 
lius (hot. 
The bull, being galVd, gave Aries (iich a knock 
That down fell both the ram's horns in the comt; 
And who Ihould find them but the empereis' villain? 
She laugh'd, and told theMoor,hefhouldnotchoofe 
But give them to his mafter for a preient. 

TV/. Why, there it goes : Q<yi give- your lord- 
Ihip joy I ' 

Enter a Clo^writ 'with a, Bajket and Pigeonsm 

News, news from heaven ! .Marcus, the^d is come. 
3irrah, what tidings \ have you any letters I 
Shall I have juftice I what iays Jupiter \ 

Qlovau 
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ClQtvn, Ho! the gibbet-maker? he fays, that 
Be hath taken them down again, for the man mud 
tiot be hang'd till the next week. 
_ TTiU Tut, what fays Jupiter, I afk thee ? 

Clonvn. Alas^ fir, I know not Jupiter ; I never 
drank with him in all my life. ' 

TV/. Why, villain, art thou not the carrier ? 

Clonxm, Ay, of my pigeons, fir ; nothing clfc. 

TTit. Why, didft thou not come from heaven ? 
. Cltrwn* From heaven ? alas, fir, I never came 
there : God forbid, I ftiould be fo bold to prefs to 
heaven in my young days. Why, I am going 
-With my pigeons to the tribunal plebs> to take up 
a matter of brawl betwixt my uncle and one of the 
emperial's men. 

Mar. Why, fir, that is as fit as can be, to ferve 
for your oration ; and let them deliver the pigeon^ 
to the emperor from you. 

TiU Tell me, can you deliver an oration to thc^ 
emperor with grace ? 

Cbnun. Nay, Cruly, fir, I could never fay grace 
in all my life. 

77/. Sirrah, come hither ; make no more ado^ 
But give y-our pigeons to the emperor : 
By me thou fiialt have juftice at his hands. 
Hold, hold ; — ^mean while, here's money for thy 
Give me a pen apd ink.— [charges.- 

Sirrah, can you with a grace deliver a fupplication? 

Clotum, Ay, fir. 

Tit Then here is a fupplication for you. Arid 
when you come to him, at the firft approach, you 
mu/l kneel; then kifs his foot * then deliver up your 
pigeons ; and then look for your reward. 1*11 be 
at hand, fir j fee you do it bravely. 
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Cid^n. I warrant you, fir ; let me alcHie. 

Tit. Sirrah, haft thou a knife ? Come, let meleeit. 
Here, Marcus, fold it in the oratkm; 
For thou haft made it like an humble {uppGant: — 
And when thou haft given it the emperor, 
Knock at my door, and tdl me vhat he lajs- 

Chnun. God be with you, fir ; I wilL 

7//. Come, Marcus, let us go :-^^blingy fel- 
low me. ^Ex£mit, 

SC^NE IK The Pidact. 

Enter Emperor^ and Emperefs^ and her im» Sons ; the 
Emperor brings the Arronv^ ia Sit ffandg thai Tir 

TV}iJhot» 

Sat. Why, lord^, what wrongs aj« dicfe ? Was 
An emperor of Rome thus over-borne, [everJeen 
Troubled, confronted thus ; and, lor liie extent 
Of legal juftice, us'd in fucji contempt ? 
My lords, you know, as do the jnightfiil gods. 
However the difturbers of our peace 
Buz in the people's ears, there nought hath paft* 
But even with law, againft the wilral ions 
Of old Andronicus. And what an if 
His forrows Jiaye ^ pverwhelm'd his wits. 
Shall we be thus afflided in his wreaks. 
His fits, his frenzy, and his bitternds I 
And noVf he writes to heaven ibr his redrefi; z, 
•See, here'5 to Jove, and this to Mercury ; 
This to Apollo ; this to the god of ware 
Sweet fcroUs, to fty about the ftreets of Ronie I 
What's this, but libellin? againft the ienatet 
And blazoning our injuftice every where ? 
A goodly humour, is it not^ volJ lords I 

A? 
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-As who {hotdd fay, in Rome no juftice were. 
-But, if I live, his feigned ecftafies ' 

Shall be no (helter to thefe outrages : 
But he and his (hall know that juftice lives 
In Saturninus^ health v whom, if (lie fleep^ 
He'll fo awake, as {he in fury Ihall 
Cut off the proud'ft confpirator that lives. 

TanL My* gracious lord, moft lovely Saturnine, 
Xiord of my life, commiander of my thoughts. 
Calm thee, and bear the faults of Titus age. 
The effe& of forrow for his valiant fons, 
Whofe lois hath pierc'd him deep and feared his 
And rather comfort his diftrefled. phght, [heart ; 
Than profecute the meaneft, or the beft. 
For thefe contempts. Why, thus it fhall become 

High-witted Tamora to gloze with all : 
But, Titus, I have touched thee to the quick, 
Thy life-blood out : if Aaron now be wile^ 
ThcQ is all fafe, the anchor's in the port. ^ 

Enter Clcmvn, 

How now, good fellow I would'ft thou fpeak with 
us? 

Clcnvn. Yes, forfooth, an your mafterfhip be em- 
perial. 

Tarn* Emperefs I am, but yonder fits the em- 
peror. 

Cliywn, ' Tis he. — God and faint Stephen, give 
you good den: . 
1 have brought you a letter, and a couple of pigeons 
here. [The EnipiDr nads the Lett en 

Sat, Go, take him away, and hang him prefently. 

Cldixsn. How much money muft I have ? 
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Tarn. Come, firrah, you muft be hang*<i- 
Clonun. Hang'd! By'r lady, then I have brought , 
Up a neck to a fair end. [jEx//. j 

Sat» Defpightful and intolerable wrongs ! I 

Shall I endure this monftrous villainy ? 
I know f^om whence this fame device proceeds : 
May this be borne ? — as if his traiterous fons, 
'X'hat dy'd by law for murder of our brother. 
Have by my means been butcher'd wrongfully? — 
Go, drag die villain hither by the hair ; 
Nor age, nor honour, fhall fhape privilege : — 
For this proud mock, I'll be thy flaughter-man ; 
Sly frantick wretch, that holp'ft to make me g^eat, 
In hope thyfelf llioulc} govern Rome and mc 

Enter ^milius. 

Sat. "What news with thee, -ffimilius ? 

j£miL Arm, arm, my lords ; Rome never had 
more caufe ! 
Tlie Goths have gather'd head; and with a power 
Of high-refolved men, bent to the fpoil. 
They hither march amain, under condu<S 
Of Lucius fon to old Andronicus ; 
Who threats in courfe of his revenge to do 
As much as ever Coriolanus did. 

Sat, Is warlike Lucius general of the Goths? 
Thefe tidings nip me ; and I hang tlic head 
As fiowerswithfrofl, orgrafsbeatdownwitliftorms. 
Ay, now begin our forrows to approach : 
'Tis he, the common people love fo much ; 
Myfelf have often over-heard them fay 
(When I have walked like a private man), 
That Lucius' baniflxmcnt was wrongfully. 

And 



And they have wifh'd that Lucius wtte their em** 
peror. - 

T/7/».-Why fliould you fear: is not our city ftronjtl 

SaU Ay» but the citizens favour Xuclus ; 
And will revolt from me to fuccour him. 

I'am. King, be thy thoughts imperious, like thy 
Is the fun dimm'df that gnats do Hy in it? £nanii^# 
The eagle fuffers little birds to fing. 
And IS not careful what they mean thereby ; 
Knowing, that with the ihadow of his wings» 
He can at pleafure (lint their melody : 
Even fo may'd thou the giddy men of Rome. 
Then cheer thy fplrlt : for know, thou emperor^ 
I will enchant the old Andronicus, 
tVith words more fwect and yet more dangero»3f 
Than baits to ii(h, or honey flalks to fheep ; 
When as the one is wounded with the bait» 
The other rotted with delicious feed. 

SaU But he will not entreat his fon for us. 

Tarn, If Tamora entreat him, then he will t 
Tor I can fmooth, and fill his aged ear 
With golden promifes ; that Were his heart 
Abtiou impregnable, his old ears deaf. 
Yet ftiould both ear and heart obey my tongue.-**! 
Go thou before, be our ambaflador 3 

f 7*^ jEmilius« 
Say, that the emperor requefts a parley 
Of warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting. 

^aU iEmilius, do this mefiage honourably : 
And if he (land on lioftage for his fafety, 
£id him demand what pledge will pleafe him be%' 

MmiU Yotir bidding (hall I do efFeaually. \ExiU 

Tarn* Now will I to that, old Andronicus ; 
A^ t^inper him with all the 9ure I have. 
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To pluck prond Lucius from the warlike Goths. 
^nd now, fweet emperor, be blith again, 
^nd bury all thy fear in my devices. 
* ^if Tlxen go fuccefsfuUy, and plead to him. 



Bggry 



ACT V. 



SCENE L 

*" Tife' Campy at afinall Diftance/rom Rotn^ 

EnUr Lucius and. Goths y ^vjith Drum and Soldier t» 

Lucius* 
Approved warrior?, and my faithful friends, 
1 have received letters from great Rome, 
Which (igtiify, what hate they bear their emperor^ 
And how defirous of our fight they are. 
Therefore, great lords, be, as your titles witnefs^ 
Imperious, and impatient of your wrongs ; 
And, wherein Rome hath done you any fcatfa, 
JLet him make treble fatisfa£tion. 

Goth. Brave flip, fprung from the great Andro* 
^ nicus, 
Whofe name was once our terror, now our comfort; 
Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds, 
Ingratefi|I Roirje requites with foul contempt, 
Be bold in u^ : we'll follow where thou lead'ft,— • 
JLike flinging bees in hottefl fummer's day, 
Xed by theit mafler to the ilower'd fields,— 
jBLn4 be aveng'd on curfed Tamora. 

Qmn. J^^Mf as he iaitb;^ fo fay we all with hvau 
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Luc. I humbly thank him, and I thank yod all; 
But who comes here^ led by a lufty Goth 7 

MM 

Enter a Xhthi leading Aaron, wth his Child in ha 

Arms* , 

Goth, Renowned Liiciusjfrom our troops Iftray.'id^ 
To gaze up6n a ruinous monaftery j 
Aad as I eameftly did fix mine eye 
Upon the wafted building, fuddenly 
I heard a child cry underneath a wall : 
I made unto the noife \ when foon I heard 
The ci-ying babe controPd with .thisvdifcourfei. 
Peace y taiuny flave ; half me^ ^and half thy Jam i 
Did not thy hue bewray "whofe hrat ihou arti :j 'r- / 
J/ad nature lent thee hut thy mother^ s hoky 
Villain^ thou mighfji have been an emperor : 
But nxfhere the bull and cow are both milk-^hitef ^ 

T^bey never Jo beget a coal-black calf 
Peaccy villain^ peace f-^-^ven thus he rates the babe-^ 
For I mufl bear thee to a trafiy Goth ; 
Whoy when he knows thou art the emperefs* hahe^ 
Will hold thee dearly for thy mother* s fake, . 
With this, my weapon drawn, I rufh'd upon him^' 
Surprised him fuddenly ; and brought him hither^ 
To ufe as you think needful of the man. 

Luc, O worthy Gk)th ! this is the intamate.deyll^ 
That robb'd Andronicus of his good hand : , 
This is the pearl that pleas'd yoiir emperefs' eye^* 
And here's the bafe fruit of his burning liift. — 
Say, wall-ey'd flave, whither would' ft thou conve^' 
This growing image of thy fiend-like face ? 
Why doft not fpeak ? What ! deaf? No ! not a word J 
A halter, foldiers ; ,hang him on this tree> 
.And- by his fide his fruit of baftardy. * 

6 2 Jat^ 



ft TfTU8 ANORONfCUI. ^^ Vm 

jlar* Touch not the boy, he is of royal bloods 

Luc. Too like the fire for pver being good.— 
Jfirft hang the child, that he may fee it fprawl i 
A fight to vex the father's foul vitbal^ 
Oet me a ladder. 

' U(arf, Lucius, fave the child ; 
And bear it from me to. the empereis. 
If thou do this, 1*11 ihcw the^ wondrous things. 
That highly may advantage thee to hear : 
If thou wilt noty befall what may befall, 
]['ll ipeal^ no more ; But Tengeance rot you all ! 

Luc* Say on ; and, if i^ pleafe me which thou 
fpeak'ft,' 
ithy child fhall live, ^nd I will fe^ it nourifliM. 

jiar. An if it pleafe theo I >vhy| affure thee, 
Lucius, 
ni'will vex thy fcuj to hear what I (hall fpeak ; 
Tor I mud talk of murders, rapes, and mailacref^ 
Ads of black night, abominable deeds, 
Complots of mifchi^f, tresifon ; yillanies 
Jluthful to hear, yet piteoufly perform'd : 
And this fhall ^U be buried by my death, 
IMefs thou fwear to me, my child fhall live. 

Luc. Tell on thy mind ; I fay, thy child fhall live* 

jlar^ Swear, that he fhall, and then I will begin. 

Luc^ Who fhould I fwear by \ thou believ*ft no 
god ; 
^at granted, how can'ft thou belieye an oath ? 

Aar. What, if I do not ? as, indeed I do not : 
Yet,---for I know thou art religious. 
And haft a thing within thee, called CQnfciehce ; 
With twenty popifh tricks and ceremonies, 
Which I have feen thee careful to obftrve,— 
f^bcrefore J urge thy oat{i i — For that, J faiow, 

All 
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An ideot holds his bauble for a god. 
And keeps the oath, which by that god he fwearsj/. 
To that PU urge him :— Therefore, thou Ihalt voi^. 
B7 that fame god, what god foe'er it be. 
That thou ador'ft and haft in reverence, — ^ 
To fare my boy, nourifh, and bring him up $ 
Or elfe I Will difcover nought to thee. 

Luc. Even by my god, I fwear to thee, I will* 

uiar. Firft, know thou, I begot him on theempe-. 

Luc. O mod infatiate, luxurious woman! [refs*. 

^ar. Tut, Lucius ! this was I^ut a deed of charity^ 
To that which thou fhalt hear of me anon. 
*Twas her two fons that murder'd Bailianus : 
They cut thy fitter's tongue, and ravifh'd her. 
And cut her hands off; and trimm'd her as thou 
iaw'ft. 

Luc. Oi deteftable villain ! calPft thou that' 
trimming ? 

jiar^ Why, The was wafh'd, and cut, and 
trimm'd : and 'twas 
^rim fport for ;he n that had th^ doing of it. 

LuC* O, barbarous beaftly villains, like thyfelf ! 

jiar. Indeed, I was the tutor to inftruft them: 
That codding fpirit had they from their mother. 
As fuf e a card as ever won the fet ; 
That bloody mind, I think, they leam'd of me. 
As true a dog as ever fought at head. — 
Well, let my deeds be witnefs of my worth. 
I train'd thy brethren to that guileful hole. 
Where the dead corps of Baffianus lay : 
I wrote the letter that thy father found* 
And hid the gold within the letter mentioned,' 
Confederate with the queen, and her two fons s T 
-And what not done, that thou haft caufe to rue, 

G 3 Wherein 



Wherein I had no ftroke of mifchief in it ? 
X play'd tlie cheater for thy father's hand ; 
,/^iid, whe» I had it, drew myfelf apart, 

fnd almoil broke my heart with extreme laughter* 
pry'4 nie through the crevice of a wail. 
When, for his band, he had liis two fons' heads | 
Beheld his tears, and laugh'd fo heartily, 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his ; 
And when I told the emperefs of this fport, 
$he fwooned almoil at my pleaiing tale, 
^d, for my tidings, gave me twenty kifles. 
GotL What ! canfl dbu3u fay 2^1 this, and never 

Adu Ayi like si black dog, as the faying is. 
Zac. Art thou not forry for tjiefe heinous deeds^ 
jfar. Ay, that 1 had not done a thoufand more, 
l£yen now I curfe the d^^y (and yet, I think, 
Few come within the compafs of my curfe)* 
Wherein I did not fomp notorious ill T 
As kill a man, or elfe devife his death ; 
Ravifh a maid, or plot the way to do it ; 
Accufe fome innocent, and foifwear myfelf; 
jSet deadly enmity between two friends ; 
Make poor men's cs^ttle brea); their necks ; 
jSet lire on bams and hay-ftacks in the night. 
And bid the owners quench them with their tear$ 
pft have i digg'd m dead men from their graves^ 
And fet them uprignt at theiT dear friends* door^ 
Even when the forrow almoft was forgot ; 
And 01} their ikins, as on the bark of trees. 
Have with my ki^ifc carved in Rpman letters^ 
Xet hot your forronu die^ though J ^m dead* 
Tut, I have done a thoufand dreadful things, 
^ willingly as one would kill a fly ;. 

An4 
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And nothing grieves me heartily indeed, 
'Bat that I cannot do ten thoufund more. 

Luc, Bring down the devil, for he muft not die 
So fweet a death as hanging prefently* 

Aar. If there be devils^ 'would I were a devilf 
To live and burn in everlafting fire ; 
So I might have your company in hell^ 
put to torment you with my bitter tongue ! 

Luc. ^irs, (lop his piouth> and let him fpeak no 
more. 

Gqth, My lord, tliere is a meflenger from Rome, 
pefires to be admitted to your prefence. 

Luc, Let him come near. 
Welcome, iEmlliiis, what's the news from Rome? 

A^miL Lord Lucius, ^dyouprincesof the Goths,. 
The Roman emperor greets you all by me : 
And, for he underflands you are in arms. 
He craves a parley at your father's houfe ; 
Willing you to dem^ind your hoftagcs, 
• And they fliall be immediately delivered. 

Goth% What fays our general ? 

Luc. ^milius, let the emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 
And we will come. Mafch away. {^Exeunf^ 

SCENE IL Titus's Palflce in Rome. 

^ntcr Tamora, CHiROif, ^2r^P£METRius, di^uifid^ 

Tarn. Thus, in this ftrange and fad habiliment, 
I will encounter with Andronicus ; 
And fay, I am Revenge, fent from below. 
To join with him, and right his heinous wrongs. 
KuQcl^ at his lludy, where^ they fay, he keeps 



To _ 
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To ruminate ftrange plots of dire revenge : 
Tell hiin» Revenge is come to join with him» 
And work confuiion on his enemies. 

[They knocks and Titus opens his Study Dooti 

Tit, /Who doth moleft my contemplation^ 
Is it your trick to make me ope the door ; • 
That fo my fad decrees may fly aWay, 
And all my ftudy be to no efFeft I 
You are deceived : for what I mean to do> 
See here in bloody lines I have fet down ; 
And what is written ihali be executed. 

Tarn, Titus, I am come to talk with thee. 

TV/. No ; not a Word : How can I grace my taUv 
Wanting a hand to give it that accord ? 
Thou haft the odds of me, therefore no more. 

Tarn. If thou did'ft know me, thou would'ft talk 
* " with me;. 

Tit. I am not mad; I know thee well enough a 
Witnefs this wretched ftump, thefe crimfon lines j 
Witnefs thefe trenches, made by grief and carcj 
Witnefs the tiring day, and heaVy night ; 
Witnefs all forrow, that I know thee well 
For our proud emperefs, mighty Tamora : 
Is not thy coming for my other hand ? 

Tarn. Know thou, fad man, I am not Tamora; 
She is thy enemy, and I thy friend 2 
I am Revenge ; fent from the infernal kingdomi 
To eafe the gnawing vulture of thy mind. 
By working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 
Come do\^ii, and welcome me to this world's light j 
Confer with me of murder and of death : 
There's not a hollow cave, nor lurking*>place» * 
No vaft obfcurity, or mifty vale, 
Where bloody murder, or detefted rapct 

Can 
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an couch for fear, but I will find them out $ 
.^Vnd in their ears tell them my dreadful name> 
l^evenge, which makes the foul offenders quake* 

77/. Art thou Revenge? and art thou fent to me^ 
7o be a torment to mine enemies ^ 

Tarn. I am ; therefore come down^ and welcomv 

me. 
TV/. Do me fome fervfcc, ere I come to thee. 
X(0 by thy fide where Rape, and Murder, ftands*} 
Now give fome ^furance tiiat thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot wheels ; 
And then PU come, and be thy waggoner. 
And whirl along with thee about the globes. 
Provide two proper palfries, black as jet, 
To hale thy vengeful waggon fwift away. 
And find out murderers in their guilty caves i 
And when thy car is loaden iVith their heads^ 
I will difmount, and by the waggon wheel 
Trot, like a fervile footman all day long ; 
Even from Hyperion's rifing in the eaft, 
Until his very downfal in the fea. 
^ And day by day I'll do this heavy talk, 
So thou dcftroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tafn» Thefe are my miniUers, and come with me. 
Tit. Are theythy miniftersf what are they call'd? 
Tam. Rapine, and Murder : therefore called fo» 
'Caufe they take vengeance on fuch kind of men. 
TV/. Good lord, how like the emperefs' fons they 
are! 
And you the emperefs ! But we worldly men 
Have miferable, mad, miftaking eyes. 
O fweet Revenge, now do I come to thee : 
f^ViAf if one arm's embracemcnt wil} content thee, 

IwiU 
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I will embrace thee in it by and by. 

[^JSxit T IT vs from above* 
Tarn. This clofing with birii fits his lunacy : 
"^Vbatc'er I forge, to feed his brain-fick fits, 
i)o you uphold and niaintain in your fpeeche^ 
For n6w he firmly takes me for Revenge ; 
And, being credulous in this mad thought^ 
I'll make him fend for Lucius, his fon ; 
And whilft I at a banquet hold him fure^ 
I'll find fome cunning pradice out of hand^ 
To {batter and difperfe the giddy Goths, 
Or, at the leaft, make them his enemies. 
See, here he comes, and I muft ply my theme; 

Efiter Titus. 

TV/. Long have I been forlorn, and allfor tfaee: 
Welcome, dread fury, to niy woeful houfe ; — 
Rapine, and Murderj you are welcome too : — 
How like the emperefs and her fons you are ! 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor :— 
Could not all hell afford you fuch a devil ?— ^ 
For, well I wot, the emperefs never wags^ 
JBut in her company there is a Moor ; 
And, would you reprefeht our queen aright^ 
It were convenient you had fuch a devil : 
But welcome, as you are. What fhall we do ? 

TafH. What would'fl thou have us do. An- 
dronicus ? 

Dem. Shew me a murderer, I'll deal with him* 

ChL Shew me a villain, that hath done a rape^ 
And I am fent to be reveng'd on him. 

Tarn. Shew me a thoufand, that have done thee 
And I will be revenged on them all. [wrong*. 

TJt. 
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7//. Look round about the wicked ftreets of 
Rome; 
And when thou find'ft a inan that's like thyfelf, 
Good Murder, ftab him ; he is a murderer. — 
Go thou with him ; and when it is thy hap. 
To find another that is like to thee, 
Good Rapine, ftab him ; he is a ravifher. — 
Go thou with them ; and in the emperor's court 
There is a queen attended by a Moor ; 
XVell roay'ft thou know her by thy own proportioa 
For up and down fhe doth refemble thee ; 
I pray thee, do on tjiem fome violent death, 
They have been violent to me and mine. 

Tarn. Well haft thou leflbn'd us : this iliall we do. 
But would it pleafe thee, good Andronicus, 
To fend for Lucius, thy thrice valiant fon. 
And leads towards Rome a band of warlike Goths. 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houfe : 
When he is here, even at thy folemn feaft, 
I will bring ip the emperefs and her fons, 
The emperor himfelf, and all thy foes ; 
And at thy mercy fhall they ftoop and kneel. 
And on them ihalt thou eafe thy angry heart. 
What fays Andronicus to this device ? 
" TiU Marcus, my brother ! — 'tis fad Titus calls. 

Enter Marcus. 

(Gro, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius ; 
Thou fhalt inquire him out among the Goths ; 
Bici him repair to me, and bring with him 
Some of the chiefeft princes of the Goths ; 
Bid him encamp his foldiers where they are : 
Tell him, the emperor, and the emperefs too 
feaft at my houfe; and he ihall feaft with them. 
/•' < • ' This 
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This do thou for my love ; and* fo let him. 
As he regards hk-aged father's life. 

MarJY\ii% will I dO| and foon return again. 

Tarn. Now will I hence about thy buflnefs, 
And take my minifters along with me. 

Tit. Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder ftay with 
Or elfe I'll call my brother back again, [me: 
And cleave to no revenge but Lucius. 

Tarn* \To her &«/.] What fay you, boys ? wili 
you abide with him. 
Whiles 1 go tell my lord the emperor, 
How I have govem'd our determin'd jeft ? 
Yield to his humour, fmooth and fpeak him fair, 
And tarry with him 'till I come again. 

Tit, I knowthemallthoughtheyfuppoiememadj 
And will o'er-reach them in their own devices, 
A pair of curfed hell-hounds, and their dam. \_Afik* 

Detn. Madam, depart at pleafure, leave us herek 

Tarn, Farewell, Andronicus; Revenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy foes. \_Exit Tam. 

Tit* I know, thou doft; and, fweet Revenge, 
farewell. 

Chi, Tell us, old man, how fliall we be employ'dJ 

Tit* Tut, I have work enough for you to do.— 
Publius, come hither, Caius, and Valentine \ 

Enter Pu b l r t/ s , and Servants. 

Pub. What is your will ? 

Tit. Know you thefe two ? 

Pub, The emperefs' fons, 
I take them, Chiron, and Demetrius. 

Tit. Fye, Publius, fye f thou art too much.decciv'dl 
The one is Murder, Rape is the other's name : 

And 
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And therefore bind them, gentle Publius ; 
Caius, and Valentine, lay hands on them s 
Oft have you heard me wifh for fuch an hour. 
And now I find it : therefore bind them fure ; 
And flop their mouths, if they begin to cry. 

' [JSx// T(TUS. 

ChL Villains, forbear; we are the empcrefs' fons. 

Pub, And therefore do wje what we are com- 
manded.— 
Stop clofe their mouths, let them not fpeak a word : 
Is he fure bound? look, that you bind them faft. 

Re-eater Titus ANBRONiCUs nmtb a Knlfe^ and La- 

vt N 1 A ^th a Baforu 

Tit. Come, come, Lavinia ; look, thy foe$ ar^ 

bound : — 
Sirs, (lop their mouths, let them not fpeak to me; 
But let them hear what fearful words I utter. — 
O villains, Chiron and Demetrius ! 
H^re fl^gnds the fpring whom you haye ftain'd with 

mud; 
This goodly fummer with your winter mix'd. 
Ypn kill'd her hufband ; and, fox- thait vile fault. 
Two of her brothers were con4^mn'd to death : 
My hand cut off, and mad^ a merry jeft : 
^th her fweet hands, her tongue, and that, more 
Than hands or tongue, her fpotlefs chaftity, [dear 
Inhumaxl traitors, you conftrain'd and forc'd. 
What would you fay, if I fhoiila let you fpeak ? 
Villains, for fhame you copld not beg fc^ grace. 
Hark, wretches, how I mean to martyr you. 
This one hand yet is left to cur your throats ; 
Whilft that Lavinia 'twixt her^flumps doth hold 
t^e ba(bn, that receives your guilty blood. 
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You know, your mother means to fcaft with me. 

And calls herfelf Revenge, and thinks me mad, — 

Hark, villains ; I will grind your bones to duft. 

And with your blood and it I'll make a pafle ; 

And of the pafte a eoSn will I rear. 

And make two pafties df your fh^meful heads ; 

And bid that ftrumpet, your unhallow'd dam, 

tike to the earth, fwallow her own increafe. 

This is the feaft that I have bid her to. 

And this the banquet ihe (hall furfett on ; 

For worfe than Philomel you us'd my daughter^ 

And worfe than Progne I will be rcveng'd : 

And now prepare your throats. — Lavinia, come,. 

Receive the blood : and, when that they are dead. 

Let me go grind their bones to powder fmall. 

And with tliis hateful liquor temper it ; 

And ;n tliat pafte let their vile heads be bak'd. 

Corn6, come, be every one officious 

To make this banquet ; which I wifh might prove 

More flern and bloody than the Centaur's feaft. 

l^He cuti ikeir TbroaU* 
So, now bring them in, for I will play the cool^ 
And ht them ready 'gainfl their mother comes. 

SCEUE III 

Enter Lvciirj, Marcus, and Gefks^ 'with Aarow 

Prifincr. 

Luc. Uncle Marcus, fmce it is my father's mind. 
That I repair to Rome, I am content. 
" Goth. And ours with thine, befall what fortune will. 
L.UC. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous Moor, 
Til is ravenous tiger, this accurfed devil ; 
Let him receive no fuftenance, fetter him, 

Till 
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T»H be be brought unto the emperor*s face. 
For teftiniQny of thefe foul proceedings : 
And fee the ambufli of our friends be flrong ; 
I fear, the emperor means no good tO us. 

Aar. Some deval whifper jcurfes in mine ear. 
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter forth 
The venomous malice of my fwelling heart ! 

Luc. Away, inbumau dog! unhallow'd ilave!— 

[^Exeunt Gcthsi luith Aaron. 
Sirs, help our uncle to convey hini in. — > [^Flourijh. 
The trumpets Ihew^ the emperor is at hand. 

Sound TtumpeU. Enter Saturkin^s and Tamora^ 
fwith Tribune? andothers- 

Sat. What, hadi the firinament more funs than 
one ? 

Luc. What boots it thee to xrall thyfelf a ftin ? 

Mar. Rome's ciyiperor, and nephew, break th^e 
•Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated, [parle ; 
The feaft is ready, which the careful Titus 
Hath ordained to anhonouiable end, 
r or peace, for love, for league, and good to Rome: 
J*leafe you, therefore, draw nigh, and talcc your 
places. . 

Sat. Marpus, we will. {^Hautboys. 

A Tai^e brought in. EfUer T 1 tj[7 s, like a Copk^Jflacing 
the Meat on the Table^ and Latin i A, <with a Veil 
ever hfir Face* 

Tit. WelcQme,mygraciouslord; welcojne, dread 
queen ; 
Welcome, ye warlike Goths ; welcome, Lucius ; 
And welcome, all : although the cheer be poor* 
^TwiU fill your ftomachs ; pleafc you, eat of it. 
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Sat. Why art tJiou thus attir'd^ Andronicus ? 

Tti.. Becaufe ij would be fure to have all well, 
To.entertam your highnefs, and your eimperefs. 

Tam,Wc are beholden to you, good Andronicus. 

Tit. An if your highnefs knew my heart, you were. 
, My lord the emperor, refolve me this ; 
Was it well done, of rafti Virginius, , 

To flay his daughter with his own right hand, 
Becaufe fhe was enforced, ftain'd, and deflower'd ? 

Sat. It was, Andronicus. . 

Tit' Your reafon, mighty lord? . .' 

Sat. Becaufe the girl (hould hotfiirvivfeherlhamc, 
And by h^r prefepce ftill renc^ his forrows. 

Tit. A re^oh mighty, ftrong, and effedhial ; 
A pattern, precedent* and lively warrant. 
For me, moft wretched, to perform the like :— 
Die, die, Lavinia, and thy fhame with thee ; 
And, with thy fkaihe, tliy father's forrow die ! 

Sat. What hall thoudone, unnatural, and unkind ? 

Tit' Kiird her for whom rpy tears have made 
I am as .woeful as Virginias ^^as : [me blind. 

And have a thpufand times ^more caufe than he 
To do this outrage ;— -and It is how done. 

Sat. What, was fhe ravifli'd ? tell, who did the 
deed. « 

Tit. Wiirt pleafe you eat ? will't pl'eaie your 
highnefs feed? t ; , 

Ta7n. Why haft thou flain thine only daughter 
thus? 

Tit. Not I ; 'twas Chiron and Demetrius : 
1[licy raviflx'd her and cut away her tongue j. 
And they, 'twas they^ that did her all this wrong. 

Sat^ Go, fetch tiefn hither to us prefently. 

Tit: 
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77/. Why, there they are bqth, baked in that pyc; 
Whereof their mother daintily hath fed. 
Eating the flefli that {he herfelf hath bred, 
^Tis true, 'tis true; witnefs my knife's fharp point. 

IHeJabs Tamora. 

Sat. Die, frantick wretch, for thi^ accurfed deed. 

i^H^ftahs TiTua. 

Luc, Can the fon's eye behold his father bleed? 
'There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 

\\u\iQ\\j^ fiuhs Saturninus. 

Mar, Youfadfa<:'dmen,peopk,andfons of Rome^ 
By uproar fever'd;, like a Hi^ht of fowl 
^attet'd by winds and lugh tempeftuous guils, 
O, let me teach you how to knit again 
This fcatter'd com Into one -^utual iheaf, 
Thefe broken limbs again into one body. 

Goth, Let Rome kprfelf be bane unto herfelf; 
And Ihc, whom mighty kingdom's curtfy t0| 
Xiike a forlorn and defperate caft-away, 
iDo ihameful execution on herfeif.' 

Mar. But if xny frolly vfigps and 4haps of age* 
Xkave witne/Tes of true experieace, 
.Cannot induce you to attend my words, — 
{Speak, Rctne'^ dear friend ; as tsii our anceftor, 

[7i Lucius. 
When with his folemn tongue 1»e did difcourfe, 
To love-fick Dido's fad attending ear, 
The ftory of that baleful burning night. 
When fubtle Greeks furpriz'd king rriam's Troy^ 
Tell us, what Sinon hadi bewitch'd our ears, 
Or who hath brought the &tal engine in, 
That gives our Troy, our Rome, the civil wound.^-^ 
My heart is not compad of flint, nor ftecl ; 
llor can I utter all our bitter grief, 

H 3 ; • B^ 
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.But floods of tears will drown my oratory. 
And break my very Utterance ; even in the time 
When it (liould more you to attend ttie moil. 
Lendirg yourTcind commiferation : 
Here is a captain, let him tell the tale ; 
Vour hearts will throb and weep to hearbim fpeak. 

Lhc, Then, noble auditory, be it known to you, 
l^hat: curfed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdeted our emperor's brother; 
And they it was, tnat raviftied our fitter : 
For their fell faults our bi others were beheaded ; 
Our father's tears defpJs'd ;. and bafely cozen'd 
Of that true hand, tliat fought Rome's quarrd out. 
And feiit her enemies unto the grave. 
Laftly, myfelf unkindly baniftied. 
The gates fiiut on me, and turn'd weeping out. 
To beg relief among Rome'd enemies ; 
Who drown'd, their enmity in va-Y true te^rs. 
And op*d their arms to embrace me as a friend: 
And I ahi the turn'd-forth, be it known to youg 
That have preferv'd her welfare in my blood ; 
And from her bofom toot the enemy's point. 
Sheathing the fteel in fny advent'rous body. 
'Alas I you know I am no vaunter, I ; 
My fears can witnefs, dumb although they are, 
That my report is juft, and full of truth. . 
But, fo/t, methinks I do digrefs too much. 
Citing my worthlefs praife : O, pardon ihe : 
For when no friends are by, men praife themfclves. 

Mar. New is my turn tqfpeak j behold this child, 
Of this was Tamora delivered ; 
The iffue of an irreligious Moor, 
Chief archite<fl and plotter of thefc ^'ocs \ 
The villain is alive in Titus houfe. 

And 
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And as he is, to witnefs this is tri^e. 
'Mo^v judge, wiiat caufe had T*itiis to, revenge 
Thefe wropgs, unrpeakkblet pad patience^ 
Or- more than any living znan could bear. 
Now you have heard the truth, tvhat fay you, Ro- 
mans ? 
llave we done aught amifs I Shew us wherein, * 
And, from the place whete you behold us now. 
The poor remainder of Andronici 
Will, hand in hand^ all headlong czA. us down. 
And on the ragged ftones beat forth our brains, 
And make a mutual clofure of our hbufe. 

fpeak, Romans, fpeak : and, if yoii fay, we fliall, 
«o, hand in hand, Lucius and I will ifall. 
MfniL Come, come, thou reverend znan of Rome, 
And trihg our emperor gisntly in thy hand, 
Luciufi our emperor ; for, well I know^ 
.Tlie common voice do cry, it (hall be fo, 

Man Lucius, all hail ; Rome's royal emperor ! 
Go, go into old Titus' forrowful houfe ; 
And hither hale that inifbelieving Moor, 
To b'fe adjudg'd fome direful flaughtering death, 
As puhimment for his moil wicked life, 
Lucius, all hail, Rome's gracious governor ! 

Luc. Thanks, sentle Romans ; May I govern fo, 
''To heal Rome's iiarms, and wipe away her woe \ 
But, gentle people, give me aim a while, — 
For liature puts me to a heavy tafk ; — 
fetahd all aloof; — but; uncle, draw you near» 
tTo ihed obfequious tear« upon this trunk : — 
D, take this warm kifs on tliy pale cold lips, 

IKifes TiTvt. 
Thefe forrowful drops upon thy blood-ftain'd face 
The lad true duties of thy noble fon ! 

Mar. 
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Mar, Ay, tear for tear, and loving kifs for kifs^ 
Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips : 
O, were the fnm of thefe that I (hould pay 
Countlefs and infinite, yet would I pay them ! 

Luc. Come hither, boy ; come, coine, and lean^ 
of us 
To melt in fliowers : Thy grandfire lov*d thee well : 
Many a time he danc'd thee on I^is knee^ 
Sung thee afleep, l?is loving breaft thy |»llow t 
Many a matter hadi he told to thee, 
Meet, and agreeing ?^ith thine infancy ; 
In that refpeft then, like a loving child. 
Shed yet fome fmall drops from my tender ipring. 
Becaufe kind natijre dodi requar6 it fb : 
Friends flxoytld aflbciate friends in grief and, woe: 
Bid him fai-ewell ; commit him to the grave ; 
Do him that kindnefs, and take leave of him. 

Boy. O grandfire^ grandfire 1 exren with all my 
heart 
?Would I were dead, (b you did live again ! — 
O lord, T f annot ^eak to him for weeping ; 
My tears ?ivill choke me if I ope my mouth. 

RB'tnter Roimns% mMh Aaroii. 

Bonu You fad Andronici, have done with woes| 
^ive fentence on this execrable wretch, 
That hath fceen breeder of thefe dire events. 

Luc. Set him breafl-deep in eartli, and famiili 
him ; 
"Hiere let him fland, and rave and cry for food: 
Jf any one relieves or pities him, 
^or the offence he dies. This is our doom : 
Some ftaj, to fee him faflen'd m the earth. 
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Aar. O, why (hould wrath be thlitc, and fiity 

duhib \ 
1 am no baby^ I, that, with biiiTe prayer^> 
I ihould repent the eVils I have done ; 
Ten thoufahd, worfe than ever yet I did, . 
Would I perform, if I might have my will : 
If one good deed in all my life I did,- 
1 do repent it from my very foul. 

Luc* Some loving friends convey tJie emperor 

hence, 
And give him burial in his father's grave : 
iMy father, ^nd Lavinia, (hall forthwith 
Be clofed i.il our houflibld's mohiiment. 
As for that heinous tyger, Tampra, 
No funeral riteis, rior man in mournful weeds. 
No mournful bell fhall ring jicr burial ; 
But throw her forth, to beaftsj and birds of firey: 
Her life was beaft-like, and devoid of pity ; 
And, being fo, ihall have like want of pity. 
See juftice done on Aaron, that damn'd Moor, 
From ivhom out heavy haps had their beginning : 
Then, afterwards, to order well the ftate $ 
That like events iiiay tie'er it ruinate. 

\Exeunt miieu 
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OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE FABLE AND COMPOSITION OF 

KING JOHN, 



7'he Trouhlefome Reign of King John was written in two 
parts, by W. Shakefpeare and W. Rowley, and printed 
1611. But the prefent play is entirely different, and 
infinitely fupcrior to it. Pope. 

The edition of 16 11 has no mention of Rowley, nor 
in the account of Rowley's works is any mention made 
of his conjunction with Shakefpeare in any play. King 
John was reprinted in two parts in 16 xi. The firft c- 
dition that I have found of this play in its prefent form, 
is that of 1613, i" folio. The edition of 1591 1 have 
not feen. Johnson. 

Dr Johnfon mi (lakes when^he fays there is no men- 
tion in Rowley's works of any conjunction with Shake- 
fpeare : the Birth of Merlin is afcribed to them jointly; 
though I cannot believe Shakefpeare had any thing to 
do with it. MrCapel is equaliy miftaken when he fays 
(pref. p. 15.) that Rowley is' called his partner in the 
title page of the Merry D^'vV of Edmonton, 

There mufl have been fo nr tradition, however erro- 
neous, upon which Mr Pope's account was founded ; 
I make no doubt that Rowley wrote the firft King John: 
and when Shakcfpearc's play was ciUcd for, and could 
not be procured from the players, a piratical bookfeller 
reprinted the old one, with W. Sh. in the title page. 

Faf.mer, 

The firft edition of ^e Trouhlefome Kni'^ne of J-'m 
King of Engl and y qjj}th the D:'.^-' ' '." K'..\; l.-:l\n\( 
Cordt'Vi j7i* i ^v<^/V 6'jv, T^'V/. ■■/; .'jt'ifu '.y B(.^:.'' .'\.'u;- 
conbrid^.-;: o'f) th' iJmlh uf K''\; /• •''/; , S u ':.'.' '.^'i" 
Ahi^cy -As i: r.- :; (jundry '1 ri, i j ^u /',kclj .:\d 'y i'j". 
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*• ^o?i. — ^Imprinted at London for Sampfon Clarke, 1^9! 
—has no author's name in the title. On the repubU- 
catioH'in j6ii, the printer who inferted the letters 
W. Sh. in order to conceal his fraud, omitted the words 
'^ublikely — in the honourable Citie of London^ which be 
was aware would proclaim this play not to be Shakc- 
fpeare's King John.; the company to which he belong- 
ed, having nopublick theatre in London : that in IJlack- 
priors being a private play-houfe, and the Globe, wbic|i 
was a publick theatre, being fituated in Southwark, 
He alfo, probably, with the fame vi?w, omitted the 
following lines addrefled to the Gentlemen ^aders^ which 
are prefixed to the firft edition pf the old play. 

<* You that with friendly grace of fmoothed brow 

•* Have entertain'd the Scythian Tamburlaine^ 

•J And given applaufe unto an infidel ; 

** Vouch fafe to welcome* with like curtefie, 

♦* A warlike Chriftian and your countryman. 

** For Chrift's true faith indur'd he many a ilormef ^ 

♦* And fet himfelfe ag^ynft the man of Rome^ 

** Until bafe treafpn by a damned wight 

** Did all his former triumphs put to flight. 

•^ Accept of it, fweete ptiUles, in good fort, 

*' And thinke it was prepared for your difport.'* 

From the mention of Tamburhine^ I conjedture th^t 
5Marlowe was the author of the old King John, If it 
was written by a perfon of the nanie of Rowley, it pro- 
bably was the compolition of thrr " Maijier RowUji* 
whom Meres mentions in his IVit: Treafury^ 159&1 as 
•* once a rare fchv • of learnet! Pembroke Hall, in 
Cambridge." W. Kv>»ley was a v.laycr in the King's 
Company, fo late as the year 162^, and can hardly be 
fuppofed to have introduced a piay thirty-four years 
before. Ma lone. 

Hall, Tiolinflied, Stowe, &c. are clofely followed not 
only in tlie condu(!t, but fometimes in the expreflions 
throughout the following hiftorical dramas; viz. Mac* 
beth. this play, Richard II. henry IV. 2 parts, •Henry^. 
Henry VI. 3 parts, RJcbard IlL and Henry VUI. 
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•* A booke called Tbe Hyjlorie of Lord Faufconhridgey 
haJiarA Son to Richard Cordelion,*^ was entered at Sta- 
tioners' Hall, Nov. 29, 1614; but I have never met 
vith it, and therefore know not whether it \v3A the old 
black letter hiftory, or play on the fame fubjedt. For 
the original K, Jobny fee Six old Playsj on fivhich Shake- 
Jpeare founded, &c. publilhed by S. Leacroft, Charing* 
Crofs. Steevens. 

Though this play hath the title of The Life and Death 
of King Jobny yet the adtion of it begins at the thirty* 
fourth year of his life ; and takes in only feme tranfac* 
tions of his reign at the time of his demife, being aq 
interval of about feventeen ye^rs. Theobald. 

The tragedy oi King John, though not written with 
the utmoft power of Shakefpeare, is varied with a very 
pleafing interchange of incidents and charai^lers. The 
lady's grief \% veryaffe(5ting ; and the charaifter of the 
baftard contains th*it mixture of greatnefs and levity 
which this author delighted to exhibit. Johnson. 

There is extant another play of Kitig John, publifhed 
in 161 1. Shaktfpeaie has preferved the greateft part 
of the conduct of it, as well as fome of the lines. A 
few of thefe I have pointed out in the notes, and others 
I have omitted as undefcrving notice. What moft in- 
clines me to believe it was the work of fome contem* 
porary writer, is the number of quotations from Ho* 
race, and iimilar fcraps of learning fcattered over it. 
There is likewife a quantity of rhjmin^ Latin, and bal- 
lad-metre, in a fcene where the Baftard is reprefented 
^s plundering a mon^^ftery ; and fome ftrokes of hu* 
mour, which feem, from their particular turn, to have 
been mod evidently produced by another hand than 
that of Shakefpeare, 

Of this hiftorical drama there is faid to have been an 
edition in 159 j for Sampfon Clark, but I have never 
feen it; and the copy in 1611, which is the oldeft I 
could find> was printed for John Helme, whofe name 
jippears before no other of the pieces of Shakefpeare. 
I admitted this play fome years ago as our author's 
pWP} aznon^ thq twenty wbich I publilhed from the 

old 
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old editions ; but a more careful perufal of it, and a 
further convidion of his cuftom of hoiTowing plots, 
fentimentSy See. diipofes mc to recede from that opi- 
jalon. St£ EVENS- 
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MEN. 

King JoHK. 

Prince HenRY, Son to the King. 

ARTHUR, Duke of Bretagne^ and Nephew to the King4 

Pembroke, *] 

£SSEX^ 

Salisburt, > Englijh Lords. 

Hubert, I 

Bigot, J 

Fa ULCON bridge, Bajiard Son to Richard the Firfi* 

Rob £ RT Fau lcon bridg£» Half Brother to the Baftafd. 

James Gu rney. Servant to the Lady Faukonbridgs. 

Peter ot Pomfret, a Prophet* 

Philip," King of Ffvnce. 

Lewi s, the Dauphth. 

Arch-Duke of Aufiria. 

Cardinal Pa n du l p h o, the Popis Ligate. 

Melun, a French Lord. 

Chatillon, Atnhajfador from France to King Jdhum 

WOMEN. 

Elinor, ^ueen Mother of England. 

Constance, Mother to Arthur. 

Blanch, Daughter to Alphotifo King of Cafiile^ and 

Niece to King John. 
Lady Faulconbridge, Mother to the Baflard and 

Robert Faulconbridge. " 

Citizen^ ofAngiersy Heralds^ Executioners^ MeJJengersy 
Soldiers^ and other Attendants. 

The Scene, fometimes in England} and fometimes in 

France. 
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ACT L 

SCENE L Northampton. 

A Room cf State in the Palace^ 

Enter King John, ^leen Elinor, PembIeioke, £s« 
SEX, and Salisbur.7, imth Chatii.l~on. 

King John. 

NOW, fay, Giatiilon, what would France with 
us? 
Chat. Thus, after greeting, fpeaks the king of 
Jn my behaviour, to 3ae majefty, [Franccj 

•Hie borrowed matjefty of England here. 

Eli. A ftrange beginning ;— borrowed majefty I 
K.John. Silence, good mother; hear the CEmbafly* 
Chat. Philip of France, in right and true behalf 
Of thy decesJed brother Geifi-ey's foxv 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays moft lawful claim 
To this fair iiland, and the territories ; 
To Ireland, Poiftiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine : - 
Pefiring thee to lay afide the fword. 
Which fways ufurpirigly thefc feveral titles ; 
And put the fame into young Arthur's hand^ 
Thy nephew, and rigjit royal fovereign. 

K. John. What follows, if we difallow of this ? 
Chat. The proud control of fierce and bloody war, 
l^Q enforce thefe rights fo forcibly withheld. • 

A 2 K.John, 
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K» John. Here have tjre war for war, and blood 
for blood, 
Controlmentf for controlment j fb anf^er France. 

ChaU Then take my king's defiance from my 
The fartheft limit of xay emb^/Ty. [mouthy 

jfiT. yohn* Bear mine to him, and fo depart in peace \ 
Be thou as lightning in the* eyes of France ; 
For ere thou canft report I will be there. 
The thunder of my cannon fhall be heard : 
So, hence ! Be thou the trumpet of wss wrath. 
And fuUen prefage of your own decay. — 
An honourable conduft let him have ; — 
Pembroke, look to't :— Farewell, Chatillon. 

\JE,xetmt Chat, and Pert. 

Ell, What nolv, my foa \ have I not ever faid^ 
How that ambitious Conftance would not ceafe, 
Titt (he had kindled France, arid all the world. 
Upon the right and party of her ion ? 
This might have; been prevented, aad made whole, 
With very eafy arguments of love ; 
Which now the hianage of two kingdoms muft 
With fearful bloody iffue arbitrate* 

K. John* Our ftrong poffeflion, and our right, for 

U5. 

Ell* Your ftrong pofRffiom, much more than 
yout right f. 
Or elfe it mud go ^Tong with you, and me ; 
So much my confcience whifpers in your car ; 
Whi^h none but heaven, and you, and Irfliall hear# 

Enter the Sheriff of Npftkamptonjhlre^ «iuho 'whlfpers 

Essex. 

« 

Effex, Myli«ge, here is the ftrangeft controverfy, 
Ccme from the country to be judg'd by you, 

Th;.t 
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That e'er I beard : Shall I produce the inen ? 

K, John. Let them approach.-— [£x// Sh&iffl 
Our abbies, and our priories, fliall pay 

Jie-enter Sheriff n^th Robfrt Faulco))Brio<3E9 ani 
* Philip, his Brothet* 

This expedition's charge.-r-Wh^t men are you ? 

P^/V. Your faithful fubjeft I, a gentleman^ 
Bom in Northamptonfhiie ; and eldeft fon» 
As I fuppofe, to Robert Faukonbridge \ 
A foldier, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Coeur-de-lion knighted m t}ie field* 

K. John. What art thou ? 

Rob. The fan and heir to that fame FaulconbrWet, 

AT. John, Is that the elder, and art thou the heir? 
Vou came not of one 2x>other then, it feems. 

PhiL Moft certain of one mother, mighty king. 
That is well )cnowu; and, as I think, one father; 
But, for the certain knowledge of that truths 
I put you o'er to heav'n, and to my mother ; 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. 

EIL Out on thee, rude man! thou doil ihame thy 
mother, 
/^nd wound her honour with this diffidence. 

PhiL I, madam ? no, I have no reafou for it \ 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine ; . 
The which if he can prove, 'a pops me out 
At leaft from fair five hundred pound a year r 
Jicaven guard ply mother's honour, and my land 1 

K, John. A good blunt fellow.— —Why, being 
younger born, 
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance ? 

PhiL I know not why, except to get the land* 
^ut o&cc he flander'd me with baftardy ; 

A 3 * »ut 
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But wfee'f I te as true begot, or no» 

That ftill I lay u j>on my mother's head ; 

But, that I am as well begot, my liege, 

{Fair fall the bones tiat took the pains for me I) 

Compare our faces, and be judge yourfelf.- 

Jf cAd Sir Robert did beg^t us both, 

And were our father, and this fon like hiid ;— 

old Sir Robert, father^ on my knee 

1 give heaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 

if. John. W^y, what a mad-cap hath heaven 
lent us here ! - ' - 

EIL He hath a trick of Cceur-de-Kon's face, 
Tlie afccent of his tongue affedf eth him : 
Do you not read ibme tokens of my fon 
in the large compofition of this mai^ ? 

K> Jo/jtii Mine eye hath well examined his parts» 
And nnds them perfed Richard — Sirrah, fpeak, 
What dotiimove you to claim your brother's land? 

PhiL Becaufe he hath a half-face, like my father; 
Witt that half-face would he have all my land: 
A half-fac'd groat five hundred poundi a year! 

Rob. My gfacious liege, when that my father liv'Jf 
Your brother did employ my father nouch. — 

PhiL Well, fir, by this you cannot get my land; 
Your tale muft be, how he employ'd my moiher. 

Rob* And once difpatch'd him in an embafly 
To 'Germany, there, with the emperor^ 
To. treat of high affairs touching that time : 
The advantage of his abfence too^ the king. 
And in the mean time fojoumed at my father^s ; 
Where how did he prevail, I ihame to fpeak : 
But truth is triith; large lengths of feas and {botes 
Between my father and my mother lay 
(As I have heard my father fpeak himfelf), 

"When 
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^lien this fame lufty gentleman was got. 
I^fon his death-bed he by will bequeath'dt 
Jlis lands to me ; and took it on his death, 
*rhat thisi my ihother^s fbn, Was none of his ; 
And, if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before thecoiirfe of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mme# 
Mjr father's landjj as was my father^s will. 

K. John^ Sirrah, your brother is legitimate 9 
ifbur father's wife did, after wedlock bear hiih : 
And, if lj>e did play falfe, the fault was herV ; 
Which fault lies on the hazard of all hufbands 
Tiiat iharry wives. Tell me, how if niy brother, 
Who, ^ as you iay# took pains to get this fon>. 
Had of your father claim'd this ion for his ? 
In footh, good friend, your fatfaei^ might haV^ kept 
This calf, bred from his cow, from all the world ; 
In footh, he might: then, if he were my brother's, 
My brodier might not claim liim; nor your father, 
B^hg none of his, refufe him : This concludes — 
My mother^s fon did get your father's heir ; 
Your father's heir muft have your father's land. 

Reh. Shall then my father's will be of no' force. 
To difpoflefs that child which is not his ? 

Phil. Of no more force to diftjofTefs me, fir. 
Than was his will to get me, 56 I think. 

EiL Whether hadft thou rather — be a Faulcon- 
fcridge, 
And like thy brother, to enjoy thy land ; 
Oi* the reputed foti of Coeur-de-lion, 
Lord of thy prefence, and no land befide ? • 

PbiL Madam, an if my brother had my fliape, 
And I had his. Sir Robert his, like him \ 
And if my legs were two fuch riding-rods, 

My 
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My arms fiich eel-fkins ftuft : my face fo thin. 

That in mine ear I durft not flick a rofe, 

I^il men fhould fay^ Look, where three-farthings 

goes 1 
An4t to his ihape, were heir to all this land» 
'Would I might never flir from off this place, 
I'd give it every foot to have this face 5 
I would not be Sir Nob in any cafe. 

ElL I like thee well ; Wilt dioii forfake thy fort 
Bequeath thy land to him> and follow me ? [tunC| 
I am a foldier, and now bou^d to France. 

Phil. Brother, take you my land, I'll take my 
chance : 
Your face hath got five hundre4 pound a year : 
Yet fell your face for five pence, and 'tis dear.— * 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 

ElL Nay, I would have you go before me thither, 

Phil. Our country manners give our betters way. 

K. John. What is thy name ? 

Phtl. Philip^ my liege 5 fo is my name begun; 
Philip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldeft fo]fL 

K. John. From henceforth bear his name whc^e 
form thou bear'ft : 
Kneel thou down Philip, but arife more great ; 
Arife Sir Richard, and Plantagenet. 

Phil. Brother by the motlier*s Cde, give me your 
hand; 
My father gave me honour, your's gaye land :— « 
Now biefled be the hour, by night, or day, 
When I wa* got,- Sir Robert was away. 

Eli. The very fpirit of Plantagenet :— 
I am thy grandame, Richard ; call me fo. 

Phil. Madam, by chaiice,but Aot by truth ! What 
though? ^ 

Sometbinj; 
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Something about, a little from the right, ,. 

In at the window or elfe o'er the hatch : 
Who dares not ftir by« day, muft walk by night : 

And have is have, however men do catch : 
Near or far ofF, well won is ftill well fhot ; 
And I am 1, howe'er I was begot. 

K. John^ Go, Faulconbridge; now haft thou thy 
defir«, 
A landlefs knight makes thee a landed (quire. — 
Come, madam, and come, Richard ; we muft fpeed 
For France, for France ; for it is more than need. 

PhiL Brother, adieu ; Good fortune ^ome to thee* 
For thou waft got i' the way of honefty ! 

{Exeunt all hut Philip. 
A foot of honour better than I was ; ^ 

But many a many foot of land the worie. 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady :-^ 
GW den^ Sir Richard-^God'a-mer-yy felloe ;— 
And if his name be George, I'll call him Peter : 
For new-made honour doth forget men's names $ 
'Tis too refpeftive, and too fociable, 
For your converfing. Now your traveller- 
He and his tooth-pick at my worihip's mefs \ 
And when my knightly ftomach is fuffic'd. 
Why then I fuck my teeth, and catechife 

My piked man of countries ; ■ My dearjir 

(Thus, leaning on thy elbow, I begin) 
IJhall befeech ^oa— That is queftion now ; 
And then comes anfwer like an ABC-book :— ' 
OJir^ fays anfwer, at your heft command; 
At your e^nployvtent ; at yoftr fervieey Jlr ;— 
No^ Jir^ fays queftion ; /, fweetjir^ at yours : 
And fo, e'er anfwer knows what queftion would 
(Saving in dialogue of compliment \ 

And 
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And talldng of die Alps, and Apennines, 

The Pyrenean and the river P6), 

It draws toward fupper in conclufion fo. 

But this is worfliipful fociety, 

And fits the mounting fpirit like myfelf ; 

For he is but a baftard to the time. 

That doth not fmack of obfervation 

(And fo am I, whether I fmack or no) ; 

And not alone in habit and device, 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement ; 

But from th^ inward motion to deliver 

6weet, fweet, fweet poifon for the age*s tooth s 

Which though I will not pradtife to deceive. 

Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn ; 

For it llaall ftrew the foot (leps of my rifing. — 

But who comes in fuch hafte^ in riding robes ? 

What woman-poft is this ? hath fhe no hu(band» 

That will take pains to blow 9. horn before her ? ~ 

jEnier Z^^Faulcon^ridge, and James Gurmet. 

O me! it is ray mother : — ^How now, good lady? 
What brings you here to court fo haftily ? 

Lady. Where is that flave, thy brother ? where ishe? 
That holds in chafe mine Ijionour i^p and down ? 

PM. My brother Robert? old Sir Robert's fon? 
Colbrand the giant, that fame mighty man ? 
Js it Sir Robert's fon, that you feek fo ? 

Lacfy. Sir Robert's fon! Ay,thouunreverendboy, 
$ir Robert's fon: Whyfcon^'ft thou at Sir Robert? 
He is Sir Robert's fon ; and fo art thou. 

P/?i/, James Gumey, wilt thou give us leave ^. 

Gnr, Gk)od leave, good Philip. [while ? 

<P/^//. Philip ?— fpaf row ! — James, 

Therc'a 
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There's toys abroad ; axion I'll uQ thee more. 

'Madam, I was not old Sir Robert's fon ; 
^r Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon Good-Friday, and ne'er broke his faft : 
Sir Robert could do well ; Marry, to confefs ! 
Could he get me ? Sir Robert could not do it j 
We know his handy-work: — ^Therefore, good mo- 
To whom am I beholden for thefe limbs ? [ther. 
Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 

Lady. Haft thou confpired with thy brother too. 
That for thine own gain f&ould'ft defend mine ho«. 

nour ? 
What means this fcom, thoumoft untoward knave ? 

PhiL Knight, knight, good mother-Bafilifco like: 
What ! I arn dubb'd ; I have it on my ftioulder. 
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's fon ; 
I have difclaim'd Sir Robert, and my land ; 
jLegitimation, name, and all is gone : 
Then, good my mother, let me know my father; 
Some proper man, I hope ; Who was it, mother ? 

Lady, Haft thou deny'd thyfelf a Faulconbridge? 

PhiL As faithfully as I deny the devil. 

'Lady* King RkhardCoeur-de'lion was thy father; 
By long and vehement fuit I was fediic'd 
To make loom for hJm in ftiy hufband's bed ; — 
Heaveii lay not my tranfgreffion to my charge I— 
Thou art the iffue of my dear oftence. 
Which was fo ftrongly.urg'd, paft my defence. 

PhlL Now, by this light, were I to get agam. 
Madam, I would not wifh a better father. 
Some fins do bear their privilege on earth, 
iA.nd fo doth yours ; your fault was not your folly: 
Keeds TOuft you lay your heart at his diipofc — 

. . Subjcacd 
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Subjefted tribute to commanding love-»^ 
Againd whofe fury and unmatched force 
The awlcfs lion could not wage the fight. 
Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hand 
He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts. 
May eafily win a woman's. Ay, my mother. 
With all my heart I thank thee for 'ray father! 
Who lives and dares but fay, thou did' ft not veil 
When I was got, I'll fend his foul to hell. 
Come, ladyi I will fliew thee to my kin ; 

And they (hall fay, when Richard me begot. 
If thou hadft faid him nay, it had been fm : 

"VV^ho fays, it was, he lies j I (ay, 'twas not. 
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SCENE I. Before the Walls of Anders in Fnm* 

Enter Vmhw King of France^ L,ewis the Daupbih 
the Arch*Duke ^ A^firia^ Constancy, and Kv 

THUR. 

Lewis* ' 
Befoi^e Angters well met, brave Auftria.— 
Arthur, that great fore runi^r of thy blood, 
Richgrd, that robb'd the lion of his heart. 
And fought the Holy wars in Paleftine, 
By this brave duke came early to his grave : 
And, for amends to his pofterity, 
Ai; our importance hither is he come, 
To'fpread bis colours, boy* ia ^7 behalf; 

Asi 
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And t6 rebnke the ufurpation 
Of thy unnatural uncle, Englifli John : 
Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither, 
. jlrtb* God fhall forgive you Coeur-de-lion's deaths 
The rather, that you give his ofFspring life, 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war : 
1 give you welcome with a powerlefs hand, 
But with a heart full of unftained love : 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke, 

JLewis. A noble boy 1 Who would not do thee 
right I 

jiuft. Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous kifs. 
As feal to this indenture €>f my love ; 
That to my home I will' no more return, 
'Till Angiers, and the right thou hail in France, 
Together with that pale, that white-fac*d ihore, 
Whofe foot fpurns back the ocean's roaring tidesi 
Aild coops from other lands her iflanders, 
£ven 'till that England, hedg'd in with the maini 
That water-wall'd bulwark, ftill fecure 
Atid confident from foreign purpofes, 
!Even 'till that utmoft corner of the weft. 
Salute thee for her king : 'till then, fair boy, 
Will I not think of home but follow arms. 

Conji' O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's, 
thanks, 
'Till your ftronghandfliallhelptogivehimftrength, 
To make a more requital to your love. 

jiuft. The peace of heaven is theirs, that lift their 
In iuch a juit and charitable war. [fwords 

K. PhiL Well then, to work 5 out cannoh (hall 
bebejit 
Againft the brows of this reiifting town* ■ ■ 
C w for our chiefefl men of dlfciplinci 

3 To 
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To cull the plots of beft advantages ;-^ 
We'll lay before this town our royal fones. 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's bloody 
^ut we will make it fubjea to this boy. 

Conft. Stay for an iinfwer to yoiu: embafi^» 
Left unadvised you ffain your fwords with Mood:' 
My lord Chatillon may fi-om England brii)g 
That right m peace, which here we urge in war; 
And then we (hall repent each drop ot blood> 
That hot ralh haftc fo indirectly fhed. ' 

Ent£r- CnATILI»0,K. 

K. Phil. A wonder, lady I— lo, upon tfey wiflv 
Our meffenger Chatillon is arriv'd.-* — 
What England fays, /ay briefly,,, gentle lord) 
We coldly paufe for thee ; Chatillon, fpeak. 

ChaU Then turn your forcesfromthispaltryiiege, 
And (lir them up againft a mightier taik. 
England, impatient of your juft demands. 
Hath put himfelf in arms ; tJie adverie winds, 
Whofe leifure I have (laid, hav« given him time 
To land his legions all as foon as I : 
His marches are expedient to this town. 
His forces (Irong, his foldiers confident. 
With him along is come the jnpther-queen. 
An Ate, ftirnng him to blood and ftrife ; 
With her, her niece, the lady Blanch of Spaoh; 
With them a baftard of the king deceased : 
And all the imfettled humours of tlie land — 
Rafti inconfiderate, fiery voluntaries^ 
With ladies' faces, and fierce dragon's fpleens — 
Have fold their fortunes at their native homes. 
Bearing their birth-right proudly on their backs. 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 

Ib 
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fa brkif, a^raisrer /t:hoice of daunitlefi fpirits^ 
•Than now the Englifh bottoms have waft o'er, 
J>id never float upon the fwelline tide. 
To do offence and fcath in Chriltendom. 
The interruption of their churlilh drums 

[^Drums heaU 
Cuts off more jcircumftance : they are at haiid 
^To parley, or to fight; therefore, prepare. 
I^. Phil, How much unlpok'd for 15 this expof 
dition ! 
•^ ^uft. By how ^uch une:?pefte«L by fo much 
We muft awake endeavour for defence ; 
tor courage moiinteth with occafion : 
f^t ^m be welcome then, we are prepar'd. 

JEnUr King JoHiif J^'aulc Oxbridge, Elinor^ 
. Blanch, Fzialrqke^ and otb^rs* 

• K* y^hn. Peace be to France ; if France in peace 

permit 
ptir juft and lineal entrance to pur ow^ ! 
If not; bleed France, and peace afcend to heaven I 
Wliiles we, God^s wrathful agent, do corredk 
TTbeir proud contempt'that beat his peace to lieaven. 

• K* Phil. Peace be to England ; if that war return 
From France t6 England, there to live in peace ! 
lEngland we love ; and, for that England's fake, 
With burthen of our armour here we fweat : 
This toil of purs fhould be a work of thine ; 

But thou from loving England art fo far, 
Thk^ ifcouhaft under wrought its lawful king, 
Cut off the fequence of pofterity, 
Out-faced infant ftate, and done a rape 
Upon the makien virtue of the crown. 
Look hereupon thy brother Geffrey's face ;— r 

B 2 ' ' Thcfa 
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Thefe eyfes, fhcfe brows, were moulded out of his: 
This litde abftrafk doth contain that large. 
Which dy'd ill Geffrey ; and the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume. 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother bom, 
And this his Ton ; England >y^as Cxeffrey's right* 
And this is Geffrey's:, In the name of God, 
How comes it then that thou art call'd a kingy 
When living blood doth in thefe temples beat. 
Which owe the crown that thou o'er«md(lereft ? 

JT. John. From whom haft thou, this great conw 
mifBon* Ftance, 
To draw my anfwer from thy artiel^ ? 

K. PhiL From that fiipemal judge, tliat flirs 
good thoughts 
In any breaft of ftrong authority. 
To look into the blots and ilains of right. 
That judee hath made me guardian to this boy: 
Under whofe warrant, I impeach thy wrong; 
And, by whofe help, I mean to chaftife it* 

K. John. Alack, tliou dofl ufurp authority. 

K. Phil, £xcufe it ; 'tis to beat ufurping down; 

Eli. Who is it, thou doft call ufurper, France? 

Conji. Let me make anfwer ;— Thy lafiirping fon. 

Eli. Out, infolent ! thy baftard fliall be king ; 
'That thou may'A be a queen, and check the wo»d! 

Conjl. My bed was ev«r to thy fon as tme. 
As thine was to thy hu(band : and this boy 
Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, 
Than thou and John in manners ; being as like, 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 
My boy a baftard 1 By my foxil, I think, , 
His father never was fo true begot ; 
It cannot be, an if thou wert his mqtfier. 
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£U, ITxere's a good mother, boy, that blots thy 
father. 

Conjl. There's a good grandam, boy, that would 

jiufi. Peace! [blot thee, 

Fanlc, Hear the crier. 

Aufi. What the devil art thou ? 
* Faidc. One that will play the devil, fir, with you. 
An a* may catch your hide i^nd you alone. 
YcTi are the hare of %vhom the proverb goes, 
Whofc valour plucks dead lions by the beard ; 
I*H itnoke your fkin-coat, an I catch you right \ 
^irrah, Took to't ; i'faitli, I will, iTaith. 

Blanch. O, well did he become that lion's robe, 
•That did difrobe the lion of that robe ! 

Fanlc. It lies as fightly on tjie back of him, 
As great Alcides' fhoes upon an afs : — 
But, afs, m take that burden from your back ; 
Qr lay on that, fhall make your Ihoulders crack. 

Auft. What cracker is this fame, that deafs our 
With this abundance of fbperflupus breath ? [ears 
King Lewis, determine what we (hall do ftraight* 

JSl. PhiL Women, and fools, break off your con- 
ferefice. — 
King John, this is the very fum of all: — 
England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee : 
Wilt thou refign them, an4 lay down thy arms ? 

K. John. My life as foon :-I do defy thee, France, 
Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my hand ; 
And, out of my dear love, I'll give thee more 
trhan e'er the coward hand of France can wjn : 
pubmit thee, boy. 

Eli* Come to thy grandam, child. 
. Conjl. Dt), child, go to it' grandatti, ^hild ; 

, B 3 Giro 
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Cive grandam kingdoxn^ and it' grandam will 
Give It a plunit a cherry, and a ng : 
There's a good grandam- 

jlrth. Good iny tnodier, peace f 
I would, that I were low laid in mj graTc ; 
I am not worth this coil that's madle tor me. 

£1/4 His mother (ham es him fb, poor boy, ht 
weeps. 

Conft. Now fhameupon you, whe^rfkedoes, or no! 
His grandam's wrongs, andnothismother'sihamesy 
Draw thofe heaven moving pearls from hispoor eyes, 
Which heaven fhall take in nature of a fee ; 
- Ay, with thefe cryftal beads heaven fhaU be brib'l 
To do him jufticc, and revenge on you* 

£ti. Thou monftrous flanderer of heaven and 
earth 1 

Confl, Thou monftrous injurer of heaven asid 
earth ! 
Call not me (landerer ; thou, and thine, ufujrp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights. 
Of this opprefled boy: This is the eldeft fbxfsfoni 
Infortunate in nothing but in the&; 
Thy flns are vifited in this poor child ; . 
The canon of the law is laid on him. 
Being but the fecond generation 
Removed from thy fin-conceiving womb* 

K. John. Bedlam, have done. 

Corji. I have but this to fay- 
That he's not only plagued for her fin. 
But God hath made her fin and her the pkgUe 
On this removed iflue, plagu'd for her. 
And with her. — Plague her fon ; his injuiy, 
Her injury, the beaSe to her fins, 
All punifh'd in the perfon pf this childt 

And 



And aU for h«r ; A plague upon her ! 

El'u Thou unadviled Icold, I can produce 
A will that bars the title of thy fon. 

Conji, Ay, who doubts that i a Will ! a ivicted 
A woman's will ; a cankred grandam's will ! [will ; 

K»PhlL Peace»lady ; p^ufe, or be more temperate ; 
It ill hefeems this pr«ffence, to cry aim 
To thefe ill-tuned repetitions.— 
Some trumpet fummon hither to the walls 
"ITiefe men of Angiers ; let us hear them {peak* 
Whofc title they admits Arthur's, or John's. 

[ Trumpets founds ^ 

Kntet Citizens upon the Walls* 

I Cst. Who is it, that hath wam'd us to the walls ? 

K. PhiL *Tis France, for England, 

K John* England, for itfelf : 
You men of Angiers, and my loving fubje^s-— 

IL PhiL You loving men of Angiers, Arthur** 
fubje^« 
Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parle. 

Ki John* For our advantage ;— Therefore, hear 
us firft.— 
Thefe flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and profpeft of your town# 
Have hither iharch'd to your endamagement i 
The cannons have their bowels full of wrath i 
And ready tnounted are they, to fpit forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainft your walls ; 
All preparation for a bloody fiege, 
And mercilefs proceeding by thefe French, 
Confronts your city's eyes, your winking gates ; 
And, but for our approach, tliofe deeping ftones» 
That as a waifl do girdle you about, 

' By 
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By the compulfion of their ordnance 
By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had been difhabited, and wide havock made 
For bloody power to rulh upon your peace. 
But, on the fight of us, your lawful king * 

Who, painfully, with much expedient march. 
Have brought a countercheck before your gates. 
To fave unfcratch'd your city's threatened cheeks—^ 
Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchfafe a padc : 
And now, inftead of bullets wrap*d in fire. 
To make a ftiaking fever in yqur walls. 
They fhoot but calm words, folded up in fmpke, 
Tp make a faithlefs error in your ears-: 
\Vhich truft accordingly, kind citizens, 
And let us in, your kmg ; whofc laboured fpirits, 
Forweary'd in this aftion of fwift fpeed. 
Crave harbourage within your city walls. 

K. PhiL When I have faid, make anfwer to tis 
Lo, in this right hand, whofe proteftion [both, 
is moft divinely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds. Hands young Plantagenet ; 
Son to the elder brother of this man. 
And king o'er him, and all that he enjoysi : 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march thefe greens before your town ; 
Being no further enemy to you. 
Than the conftraint of hofpitable zeal. 
In the relief ofthis bpprefTed child, 
Religioufly provokes. Be pleafed then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe, 
To him that owes it ; namely, this young prince: 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled beari 
Save in a;(pcdt, have all offence feal'd up ; - 

pur (annoE^s'Tnalicc vainly i^ll be fpfcnt ' 

Agaiaft ; 



iUfi? //• kll^G JOHN. £1 

^gsLitttt the invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 
And, with a blefTecl ^rid unvex'd retire. 
With unhack'd iwords, and helmets all unbruis'd. 
We will bear home that lufty blood agaiuy 
Which here we came to fpbut againft your town. 
And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace. 
But if you fondly pafs our profier'd offer, 
?Ti5 not the rbundure of your old fac'd walls 
Can hide you front our me/Tengers of war ; 
Though all tkefe ^nglifli, and their d^fcipline, 
"\)Vere harboured in their rude circumference. 
Then, tell us, ihall your city call us lord, 

&that behalf which we have challenged it ? 
(hall we give di« fighal to pur rage. 
And ftalk in blood to our poJFeflioh i 

Cit. Inbrief,wearetiiekingof Engkn^sfubjedfr; 
lF*or him, and in his right, wt hold this town. 
[ K» ^^n- Acknowledge then the king, and let 
me in. 
C^^ That can wenot: but he that proves the kin£, 
"To him will we prove loyal ; 'till that time, 
)^ve we ramm'd up our gates aeainfl the world. ^ 
K» Johru Doth not the crown of England prove 
th^ king ? 
iA.nd, if not that, I bring yoii witneflet, 
iTwice fifteen thoufand hearts of England's breed— 
• Fauk' Baflards, and elfe. 
K* John. — ^To verify our title with their lives* 
K" PbiU As many, and as well bom bleods as 

thofe- ■ 
Faulc. Some baftards too. 
it. P^V.-Stand in his face, to cohtiadid his claim. 
C//. 'Till you compound whofe right is worthieft, 
e, for ths worthieft, bold the ti^t from both. 
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AT. JW». Then God forgive die fia c^ all thofe 
That to their everlafting refidence, l£orak 

Before the dew of evening ftU, fhall fleet, 
In Breadful trial of our kingdom's king ! 

K. PitIL AmtUt Amen! — Mount, chevaliers! to 
arms ! 

Fau/c. Saint George— ^-that fiving'd the dragoo, 
and e'er fince. 
Sits on bis horfebajck at mine hoftefs* door. 
Teach us fome fence !=-r-Sirrah, were I at hpmci 
At your den, firrah, with joifT lionefs» 
rd fct an ox-head to your lion's hi^c. 
And make a monfter of you.—? [Ti Aji^TRtt. 

j^ufl. Bsace ; no more. 

Faulc* 0# tremble I for you hear tkc lion Ppar. 

IL John. Up higher to the plain; where we41fef 
In beft aj»?ointment, all our regiments, [forth, 

Fadc^ Speed then, to take advantage of the fidd. 

K^ PMl It ftiall be fo ;— and at the other hill 
Command the reft to ftahd. — God, ^nd our rig^{ 

- iCENE IL 

^Per ExQurJionSi tntfr the Hemli of RrarwRt «hI| 
Trmnfetsj tQ the Gates* / 

F. Her, Yoiirnenof Angiers,ppen wideyourgateSj 
And let young Arthur^f duke of Bretagnc, in; 
Who, by the hand of France^ this day hath madi 
Much work for tear^ in many jpin £n^lifh 7not)ieri 
Whqfe fons lie fcatter'd on the bleeding 'ground: 
Many a widow's htilband groveling lies. 
Coldly embracing tlie dtfcolour'd earth ; 
And viftory, \feidi little lofs, doth piajr 

Up<W 



Upon the dancing banners of the French ; 
Who are at hand, triumphantly difplay'd. 
To enter conquerors^ and to proclaim 
Arthur of Bretagfie, England's king, and yours. 

Mnter Englijh Herald^ <with Trumpets. 

JE. Her. Rejoice, you men of Anglers, ring your 
bells J 
King John, your king and England's, doth approach^ 
Commander of this hot maJicious day 1 
Their armours, that march'd hence fo (ilver-bright^ 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood ; 
There ftuck no plume in any Englifh creft,, 
-That is removed by a ftaff of France ; 
Our colours do retunfi in thofe fame hands 
That did difplay them when we firft march'd forth; 
And, like a jolly troop of huntfmen, come 
Oar lyfty Englifh, all with purpled hands, 
Dy^d in the dying {laughter of their foes ; 
Open your gates, and give the vi(flors way, 

Cit* Heralds, from off our towers we might bc- 
From firft to laft, the onfet and retire [hold. 

Of both your armies j whofe equality 
By our befl eyes cannot be cenfured : 
Blood hath bought blood, andblows have anfwer'd 
1 blows ; 

Strength match'd with ftrength, and power confront- 
Both are alike ; and both alike we like, [ed power : 
One muft prove greatett : while they weigh fo even. 
We liold our town for neither ; yet for both. 

Enter the tnuo Kings ivith tkeiv Po<wersj at fiver al doors. 

K.John. France, haft thou yet more blood to call 
Say, mall the current of our right run on? [away ? 
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Whofe paflkee yext with thy imp^dm^cnt. 
Shall leave uieir native channei» and o'eriwett 
With courfe di(Hirb'<i even thy confmti;ig ihores; 
Uniefs thou let \lv& fihrer waters keep 
A per^ceful progrefs to the ocean. 

K, Ph'tL England, thou haft not fay*d pne drop of 
In this hot trial> more than we of France ; p^lood, 
Rather, loft more : And by this hand I fwear. 
That fways the earth this cHipate overlooks — 
Before we will lay down by our juft-borne arms, 
We'll puj thee down, 'galnft ^'}io?n ^cfe arms ve 
Or add a royal number to the dead : D>c^i 

Gracing the fcroll, that tells of this war's lois, 
With (laughter coupled to the name of kings. 

Faulc. Ha, majefty ! how high thy glory towers^ 
When the rich blood of kings is fet on fire ! 
Oh, now doth death line his dead chaps with fteel{ 
The fwords of foldiers are hts teeth, his phangs \ 
And now he feafts, mouthing the flefih Q^ xneiit 
In uadctermin'd diflferencet of kings.- — 
Why fland thefe royal fronts amazed thus ? 
Cry, havock, kings ! back to the ftained fieldf 
You equal potents, ^ery-kindled fpirits ! 
Then let confufion of one part confirm 
'ilie other's peace ; 'till then, blows,blood, and death! 

K^Jchn. Whofe party do the tQwnfmen yet admits 

K> PhiL ^Speak, citizens, for England j who's your 
king ? 

Cit. The king of England, when we knowthekii^. 

K. PhH. Know him in us, that here hold up ns, 
right. 

K. John. In us, that are our own great deputji , 
And bear poffeffion of our perfon here ; 
Lord Qi our prcfenc^ Angtcrs, and of you, 

a, 
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Cit, A greater power» than ye, denies all this ; 
Andy 'till it be undoubted, we do lock 
pur former fcruple in our ftrong-barr'd gates : 
King'd of our fears ; until our fears, refolv'dj 
• Be by fonie certain king purged and depos'd. 

Fautc. B) heaven, thefe fcroyles of Anglers flout 
you, kings : 
And Hand fecurely oti their battlements, 
As in a theatre,, whence they gape and point 
At your induilrious fcenes and ads of death. 
Your royal prefences be ruPd by me ; 
Do like the mutines of Jerufalem, 
Be friends a tvhile, and both conjointly bend 
Your Iharpeft deeds of malice on this town : 
By eaft and weft let France and England mount 
5lieir battering cannon, charged to tlie mouths ; 
Till their foul-iearing clamours have brawPd do\^n 
"pie flinty ribs of this cbntehiptous city : 
I'd play, inceflantly iipon thefe jades, 
Even 'till unfenced defolation 
Leave them as naked aS the viilgar air. 
That done, difTever ^oUr united ftrengtiis. 
And part your mingled colours once again ; 
Turn face to face, and bloody point to point 2 
Then, in a moment, fortune ihall cull forth 
Out of one fide her happy minion ; 
To whom in favour Ihc Ihall give the day, 
And kifs him with a glorious vidory. ^ , 
How like you this wild counfel, mighty ftates \ 
(Smacks it not fomething of the policy ? 

K> John. Now, by the fl«y that hangi above oiir 
heads, 
I like it well :— France, fliall we knit our powers; 
And lay this Angiers even with tli^ ground ; 

C Then 
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Then, after, fight who fhall be king of it ? 

Faulc. An it thou haft the mettle of a king — 
Being wrong'd, as we are, by this peevidi town- 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery. 
As we will ours, againft thefe fancy walls : 
And when that we have dailiM them to the ground^ 
^Vhy, tlien defy each other ; and, pell-mell. 
Make work upon ourfelves, for heaven, or hell. 

K* Phil, Let it befo : Say, where will you aflault? 

K. jfohn. We from the weft will {t\xd deftrudion 
Into this city's bofom. 

Jluji. I from the north. 

K. PhiL Our thunder from the fouth. 
Shall rain their drift t)f bullets on this town. 

Faulc. Oprudent difcipline ! From north tofouth, 
Auftria and France ilioot in each other's mouthj 

I'H ftir them to it : Come, away, away ! 

Cit* Hear us, great kings : vouci JUfc a while ta 
(lay. 
And I fliall fliew you peace, and fair-fac'd league \ 
Win you this city without ftroke or wound > 
Refcue thofe breathing lives to die in beds. 
That here come ficrificcs for the field : 
Per fever not, but hear me, mighty kings. 

K» jfohu Speak on, with favour j we arc bent ta 
hear. 
•* Cit. That daughter there of Spain, the hidy Blanch^ 
Is near to England ; Look upon the years 
Of Lewis the dauphin, and that lovely maid : 
If lufty love ftiould go in queft of beauty. 
Where lliould he find it fairer tl\an in Blanch ? 
If '!f ealous love fhould go in fearcli of virtue, 
Wliere lliould he find it purer than in Blanch ? 

'If 
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If love ambitious fought a match of birthy 
Whofe veins bound richer blood than lady Blanch ? 
Such as (he is, in beauty, virtue, birtli. 
Is the young dauphin every way complete : 
If Yiot complete, oh fay, he is not fhe ; 
And fhe again wants nothing, to name wafity 
If want it be not, that Ihe is not he : 
He is'tlie half part of a blclfed man. 
Left to be finilned by fuch a fhe ; 
And fhe a fair divided excellence, 
Whofe fulnefs of perfciftion lies in him. 
Oh, two fuch filver currciUs, when they joJn^ 
Po glorify the banks that bound them in : 
And two fiich iliores to two fuch llreams made one, 
Two fuch controlling bounds fhall you be, kings. 
To thcfe two princes, if you marry them. 
This union fhall do more than battery can. 
To our fafl-clofed gates ; for, at this match. 
With fwifter^pleen than powder can enforce, 
The mouth of paffage fliall we fling wide ope, 
And give you entrance : but, without this match| 
The fea enraged is not half fo deaf. 

Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 

More free from motion ; no, not death himfclf 

In nwrtal fury half fo peremptory. 

As we to keep this city. 
Faulc* Here's a flay, 

That fhakes the rotten catcafs of old death 

Out of his rags ! Here's a large mouth, indeed, 
* That fpits forth death, and mountains, rocks, and 

Talks as familiarly of roaring lions, [feas ; 

As maids, of thirteen do of puppy-dogs ! 

What cannoneer begot this lufty blood ? 

Hefpeaks plain cannon, fire, aridfmoke,and bounce ; 

C 2 He 



He gives the baftlnado with his tongue ; 
'Our ears are cudgcPd ; not a word of his, 
But buffets better than- a fill of France : 
Zounds ! I was never fo bethumpt with words, 
Since I firft called my brother's father, dad. 

ElU Son, lift to this conjunftion, make this match; 
Give with our niece a dowry large enough : 
For by this knot thou (halt fp furely tie 
Thy now unfur'd affurance to the cro'v^^n. 
That yon green boy fliall have no fun to ripe 
The bloom that promifeth a mighty fruit. 
I fee a yielding in the looks of France ; 
Mark, how they whifper : urge them, while their 
Are Capable of this ambition ; C^oul^ 

Left xeal, now melted, by t|ie windy breath 
Of foft petitions, pity and remorie. 
Cool and congeal again to what it was. 

CiU Why anfwer not the double majefties 
This friendly treaty of our threaten'3 toxna ? 

K. Phil Speak England firft, that hath been for^ 
To fpeak unto this city : What fay you I [ward firft 

K. John. If that the dauphin there, thy princely 
Can in this book of beauty read, I love, [fon. 
}ier idowry fliall weigh equal with a queen : 
For Anjou, and fair Touraine, Maine, Poiftiers, 
And all that we upon this fide the fea 
(Except this city now by Us befieg*d) 
Find liable to pur crown and dignity, 
i^hall gild her bridal bed ; apd make her rich 
\ti titles, honours, and promotions. 
As fbe is in beauty, education, blood. 
Holds hand with any priilcefs of the world. 
" K. Fkil, What fay'ft thou, boy ? look in the 
liidjr'^ fee,, ' . 
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Lenuis. I do, my lord ; and in her aye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle^ 
The Ihadow of myfelf form'd in. her eye % 
Which, being but tlie Ihadow of your fon, 
Becomes l fun, and ^lakes your fon a ihadow 3 
I do proteft, I never lov'd riiyfclf, 
•Till now infixed I beheld myfelf, 
Drawn in the flattering table of her eye. 

[Whijjffrs 'With Blanch* 

Faulc. Drawn in the flattering; table of her eye!- 
Hang'd in the frowning Wrinkle of her brow !«— » 

And quarter'd in her heart I— 4ie doth efpy 
Himfelf lovers traitor ; This Js pity now, 
That hilng'd, and drawn, and quarter'd there 
In fuch a love, fo vile a lout as Iie« [fhould be^ 

Blanch* My uncle's will, in this refpedl^ is mine: 
If he fee aught in you, that makes him like, 
That any thmg he fees, which moves his liking, 
I can with eale tranflate it to my will \ 
Or, '"& you will (to fpeak more properly) 
I will enforce it cafily to my love* 
Further I will not flatter you, my lord, 
That all I fee in you is worthy love, 
Than this— «that nothing do I fee in you 
(Though ehurliih thoughu themfelves ihould be 

your Judge), 
That I can nnd ihould. merit any hate. 

K. John. What fay thefe young ones? What fay 
you, my niece \ 

Blanch. That flie is bound in honour ftill to do 
What you in wifdom dill vouchfafe to fay. 

K. John. Speak then, prince dauphin, can you 
love this lady \ 

Le^s. Nay, afk me, if I can refrain from love; 
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For I do love ber XQo(k unfeignedlj. 

K. John^ Then dp I ^i^e Volqueflen* Tourainei 
Maine, 
]poiftier$, and Anjou, thefe five provinces, 
With her to thee ; and this addition more. 
Full thirty thoufand marks pf Englilh coin--ir 
Philip of France, if thou be pleas'd withal, 
Command thy fon and daughter to join hands. 

K* FhiL It iik^ us well ;■ — ^Young princes, clofc 
your hands, 
• Aufi» And your lips too; for, I am well affur'dt 
That I did fo, when I was firft: aflur'd. 

K, Phil" Now> citizens of Augiers, opeyourgateSj 
Let in that amity which yon have made ; 
For at faint Miwy's chapel, prefently. 
The rites of marriage fliall be folemniz'd.— r 
Is not the lady Conftance in this troop ? — 
I know, fhe is not ; for this match, made upi 
Her prefence would have interrupted much : — 
Where i$ Ihe and her fon ; tell me, who knows ? 

JLenuis* She is fad and pailionate at your higb- 
nefs' tent. 

K* PkiL And, by my faith, this league tjiat wc 
have made. 
Will give her fadnefs very little cure. — 
Brother of England," how may wccontent 
This widow lady ? in her right we came ; 
Which we, God knows, have tum'd another wayi 
To our own vantage. 

K» John, We will heal up all : 
For we'll' create young Arthur duke of Bretagne 
And earl of Richniond ; and tills rich feir town 
W^e make him lord of. — Call the lady Conftance ; 
^pine fpe^dy n^eCeciger bid her rep^ 
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To our folcmnity v— I truft we fhaU|r 
If not fill up the meafure of her wiU« 
Vet in fome meafure iatisfy her fo. 
That we fhall flop her exclamation. 
Go wey as well as haile will fuiFer as^ . 
To this unlook'd for unprepared pomp. 

\_ExCunt all but TAVLCOIfB&IDGE^ 

Faulc. Mad world 1 ^lad kings! madcopipofitionl 
John, to flop Arthur's title in the whole. 
Hath willingly departed with a parti: 
And France (whofe armour confpienc^ buckledoujl 
Whom zeal and charity brought to the field, 
As God^s own foldicr) rounded in the ear 
With that fame purpofe-changer, tliat fly devil ; 
That broker, that ftill breaks the pate of faith j 
That daily break- vow ; he that wips of all. 
Of kings, of beggary, old men, young men, maids, 
(Who having no external thing to lofe 
But the word maid, cheats the poor maid of that) 
That fmooth-fac'd gentleman, tickling commodity-* 
Commodity, the bias of the world ; 
The world, who of itfelf i^ peifed well, 
Made to Tun eveti, uppn even ground ; 
'Till this advantage, this vile drawing bias. 
This fway of motion, this commodity, 
Makes it take head fro^n all indifierency. 
From all direiaioni purpofe, (:ourfe, intent : 
And this fame bias, this commodity, 
This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 
Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, 
Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid. 
From a refolv'd and honourable war. 
To a xnoil bafe and vile concluded peace.*-- 
^^d wh^ i^ail I oa tliis coin^o^it^ \ 

Bui 
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But for becadfc he hath not woo'd me yet : 
Not that I have the power to clutch my hand. 
When his fair angels would lalute my palm ; 
But for my handU as unattcmpted yet. 
Like a poor beggar, faileth on the rich. 
Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will raiU 
And fay — there is no fin, but to be rich ; 
And being rich, my virtue then fhall be, 
To fay— were is no vice but beggary : 
Since kings :brcak faith upon commodity, 
<Gain, be my lord; for I will worfliip thee I \_Exiti 
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SCENE L I'ke French King's Pavilion. 

' £nier Constance, Arthur, aud Salisbury* 

Cof^ance, 
Gone to be marry'd ! gone to fweai- a peace ! 
Falfe blood to falfe blood join'd 1 Goneto be friends! 
Shall Lewis have Blanch I and Blanch thofe pro* 

vinces? 
It is not fo ; thoU haft mif-fpoke, mif-heard ; 
Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy tale again : 
It cannot be ; thou doft but fay, 'tis fo ; 
I.truft, I may not truft thee i for thy word 
Is but the vain breath of a common man : 
Believe, me, I do not believe thee, man; 
I have a king's oath to the contrary. 
Thou Ihalt be punifh'd for thus frighting mci 
For I am flck, and capable of fears i 
. . Opprcfi'4 



Dpprefs^d vnxHx wrongs, and therefore full of fears^ 
A widow, hufbandler:^, fubjed to fears ; 
A. ivoman, naturally boYti to fears : 
^nd though thou now confefs, thou didft but jefi» 
With my vext fpirits I caivnot take a truce, 
But they will quake aqd tre^nbte all this day. 
What doil tl^ou mean by ihaking of th^. head I 
Why doft thou look fy fadly on my fon ? 
What means that hand upon ths^t breaft of thinei 
Why holds thine eye that lapiientat^le rheum* 
Like a proud river peeriug o'er his bounds f 
E)e thefe fad (igns confirmers of thy wprds i 
Fhen fpeak again ; pot all thy former tale^ 
But this one word, whet}ier thy tale be trytf. 

SaL As true, as, I believe, you think them falic^y 
rhat give you caufe to prove my faying true. 

C^nft. Oh> if thou teafch me to believe this forrow, 
reach thou this forro\v how tp make me die ; 
And let belief and life encounter fo, 
As doth the fury of tWo defperate rnen. 
Which, in the very meeting, fall, and die.— 
Lewis marry Blanch ! Oh, boy, then where art thou? 
France friend with England ! what becomcs^of me?-T 
Fellow, be gone ; I cannot brook thy fight ; 
rhis news hath mader thee a moll ugly man. 

SaL What other harm have I, good lady, done^ 
put fpoke the harm that is by others done ? 

Cofiji, Which harm within itfelf fo heinous is, 
it makes harmful all that fpeak of it. 

Arth. I do befeech you, madam, be content. 

Conft. If thou, thatbidftmcbe content, wertgrim, 

gly, and flandrous to thy mother's womb, 

11 of unpleafing blots, and fightlefs flains, 
e, foolilh, crooked, fwart, prodigious, 

Patch'i 
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Patch'd with foul moles, and eye-offending marks, 
I would not care, I then, would be content ; 
For then I ftioiild not love thee ; no, nor thou 
Become thy. great birth*, nor deferve a crown. 
But thou art fair ; and at thy birth, dear Ley! 
Nature ind fortune join'd to make thee great : 
Of nature's gifts thou may^ft with lilies boaft. 
And with the half-blown rofe : but fortune, oh! 
She is corrupted, changed, and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John ; 
And with her golden hand hath pluck'd on France 
To tread down fair refpe(5l of fovereignty, 
And made his majefty die bawd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to fortune and king John ; 
That ftfumpet fortune, that ufurping John;— 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forfwom \ 
Envenom him with ^ords ; or get thee gone, 
And leave thofe woes alone, which 1 alone 
Am bound to under-bear. 

Sal. Pardon me, madam, 
I may not go without you to the kings. ^ 
, CoTTft, Thou may'ft, thou flialt, I will not go with 
I will inftru^ my forrows to be proud ; [thee: 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner ftout. 
To me, and to the date of my great grief. 
Let kings aflemble ; for my grief's fo great, 
That no fupporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : here I and forro\\'s fit ; 
Htre is my throne, bid kings come bow to it 

[Throws her/elf on the GrM 

M 
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Enter King John, King Philip, Lewfs, Blanch, 
Elinor, Favlconbkidge, anJ Av stria. 

K. Phil, *Tis true, fair daughter ; and this blcf* 
Ever in France fhall be kept i'cAival : [led day 
*1\) Ibl^'mnize this day, the glorious fun 
Stays in his coiirfe, and plays the alchymift ; 
Turning, with Iplcnddr of his precious eye, 
The meagre cloddy carlli to glittering gold : 
The yearly courie lliat })rings tJiis day about, 
Shall never fee it but a holy-day. 

Cofijh A wicked day, and not a holy day! — 

IRifuig. 
Wliat hath this day defcrv'd ? what hath it done; 
That it in golden letters Ihould be fct, 
Among the high tides, in the kalendar ? 
Nay rather turn this day out of tlie week ; 
I'hiK day of Ihame, oppreilion, perjury ; 
Or, if it mull iland Itill, let wives witJi child 
Prhy, that their burthens njay not fall this day, 
I^cll that their hopes* prodigioufly be croft : 
But on tJiis day, let feamen fear no wreck j 
Ko bargains break, that are not this day made i 
This day, all things begun come to ill end ; 
Yea, faith itfelf to hollow falfehood change ! 

K. PkiL By heaven, lady, you fliall have no caufc 
To curfe the fair proceedings of thi.:; day.: 
Have I not pawn*d to you my majeily \ 

Conji, You have bcguil'd me with a counterfeit, 
Hefembling majefty j which, being touch'd, and 

try'd. 
Proves valuelcfs : Y6u are forfworn, forfwcrn \ 
You came in arms to fpitl mine enemies* blood,* 
But now in arms you llrcngthcn it with yours r 

The 
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The grapplin? vigour and rough frown of war, 
is cold in amity and painted peace. 
And our opprefllon hath made up this league :— .; 
Arm> arm, you heavens, againft thefe p^ijur'd kings ! i 
A widow cries \ be hulband to rati heavens I 
Let not the hours of this Ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace '; but e'er fun-fet, 
Set arm'd djfcbrd 'twixt thefi perjured kings ? 
Hear me^ oh, hear me ! 
jiuji. Lady Conftance, peace. 
Conft. War! war! no peace! peace Is to hie a W2t> 
P Lymoges ! O Auftria ! thou dofl; (hame 
That bloody fpoilt Thou flaVe, thou wretch^ thod 

coward; 
Thou little vdiant, gfcat in villahy ! 
Thou ever ftrong upon the ftrongef fide \ 
Thou fortune's chaitipioij, that doft never fight 
But when her humorous ladyftiip is by 
To teach thee fafety 1 thou art perjur'd too. 
And footh'ft up greatnefs. What a fool art thou^ 
A ramping fool ; to brag, and (lamp, and fwear,' 
tJpoft my party !. Thou cold blooded flave, 
Haft thou not fpoke like thunder on my iidt I 
Been Iworn my foldier ? bidding me depend 
Upon thy ftars, thy fortune, and thy ftrength? 
And doft thou now fall over to my foes ? 
Thou wear a lion's hide ! doff it fof ihame, 
And hang a calf's fkin on thofe recreant Hmbs. 
ylufl. Ojthatstmanwouldfpeakthofe words to xne^ 
Faulc. And hang a calf 's-ikin on thofe recrelnc 

limbs. 
j1uJ}» Thou dar'ft not fay fo, villain, for thy lifc 
Faulc. And hang a calf 's-ikin on thofe recreant 
limbs. 

K. John. 
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J^. John. We l&e riot this ; thoti doft forg^ thyfelf, 

. . : • . • •• ." 

. , JS;^^ PANSUtPH. -. ; . > 

Ko PbH: Here comes the holjr legate of the pope. 

'Paxd. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven 1-r- « 
To thee, king John, my holy errand is; 
I Pandulph, of fair Milan cardina}, . ^ 
And froBa pope Innocent the legate heite,.^ 
Do, in his name, religioufly demand, i ' ' ■ • 
Why thou againft the- church, our holy mother. 
So wiifoUy doft fpum \ and,' force perforce,- '■ 
Keep Stephen Langton;- chofen archbiiKop ' 
Of Canterbury, fboni that holy fee ? • c . /^ 

This, in our 'forefaid holy father's name, - '• 
pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. *: 'i • ■ 

AT. John. What earthly fianiiei to interrosatoriesi 
Can taik the free breath 4)f a fkcred king? ^ 
Thou panft not, cardinal, devife- a name * - 
So Aigkt, un'worthy,' and ridiculous. 
To charge me to ^n ai%f\ver, 'as the pope. - 
Tell himthis^ tale ; and from the mouth of 'Ehglandi 
^dd tibtts much more*:«--That no Italian* prieft 
Shall tithe or toll in our dbminions ; - 
But as we under heaven 'are iupreme head, 
So, under him, that great fuprezpacy, 
Where we do ^ign, we will alphe upholid, - 
Without the ailiftance of a mortal hand ; < 
So tell the pope ; all reverence fet apart, 
To him, and his ufurp'd aiithority. 

K. PhiL Brother of England, you blafph<eme io 
this. 

K* JohnJVhoxxf^jovLj andall the kingsof Chriften- 
Arc led fo grofsly by this meddling prieft, • [dom» 
Preading me curfe that money may buy out ;< 
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And, by. tie fnciit of vfle goW, drpfii duft, . 

Furcliafe corrupted pardem f)f a man, 

\Vho, ift that falej- fells pardon from himfelf 9 

Though you, and all the reft, fo grofsljt led, 

llhis juggitng witchoaft with xeteH&e cheriib; 

Yet T, alp&e, d^one ^ aie oppoft 

Againfl the pope, ffid count his friends iny foes-^ 
Pftndf .Thxtiy by the lairftil porWer that I harc^ 

"Irhon ihslt itand curft and eteomhiunicate 2 

Atuf b^cd ihall he be^ that doth revolt 

From, jus aUeghtnce tp. an herattck ; 

And mer^coriotus ihall iha^ hand hie call'd^ 

Canoniz'd, and Vkorfhip^jd as a *£iint. 

That iz\ssxwviy by jafij fcciet courfe > • 

Thy hateful life, . . 

. 6"«j|tf. 0% latvfui let it bei 

T^^ I liave rooin .^ith Rozne ta ttirfe a ttrhfle ! 

Good lathee, caidififti, cry t&on, tsatti^ 

To my keen cuffes ; forv without mj iRTcmgy 

There }s,no tongtre ^ath.poirer to cilrfb him lighter 

.: /'^y/^,There'$laic'and!f^9d^nt,)adj,fQrmy^me. 
C$^f^^ Andfernaitetaa; when law can doAotightf 
Let it be lavful^* that l^vr bar ho isttstif^i 
Law eitoot gite ipj c^ld his kii^doto ^re \ 
For he^ that holds hid kingdom, fioids the latpi ' 
Therefpar^, fince ial7 rtfdf is pcrfed ttfrong» 
How can the law jotbid Iny tongue to cuffe? 
Pand. Ph3i|> of France, on peril of a curfe^ 
Let go the hand of that arch*!feretick ; 
And raife the power of France upon his head/ 
Unlefs he do fubmit himfelf to Rome. 
. £lu Look'ft thou pale, France i do not Ht go 
, thy hand. 

C<hJ}. Look to that, derU ! left thatFrancc repent» . 

And, 
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Arnl, by iSsjoipin^ h^nds, hell Io(e a fbiil. 

yf«^. King Phthp, lifteij to l*ie'<5ardinal. 

Faulc* A^idhang acalf s-flclnotihis recreant liiribs. 

Aufl, Well^ruffian, Imuft pocket ;^ptfceiewrong5| 
Becaufc— *— 

Panic. Ypur breeches bcft maf carrjr tlicfn. 

K. y<?^*. Philip, what fajr'ft thou to the cardinal \ 

Coftft, WJiat Ihould he lay, but as the cardinal ? 

Ltwhi Bethinlt you, father ; tor the difference 
Is, purc^afe of a heavy ciirfe froin Rome, 
Or the light lofs of England fo^ a friend ; 
iForcgo the «ifier. 

Biixmh. ITljaLt's the cnrfe of Rome. * 

Confix O Lewis, ftand faft ; th^ devil tfepipts thee 
{a likencfs of a ricw untrimtned bride. [here 

' Bianch* Tl^e lady GynibMice fpeaks not from her 
But from her need. £faitlij 

Confi. dh, if thou graf^t my n^ed, 
IVhkh only lives but by the death ^iSA^ 
That aced muft needs infer this principle-^— • 
That faitii will live again by iie^tiji of rieed : 
P» thent tread dosim my need, an4 £m^ m6ufl|s npf 
)KLeep jny need up, and faith is ti^odden down. 

K. y^n. Tb^ kijag is moy'fj; and ^nfirers not iq 
thi{J. 

Confl. O, be removed from Kim, ^^A ai>ftrer well. 

yii^i. Do (b, king Philip; hane no more in doubt. 

Fauic. H'Xfxg iiothiAg but a caLf^ikln, moll fweet 
Ipujt. 

K^hiL lana perp}ex'd,;^nd know|\otwhat tofay. 

/*W. What ciinlt thou fay, but will perplex thee 
f f thou ftand excommunicate, and curft ? • [more, 

A'. PkiL Good reverend father, ipake my perfoni 
yours, 

D % Ap4 
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And tell i me, how you Ihouldbeftow ypurfelf- 
This royal h^rvi ?i^d mine are ne'\vly kjiit ; 
^hd the. €onjundion of our inward Ibuls 
Marry'd in leaguej coupled and linked tqgethci' 
\Vlth all religious ftrength of fiicred vows ; . 
The latprft breath, that gave the found or wor4s4 
Was dcep-fVom faith j peace, amity, true love. 
Between our kingdoms, and our royal felves ; 
And even before this tpruce, but new before — 
No longer than we well could wafh our, hands. 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace-*— ^ — 
Jieaven knows, they were befmear'd s^nd over^ftain'd 
With flaughter's pencil ; where revenge did paint 
The fearful difFcrence of inceiifed kings : 
And fh'all thefe hands, fo lately purg'd of bloody 
So newly Join'd in love, fo ftrong in both. 
Unyoke this feizure, and this kind regreet ? 
tlay faft and loofe with faith? fo jeft with heaven. 
Make fuchup(:oi)ftant children of ourfelves. 
As naW agJ^in to fqatch our palm from palm ; 
Unfwc^r fait^b fwioiTi \ and on the marriage- bed 
Of fil[\iiil^g:P!5SL/e to. it?arch a bloody hoftj 
AVid t?ink& a; j?iot lOjki Ule gentle brow 
Of trueli)ic§pty ? O holy fir, 
My reverend father, let it not" be fo : 
Out of y<?ur grace^ deyife, ordain,, impofe 
Some ge;^tle order ; and then we (hall be bleft 
To do ypur pleaf^re, and continue friends. 

Pand. All form is forralefs, order orderlefs, 
Satie wbat is oppofite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms: be champion of our church! 
Or let tho church, our mother, breathe her curi'c^ 
A motTi^r's curfe, on her revolting fon. 
France, thou ma}^^ hold a fcrpent by the^tongucy 

A cafed 
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A caTed lion by the mortal paw, 
A fafting tyger fafer by the tooth, . 
Thankeep in peace that hand which thou doft hold« 
K* PhiL I may disjoin my hand, but not my f-iith^ 
Pand* So mak'ft thou faith an enemy to faith; 
And like a civil war, fet'ft oath to oath, 
Thy tongue againfl thy tongue. O, let thy vow 
Firft made to heaven, iirft be to heaven perform' J ; 
That IS, to be the champion of our church ! 
What fince thou fwor'i^, is fwom againft thyfelf. 
And may norbe performed "by thyfelf: 
For that, which di0u hail fwom to do amifs, 
Is't not amifs, when it is truly done ? 
And being not done, where doing tends to ill. 
The truth is then moft done not doing it : 
The better a^ of purpofes mif^ook 
Isf to miftake again ; though indiredl. 
Yet indiredion .dfiereby grows dire^, ' 
And falfehood falfehood cures ; as fire cools fire. 
Within the fcorched veins of one new bum'd* 
It is religion, thaf doth make vows kept ; 
But thou haft fworn againft religion : 
By which thou fwear'ft againft the thing thou 

fwear'ft ; 
And mak'ft an oath the furcty for thy truth 
Againft an oath : The truth thoit art unfure 
To fwear, fwear only not to be forfwom ; 
Elfe, what a mockery ihould it be to fwear ? 
But thou doft fwear only to be forfwom ; 
And moft forfwom to keep what thoi; doft fweat* 
Therefore, thy latter vows, againft thy firft,. 
Is in thyfdf rebellion to thyfeu: 
And better conqueft never canft thou make» 
Th^n s^m thy conftant and thy nobler parts 

D 3 » Againft 
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Again ft tlieie gid(Jy loofe fuggefiions : 

Upon which better part our prayers come in, 

If thbu vouchfafe them : but, if not, then know. 

The peril of our curies light on thee ; 

So heavy, as thop ftpik not fliake them .off. 

But, in defpair, die uader their black weight/ 

jlitft. Rebellion, flat icbelHqn \ 

Faulc. WiiPtn©t,be? 
Will not a calf 's-il^in .ftojp that mouth of thine? 

J.e^'iu Father, to.aim?.! 

Blanch, Upon thy vredding-day I 
Againft the blood that thoti haft mar^iect? 
What, fhall our feaft be kept with flaughtcr'd men? 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churHHi drums- 
Clamours of hell — ^be meafttres to our pomp? 
O hufband, near me !— :aye, alack> how new 
Is hufband in my moutli !— even for that name. 
Which 'till this time my tongue did ne'er prom)unce, 
IJpon my knee I beg, go not to arrosr 
Againft mine uncle. 

ConJ}, Oh, upon TK^ knef^ 
Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to tliee^ 
Thou virtuous dauphin^ alter .not the doom 
Fore-thought by heaven. 

Blanch, Notv fhall I fee thy love ; What motive 
Be ftrenger with thee than the name of wife ? [may 

CoTifi, That which uphokleth him that thee up- 
holds. 
His honour : Oh, thine honoiH", Lewis> thine ho- 
nour ! 

Le<wu. I mufe, your majefty doth feem fo cold. 
When fuch profound refpe<5ls dx> pull you on. 

Fand^ I will denounce a curfe upon his head. 

K. Phil 
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K. Phil thou ilialt not need :— England, I'll 
fall from thee ! 

Conft. O fuir return of banifh'd majefty ! 

Eli. O foul revolt of French inconftancy ! 

K. John> France, thou fhalt rue this hour with- 
in this Jiour. 

Fauki Old time the clock-fetter, that bald feiton 
Is it as he will ? well then, France fhall rue. [time, 

BlancL The fun's o'ercaft with blood : Fair day. 
Which is the fide that I muft go withal ? [adieu ! 
I am with both : each army hath a hand ; 
And, in their rage, I having hold of both, 
They whirl afunder, and difinember me. 
Hufband, I cannot pray that thou may'fl win ; 
Uncle, I needs muft pray that thou may'ft lofe ; 
Father, I may not wiflx the fortune thine ; 
Grandam, I will not M^ifh thy wifties thrive 2 
Whoever wins, on that fide fhall I lofe \ 
Aflured lofs before the match be play'd. 

Lenvis* Lady, with me ; with me thy fortune lies. 

Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there my 
life dies. 

K, John. Coufih, go draw our puIfTance toge- 

•' theK— * [_Exit FaULCON BRIDGE* 

prance, I am burn'd up with inflaming wrath ; 
A rage, whofe heat hath this condition. 
That notliing can allay, nothing but blood, 
The blood, and deareft-valu'd blood, of France. 
K.-PhiL Thy rage ihall bum thee up, and thou 
fhalt turn 
To afh«8, ere our blood fhall quench that fire •• 
XtfOok to thyfelf, thou art in jeopardy. 

K. John*, No more than he that threats. — ^To 
armsi l^'i^hiej [Extunu 

SCENE 



44 KING JOHX« Jto IIL 

SCENE II. A FieU of Battle. 

Jlarums, Excurjions: Enter Faulcombkidge* w/i 

Austria'/ Head. 

Fatdc, Now, by my life, this day grows wondrous 
^me airy devil hovers in the fky, [hot; 

And pours down mifchief. Auftria's head lie there; 
While Philip breathes. 

Eftter King Johm, Arthur* and Hubert. 

K. John. Hubert, keep this boy : — Philip, make 
My mother is afTailed in our tent, (^up ; 

And ta'en, I fear. 

Favlc. My lord, I refcu'd her : 
Her highnds is in fafety, fear you not : 
But on, my liege ; for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. \Exetmt^ 

SCENE III. 

jllarum^ Excwjions^ Retreat. Re-enter King Joav, 
Elinor, Arthur, Faulconbridge, Hubert, 
and Lords. 

K. John. So fhall it be ; your grace (hall day be- 
hind, [70 EliHor* 
So ftrongly guarded*— Coufin, look not fad : 

\To Arthur* 
Thy grandam loves thee ; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy iatjier was. 

Arth. O, this will make my mother die with grief- 
K. John* Couiin, away for England : hafte be. 
fore : [7d Faulconbridoi* 

And, ere our coming, fee thou ihake the bagr 
Of hoarding abbots \ imprifoiK^ ang^ 

Set 
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Set at liberty : the fat ribs of peace 
Miifl by thp hungry, now be fed upon :, 
Ufc our commiffion in his utmoft force. 
. /'^a/r. Bell, book, and candle, Ihall not drive mn 
When gold and filver becks me to come on. [back, 
1 leave your highnefs x — Grandam^ I will pray 
(If ever I remeinber to be holy) ' 
For your fair fafety ; fo I kifs yoiit hatid^ 

Eli. Farewell, gentle eotifin. 

K* John. Coz, farewell. E-^^'^ Faulc# 

Eli. Come hither, little kinfman ; hark, a word. 
\T'aking him to one Side of the Stage* 

K, Johrti, Gome hither, Hubert. O my gentle Ho-; 
We owe thee much ; within this wall of flelh [bert 
There is a fouU counts thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
JLives in. this bofom, dearly cherillied. 
Give me thy hand. I had a thing to fay- 
But I will* fit it withfome better time. . 
By 'heaven, Hubert, I am almoft afham'd 
To fay what good refped: I have of thee* 
*- Hii. I am much bounden to your majefty* 

AT. John* Good friend, thou haft no caufe to fay 
fo yet : . . 
But thou Ihalt have ; and creep time ne'er fo flow^ 
Yet it (hall come, for me to do thee good. 
I had a thing to /ay — But let it go i 
The fun is in the heaveri ; and. the pToud day. 
Attended with the pleafures of the world, 
Is all too wanton, alid too full of gawds, 
To give me audience v — If the mid^iight bell 
Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 
Sound cm unto th^ drowzy race of night ; 

If 
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}£ d^is fame were ^ phurph-yard where we ftand, 
And thou poffiriied with a thouiknd wrongs ; 
Or '4 that furlf Qnrit* meiancholyv 
Had bak'd thy Uobd, and made it heavy, thick \ 
( Which, elfe, runs tickling i)p and down the Teins^ 
Maying that ideot, laughter, keep men's eyes. 
And ftrain ti^eir cl^eks to idle merriment, 
A paifion hateful to my purpofes) 
Or if tha( thou could'ft fee nie without eyes. 
Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Wf^ottt lai tojigue^ t^iing cpnpeit ^oxie. 
Without eyes, ears, and harmful found of words; 
Then, in d^fpight of hrpad-eyM watchftil day, 
I woY^ld i^to thy bofbm pQU^ my thoughts : 
But, ;^h, I wiU ipt :— rYet ) k>ire tl^ee well ; 
And^ by Tfiy troth, I think) thou loy'ft me welL 

Hifh. So well, that what you bid me undertake 
Though that my death were ^^jun^ to my adt 
Sy heaven, 1 ivpuld do it. 

K. ^okn. Do not I know thou would'ft ? 
Good HuUert, Itubett, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon yioung boy ; 111 tell thee wh^t, my friend^ 
]He is a very ierpent ii> my way ; 
And, wherefoe'er this foot pf mine doth tread^ 
^e lies before me : Doft thou underftand me \ 
Thou art his ]^eeper« 

Hub. And I'll keep him fo. 
That he ihall not offend your nmelly, 

/T. JtJifi. Death. 
' Huh, My lord ! 

K. John. A grslve. 

fJiA^ He fliafl not live. 

K. Jqhn, Enough. 
I coufd be merry now ; Hubert, I Iqvc thee ; 

Well, 
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Well, I'll hot fay vrhat I ifttcnd for thctf : 
tUineniber.-«-i— MadaiDt foi-c you well : 
I'll fend thofe powers o*er to yoiir maljefty. 

Elt. My blcffin^ go with thee ! 

K^ John* For England* coufin, go t 
Hubert fhall be yout mafi* atteiid on yoil 
With all trtteduty.^n toi/tratdCalaiSf ho! JiExeunU 

SC£NE IV. Th Frmci C^urt* 

Enter King Frili^i Lswit, pAHOVLrH, arid Attem 

dantu 

K. PhiL So, by a toaritig tefnpeft on the doo4 
A Vhole armado of coUe^ed fail 
Is fcatter''df and dtsjoin'd from felloldhip^ 

Pand. Cotirage dndcoinfott! All ftlallyetgoirell. 

K* fhiL What can go Well, when we haVe run fo 
Are we not bdatetl ? Is not Anglers loft ? [ill ? 
Arthur ta'en jprifoncr ? divers dear friends flain? 
And bloody England into England gone» 
0*er-beai-iiJg interruption, {pite of France ? 

I.,e*ii)h. What he hath woii, that hath he fortify *d: 
So hot a fpeed wit& fuch advice difpos'd. 
Such temperate order in fo fierce a caufe, 
Doth want example ; Who hath reads or heard. 
Of any k indi-ed aAion like to this ? 

K. Phil. Well could I bear that England had this 
praiie, 
So we could find fome pattJhi of our fliame# 

Enter Comstancb. 

JLooki who comes here ! a grave unta a foul ; 
Holding the eternal fpirit, againft her wiU, 
In the vile prifon of afflided breath :«— 
I pr'ythecf bdyi go away with me. 
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Confl. Lo, now ! now fee the iflue of your peace! 

AT. Phil. Patience, good lady I conrfort, gentle 
Confiaiice ! 

Conft. No, I defy all counfel, all redrefs. 
But that which ends all counfel, true redrefs. 
Death, death ! — ^Oh amiable lovely death ! 
Thou odoriferous ilench ! found rottennefs 1 
Arife forth from the couch of lafting night. 
Thou hate and terror to profperity. 
And I will kifs xk^j d^tei^able bones ; . 
And put my eye-balls in thy vaulty brows ; 
And .ring thef<? fingers with thy houfehold wonnsj 
And ftop this gafp pf breath with fulfome dulL 
And be a carrion monfter.like thyfelf : 
Come, grin on me ; and I wUl think thoyi fmil'ft, 
And bufs thee as thy wife ! Mifery's Ipve, 
Oh, come to me ! 

K. Phil. Oh fair affliftion, peace. 

ConJ}. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry:— 
Oh, that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth! 
Then with a paffipn would I (hake the world ; 
And rouze from fleep that fell anatomy. 
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice. 
Which fcorh^ a inodem invocation. 

Pand, Lady, you utter madnefs, and notforrov. 

Conjl. Thou art unholy to belie me fb ; 
i am not mad ; this hair I tear is mine ; 
My name is Conftance ; I was Geffrey's wife ; 
Young Arthur is my ion, and he is loft : 
I am not mad : — I would to heaven, I were ! 
For then, 'tis like I fhould forget myielf ; 
Oh, if I could, what grief ihould I forget !— 
Preach fonic philofophy to make me mad, 
Aad thpu ihalp be canonizMj^ cardinal \ 
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For, being not mad, but fenfible of grief, 
My rcafonable part produces reafon 
How r may be delivered of thefe woes. 
And teaches me to kill or hang myfelf : 
If I were mad, I fhould forget my fon ; 
Or madly think,' a babe of clouts were he : 
I sun not mad ; too well, too well I feel 
llie different plague of each calamity. 

K. PhiL Bind up thofe treffes : Oh, what love I 
In the fair multitude of thofe her hairs 1 [noti^ 
Where but by chance a filver drop hath fallen, 
Even to that drop ten thoufand wiry friends 
Do glew themfelyes in fociable grief; 
Like true, infeparable, faithful loves. 
Sticking together in calamity. 

Conjl, To England, if you will. 

K. PhiL Bind up your hairs. 

Conjl. Yes, tliat I will ! And wherefore will I do it ? 
I tore them from their bonds ; and cry'd aloud, 
Oh that thefe hands toidd fo redeem my fin^ 
As they have given thefs hairs their liberty I 
But now I jenvy at their liberty, 
An4 will again commit them to their bonds, 
Becaufe my poor child is a prifoner. 
And, father cardinal, I have heard you fay, 
That we fliall fee and know our friends in heaven: 
If that be true, I fhall fee my boy again ; 
For, fmce the birth of Ciin, the firft male-child, 
To him that did but yefterday fufpire, 
*J7here was not fuch a gracious creature bom. 
But now. will canker forrow eat my bud, 
And chafe the native beauty from his cheek, 
And he will look as hollow as a ghoft j 
As ilim and meagre as an ague's £t ; 

E An4 
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And fo he'll die ; and, rifmg fo again, 
"When I fhall meet him in the court of heaven 
I fhall not know him : therefore never, never 
Muft I behold my pretty Arthur more. 

Pand. You hold too hemous a rcfped of grief. 

ConJ}^ He talks to me that never had a fon. 

K* Ph'iU You are as fond of grief, as of your childi 

Confi. Grief fills the room up of my abfent child^ 
Lies in his bed, walks uf> and down with me ; 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words,- 
Remeniber^ ftie of all his gracious parts, 
Stuffs out his vacant garments with his forms ; 
Then, have I reafon to be forid of grief ? 
Fare you well : had you fuch a lofs as I, 
I could give better comfort than you do.— . 
I will not keep tlfis form upon my head, 

{Tearing offher^ Head-Drefs. 
When there is fuck diforder in my wit. 
O Lord ! my boy, my Arthur, my fair fbh ! 
My life, my joy, my food, my all tlie world ! 
My widow-comfbrt, and my forroWs* cure F fjEx//. 

K> Phil. I feiar fojEfe outrage, and 1*11 follo'vfr her. 

lExit. 

Lcnvis. There's nothing in this worid can make 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, f me joy : 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowzy nian ; 
And bitter (haine hath fpoil'd the fwect world's tafte. 
That it yields nought, but fliame, and bittemefs. 

Pand. Before the curing of a ftrong difeafe, 
•Even in the inftant of repair an'd health, , 
The fit is ftrongeft ^ evilsj th;it take kave. 
On their departure moft of all fhew evil : 
What have you loft by lofing of this day ? 

Leiv/f. All days of glory, joy, and happJnefs; 

Pand. 
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Pand. If you had won it, certainly you had. 
No, no : when fortune means to men moft gopd. 
She looks upon them wnth a threatening ey6. 
.'Tis ftrange, to think how much king John hath loft 
Ip this which he accounts fo clearly won : 
Are not you griev'd, that Arthur is his prifbner^ 

i>a)//. As heartily, as he is glad he hath him. 

Pand, Your paind is all as youthful as your bloo4; 
Now hear me fpeak, with a prophetic fpirit ; 
For even the breath of what I mean to fpeak 
Shall blow each duft, each ft raw, each little rul?, 
jOut of the path which fhall diredtly lead 
Thy foot to England'^ throne ; and therefore, mark. 
John hath feiz'd Arthur ; an4 it cannot be, 
That, whiles warm life plays in that infant's veins. 
The mif-plac'd John fhould entertain an hour, 
One minute, nay, one quiet breath of reft : 
A fccptre, fiiatch'd with an unruly hand, 
Muft be as boifteroufly anaintain'd as gain'd : 
And he, that ftands upon a (lippery place. 
Makes nice of pp vile hold to ftay him up : 
That John may ftajid, then Arthur peejls muft fall^ 
So be it, for it cannot be but fo. 

Lenvh* But what Ihall I gain by young Arthur's 
fajl? 

Pand. You in the right of lady Blanch your wife, 
May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 

Lenuis, And lofe it, life and all, as Arthur did. 

Pand. How green you are; and frelh in this old 
world ! 
John lays yoji plots; the times confpire with you; 
For he, that fteeps his lafety in true blood, 
3hall find but bloody fafety and untrue, 
miis ad, fo evilly born, Ihall cool the. hearts 

E 2 ' ' Of 
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Of air his people, and freeze up their zeal ; 
l?hat none fo fmall advantage (hall ftep forth, 
,To check- his reign, but they will cherifti it : 
No natural exhalation in the Cky, 
No fcape of nature, no diftemper*d day^ 
No common wind, no cuftomed event. 
But they will pluck away his natural caufe^ 
And call them meteors, prodigies and figns, 
Abortives, prefages, and tongues of heaven. 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon Jonn. 

Leivh. May be^ he will not touch young Arthur*^ 
But hold himfelf fafe in his prifonmenU [life, 

Pand. O^ fir, when he ihall hear of yourapproachi 
If that young Arthur ht not gone already. 
Even at that news he dies : and then the hearts 
Of all his people fhall revolt from him. 
And kifs the lips of unacquainted change ; 
And pick ftrong matter of revolt, and wrath. 
Out of the bloody fingers' end of John^ 
Methinks, I fee this hurly all On foot $ 
And, O, what better matter breeds for you, 
Than I have nStm'd!— ^The baftard Faulconbridgd 
Is now in England, ranfacking the church. 
Offending charity : If but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, tlicy would be as a call 
To train ten tboufand Englilh to their fide ; 
Or, as a little fnow, tumbled about^ 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble dauphin. 
Go with me to the king : 'Tis wonderful. 
What may be wrought out of their difcontent : 
Now that their fouls are top-full of offence. 
For England go ; I will whet on the king. 
Lenuis. Strotig reafons make ftrong adtious: Let 
us go ; 

If 
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If you Iky, Ay, the king will not fay, No. lExeum. 
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ACT IV. 



V 

SCENE /. England* Northampton* 

A Room in the CaJIle, 

Enter Hubert, and Executioners* 

Hubert. 
Heat me tbefc irons hot 5 and, look thou, Hand 
Within the arrss ; wJien I ftrike my foot 
Upon the bofom of the ground,, rulh forth ; 
And bind the boy, which you Ihall find with me. 
Fsift to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watch. 
Exec. I hope, your warrant will bear out the deed* 
Hub. Uncleanly fcruples ! Fear not you : look 
to't.— - \_Exeunt Executioners. 

Young lad, Qovat forth ; I have to fay with you- 

Enter Arthur. 

jlrth. Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 

jirth. As little princ^ (having fo great a title 
*To be more prince) as may be. — ^You arc fad. 

Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier. 

jlrtb. Mercy on me ! 
Methinks, no body fhould be fad but' I : 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as fad as night. 
Only for wantonnefs. By my chriftendom* 
So I were out of prifon, and kept iheepi 

£ 3 I ibpuld 
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I fhould be as merry as the day is lotig \ 

And fo I would be here, but that I doubt 

My uncle pra(Sifes more harm to me : 

He is afraid of me, and I of him : 

Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's fon ? 

No, indeed, is't not ; And I would to heaven, 

I were your fon, fo you would love me, Hubert. 

Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercy, which lies dead : , 

Therefore I will be fudden, and difpatch. \^^Jiie, j 

jlrth. Are you fick, Hubert ? you look pale to- | 
In footh, I would you were a little fick ; [day : 
That I might fit all night, and watch with you : 
I warrant, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub, His words do take poiFeffion of my bofom.- 
Read here, young Arthur — {^She*wing a Paper, 
How now, foolifh rheum ! \^Afii€* 

Turning difpiteous torture out of door ? 
I muft be brief; left refolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womanifli tears. — 
Can you not read it ? is it not fair wHt ? 

Arth, Too fairly, Hubert, for fo foul effe<5 : 
Muft you with hot irons burn out both mine eyes? 

Huif, Young boy, I muft. 

Arth. And will you \ \ 

Hub. And I will. | 

Arth, Have you the heart ? When your head did 
I knit my handkerchief about your brows [but ake, 
(The beft I had, a princefs wrought it me). 
And I did never aik it you again : 
And with my hand at midnight held your head ; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour. 
Still suid anon cheer'd up the heavy time j 
Saying, What lack you? and, Where lie&yoorgrief? i 

Or, t 
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»r. What good love may I perform for ypu ? 
Tany a poor man's fon would have lain ftill, 
ind ne'er have fpoke a loving word to you ) 
lut you at your iick fervice had a prince. ' 
Fay, you may think, my love was cfrafty love, 
lAnd call it, cunning : I)o, an if you will : 
If heaven be pleas'd that you muft ufe me ill,. 
Why, then you muft.-Will you put out mine eyes ? 
Thefe eyes, that never did, nor never Ihall, 
So much as frown on you ? 

Hub. I have fwom to do it ; 
And with hot irons muft I bum them out. 

Arth, Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it! 
The iron of itlelf, though heat red-hot. 
Approaching near thefe eyes, would drink my tears. 
And quench this fiery indignation. 
Even in the matter of mine innocence : 
Nay, after that, confume away in ruft» 
But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 
Are you more ftubborn-liard than hammer'd iron ? 
An if an angel* Ihould have come to me, 
And told me, Hubert Ihould put out mine eyes, 
I would not have believ'd him ; no tongue, but Hu- 
bert's. [ H u B E R rjiarnps^ and the Men enter. 
Huh* Come forth ; do as I bid you do. 
Arth, O, fave me, Hubert, fave me ! my eyes 
. are out. 
Even with the fierce looks of thefe bloody men. 
Huh, Give me the iron, I fay, and bind him here. 
Arth, Alas, what need youbefoboifterous-rough ? 
I will not ftruggle, I Mnll Hand ftone ftill. 
For heaven's fake, Hubert, let me not be bound ! 
Nay, hear me^ Hubert ! drive thefe men away. 
And I wi^ fit as quiet as a lamb \ 

I will 
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t will not ftir^ nor wince, nor fj^ak a word. 

Nor look upon the iron angrily; : 

Thruft but thefe wen away, and I'll forgive you, 

Whatever torment you do put me to. 

Huh. Go, iland within ; let me alone with hixn- 
Exec* I am befl pleas'd to be from fuch a deed. 

ylrth, Alas, I then have chid away my friend; 
Jle hath a fcni look, but a gentle heart : — 
X«et him come back, that his compailioa may 
Give life to yours. 

Hub. Come, boy, prepare yourfelf. 

jirth. Is there no remedy I 

Hub. None, but to lofe your eyes.- 
' ArtL O heaven ! — that there were but a moth ia 
A grain, a duft, a gnat, a wandering hair, [yours, 
Any annoyance in that precious fenfe ! 
Then, feeling what fmall things are boiilerous there. 
Your vile intent muft needs feem horrible. 

Hub. Is this your promife \ go to, hold your 
tongue. 

Arih. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues 
Muft needs want pleading for a pair of eyes : 
Let me not hold my tongue; let me not, Habert! 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, 
So I may keep mine eyes ; O, fpare mine eyes ; 
Though to no ufe, but ftill to look on you ! 
Lo, by my troth, the inftrument is cold. 
And would not harm me. 

Huh. I can heat it, boy. 

Arth. No, in good fboth ; the fire is dead widi 
Being create for comfort, to be us'd [grief^ 

In undeferv'd extremes : See elfe yourielf ) 
There is no malice* in this bunung coal^ ^ 

Tic 
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'The breath of heaven hath blown his fpirit out, 
And (Irew'd repentant aihes upon his head. 

Huh. But with my breath I can revive it, hoy. 
. ArtL And if you do, you will but make it bluih| 
And glow with ihame of your proceedings, Hubert: 
Nay, it, perchance, will fparkle in your eyes ; 
And, like a dog, that is compelled to fight. 
Snatch at hLs mailer that doth tarre him on. 
All things, that yoU'lhould ufe to do me wrong. 
Deny their office : only you Ao latk 
That mercy^ which fierce fire, and iron, extends; 
Creatures of note for mercy-lacking ufes. 

Huh. Wellj fee to live ; I will not touch thine! 
For all the treafure that thine uncle owes : [cyel 
Yet aih I fwom, and I did purpofe, boy, 
"With this fame very iron to burn them out. 

Arth, O, now you look like Hubert ! all this 
^You were dilguifed#, . [whil^ 

Hub. Peace : no more. Adieu \ 
Your uncle muft not know bi^t you are dead : 
I'll fill thefe dogged fpies with falie reports. 
And, pretty child, Deep doubtlefs, and fecure,' 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the worlds 
Will not offend thee. 

Arth. O heaven ! — -I thank yon, Hubert. 

Jfuh.- Silence; no more: Go cloiely in with me J 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. [E^eunti 

SCENE il. The Court of England. 

Enter King JoHHf Pembroke, SALisBi^Ry, arid other 

Lords. 

K, John. Here once again we fitj once again 
crown'd, 

Your 
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And look'd Qpon» I hope, with cheerful eyes. 

Pevib. This once again, bat that your hig^ineft 
pleas'dy 
Was once fuperfluons : you were crowned before^ 
And that high royalty was ne'er pluck'd off; 
The faiths of m^a ne'er ftained with revolt ; 
Frelh expe/^ation troubled not the land. 
With any lpng*d-for change, or better flate. 

Sal. Tlierefbre, to be poflefs'd with double ppmpi 
To guard a title that was rich befoie. 
To gild refined cold, to paint the lily, 
To throw a pernime on the violet. 
To fmooth the ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper4ight 
^0 feek the beautepus eye of heaven to gamifii. 
Is wafteful, and ridiculous excefs. 

Pernb. But that your royal pleafuremuft be donet 
lliis ad^ is as an ancient tale new told f 
And, in the laift repeating, troublefome. 
Being urged at a time uiifeafonable. 

Sal. In this, the antique and well-noted j&ce 
Of plain old form is much di;sfigured ; 
And, like a fhifted wind unto a fail. 
It makes the courfe of thoughts to fetch abpnt ; 
Startles and frights confideration ; 
Makes found opinion fick, and truth fufped^ed, 
For putting on fo new % fafKion'd robe. 

Pemb. When workmen (hrive to do better than 
yrell. 
They do copfound their (kjU in covetoufhefs : 
And, oftentimes, excuUng of a fault 
Doth make the fault the worfe by the ezc^fe ; 
As patches fet upon a little breach, 
Difcredit more in hiding of the faulty 
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^nd find the inheritance c^ this poor child, 
liis little kingdom of a forced grave. 
That bloody which ow'd the breadth of all this ifle. 
Three foot of it doth hold ; Bad world the while! 
This mud not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our forrows, and ere long, I doubt. \E'xeunU 
K. John. They bum in indignation ; I repent : 
There is no fure fouxldation fet on blood ; 
2>To. certain life achieved by others' death«« 
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Enter a MeJJinger. 

A fearful eye thou haft ; Where is that bloodf 
That I have feen inhabit in thofe cheeks ? 
So foul a iky clears not without a ftorm t 
Pour down thy weather :-How goes all in France? 
Mef. From France to England.— ^Ncvcr fuch a 
For any foteign preparation, [power 

Was levy'd in the body of a land ! 
The copy of your fpced is Icam'd by them ) 
For, when you fhould be told they do prepare. 
The tidings come, that they are all arriv'd. 
K. y^hn. O, where hath our intelligence been 
drunk? 
Whei|^ hJtth it flept? Where is my mother's care? 
That fuch an army couid be drawnr in France, 
And (he not hear of it ? ' , 

Me£l My liege, her ear 
Is ftopt with duft : the firft of April> dy'd 
Your noble mother : And, as I hear, my lord| 
'^The lady Conftance in a frenzy dy'd 
*iliree days before : but this from rumour's tongue 
Ildly heard ; if true, or falfe, I know not. 

K^John, Withhold thy fpeed, dreadful occii^ss^N^ 
O, make a league with me^ *x31 1 Ywa.^ t. ^ta^ ^ . 



My diicdntented peers !— What ! mother dead ? 
How wildly then walks my cftate in France ? — 
Under whofe condnft came thofe powers of France, 
lliat, thou for truth giv'ft out, are landed here ? 
: M^. Under the dauphin. 

\^7//«fr Fax;;, CON BRIDGE, and I^eteb. of Pomfret^ 

♦ • ♦ 

K. Johtu Thou haft made me giddy 
With tbefc ill tidings.-»-Now, what lays the world 
To your proceedings \ do not feek to ftuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 

Fauic. But, if you be afeard to hear the worft» 
Then let the worft, unheard, fall on your head. 

K. Jokn. Bear with me, coufm) foj: I was amaz'd 
Under the tide : but now I breathe agai|i 
Aloft the flood ; and can give audience 
To any tongue, fpeak it of what ifvill. 

Fautc, How I have fped among the clergymen, 
The fums I have colleAed ihall exprefs^ 
BuX, as I travell'd hither through the land, 
I find the people ftrangely fantaiy'd ; 
PoiTcfs'd with rumours, ftdl of idle dreams j 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of fe*ar : 
And here's a prophet, that I brought with me 
Fropa. fbrth the ftreets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels ; 
To whom he fung, in rude harih founding rhimes, 
That erfe the next Afcen(ioi>day at noon, 
Yoiir highnefs Ihould deliver up your crown. 

K^John, Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didil 
thou fay fo I 

Peten. Fore-knowing that the truth will fall otitfo. 
! :K,Jobn. Hubert, away with him; imprifbn him; 
A;vi' oa that day at aocn^ wbeieoOj he fays, • 

IftaU 
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Z fhall yield np my crown, let him be han'gM ; * 

Deliver him to fafety, and return, 

For I muft ufe Uiee*' — O my gentle coufin, 

Hear*ft thou the news abroad, ^ho are arrived ? / 

Faulc» The French, my lord ; men's mouths 
are full of it : . ' 

Befides I met loi'd Bigot, and lord Salisbury 
(With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire), 
And others n^ore, going to feek the grave 
Of Arthur, who, they fay, is kill'd to-night 
Oh your fuggeftion. 

K.John. Gentle kinfmafl, go, 
And.thruft thyfelf into their companies : 
I have a way^ to win ;heir loves again \ 
Bring them before me. 

Fauic. I will feek them oufc • 

K. John* Nay, but make hafte ; the better fool* 
O, let me have no fubjedt enemies, [before.—* 
Wheii adverfe foreigners a£Fright my towns ' 

With dreadful poQ)p of ftout invafion !-«• 
Be Mercury, fet feathers to thy heels j 
And fly, like .thought, from them to me again. 

Faulc, The fpirit of the time fhall teach me fpeed/ 

K. John, Spoke like a fprightful noble gentleman* 
Go after him ; for he, perhaps, fhall need 
Some mefTenger betwixt me and the peers ; 
And be thou he. 

Mef, With all my heart, my liege. \^Exit^ 

K. John. My mother dead ! 

Re-enter Hubert. 

Huh, My lord, they fay, five moons were feen to- 
Four fixed; and the fifth did whirl about [niglit t 

F z The 
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Thfi otber foar^ \a vondrous xp0t{on« 

K* John. Five moons ! 

Pub. Old mens and beldams, in the ftreets 
Bo prophefy upon it dangeroufly : 
Young Arthor's death is common in their mouths i 
And when they talk of him, they fhake their headsf 
^nA whifper one another in the ear ; 
And he, that fpeaks, doth gripe the hcs|rer's wrift 
Whilft he» that \itz^ m^es fearfnl adion 
With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes* 
I faw a (mith i^and with his hammer, tht|S» 
The whilft his iron did on the anvil cool. 
With open mouth iwallowing a tailor's news ; 
Who, with his (hears and meafure in his hand, 
Standing oyi flippers (which his tumble hafte 
Had fa&ly thruft upon contrary feet) 
Told of a many thoufand warlike French, 
That 'were embattled a^4 rank'd in Kent : 
.^u>ther lean unwafh'd artificer 
Cuts off bis tale» ^nd talks of Arthur's death. 

K. Job^. Why feeVit thoa tp pofiefs mt ^th 
thefe fears ? 
Why urgeft thou £o oft young Arthur's death ^ 
Thy hand h^th murder'd hifti : I had amighty cauTe 
To wi(h him dead, but thou hadft none to kill him. 
. Hub* Had none, my lord ! why* did you not 
prpvoke me ? 

K* yhhp. It is the curfe of kings, to he attended 
'Pj flaves, that take their humours for a warrant 
To brcs^k within the bloody houfe of life : 
And, on the winking of authority, 
To underftand a law ; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous majedy, when, perchance, it trowm 
Wore ^yon humour thap adyis'd refped, 

Af5« 



Jlub, Here is your hand and feal for ^haf I did^ 

K^John- Oh, when the lad account 'twixt hea» 
ven and earth 
Is to be mrade, then (hall this hand and feal 
Witnefs againft us to dailination ! 
How oft the fight of means to do ill deeds, 
Makes deeds il]||done \ Hadfl not thoi^ been by, 
A fellow ,by the hand of nature mark'd. 
Quoted, and fign'd, to do a deed of fhame, 
'Ims murder had not come into my mind : 
But, taking note of thy abhorred afpedl, 
Finding thee fit for bloody villany, 
Apt, 'liable, to be employed in danger, 
I faihtly broke with thee of Arthur's death ; 
And thou, to be endeared to a king, 
Madfl it no confcience to deflroy a prince. 

Ht4b^ My lord— 

K. John, Hadft thou but fhook thy head, or made 
When I Qpake darkly what I purpofed ; [a paufe, 
Ol" turh'd in eye of doubt upon my face ; 
Or bid me tell my tale in exprefs words ; 
Deep ihame had flruck me dumb, made me break off. 
And thofe thy fears mighthave wrought fears in roe i 
But thou didft underftand me by my figns. 
And <lidfl in figns again parley with fin ; 
Yea,' without flop, didft let thy heart confent. 
And, confequently, thy rude hand to a<5t 
The deed, which both our tongues held vile to 

name.— • - 

Out of my fight, and never fee me more ! 
My nobles leave me ; and my flate is brav'd. 
Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers' :. 
Nay, in the body of this fleflily land, ' 
This kingdom, this'con£nexf blood and breath, 

■ F 3 Hoftility 
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HoIUltty and civil tumult reign 

fietween my confcience> and my coufin's death, 

Hub, Arm you again ft your otl^cr enemies, 
111 make a peace between your foul a9d you^ 
Young Arthur is alive ; This ha^d of inine 
is yet a maiden and an innocent hand. 
Not p^te^ with the crimfon fpotp of hlpod. 
Within this bofom never enter'4 yet 
The dreadful motion of a murd'rpuii tliought. 
And you have fl^nder'd nature in my fprm, 
Which, Uowfoever rude exteriorly, 
Js yet the coyer of a fairer wii^d 
Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 

AT. y&/?n. Doth Arthur live ? O, hafte thee to th^ ^ 
Throw this report on their incenfed rage [peen. 
And make the|n tame to their obedience ! 
Forgive the comment thz^t my paffion made 
Upon thy feature ; for my rage >vas blind, . ^ 

And foul imaginary eyes of blood ' 

. Preftnted thee more hideous tlun thou art. 
. Oh, aiifwer not ; but to my clofet bring 
The angry lords, Virith all expedient hafte ; 
4 cpnjure thee but flowly ; rivi'morc fall, [^ExeunU 

$CENE III. 4 StK^et hf/ore n Prifon. 

' EjiUr Arthu^l on the Walls ^ 

' . ^r/i. The ^vall is high ; and y^pt will I leap down :- 
' '• J Good ground, be pitiful, ar\d hurt me not ! — 
[ There'$ few, or none, do know ?ie ; if they did| 

This fhip-boy*s femblance hath difeuis'd me quite". 
1 am afraid j and yet I'll venture it. 
■^f ^ g^^ down, and do not break my limbs, 
1*11 find a thouCinilhifts to get away ; 
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As good to die, and go, as die, and ft^y* 

[^Lfaps donvn* 
Qli xne ! my ui^cle's fpirit is in thefe ilones : — 
Heaven take my fguli f^nd England i;eep my bones 1 

' ■ JS///iy Pembroke, Salisbury^ tiniVnGoj, 

SaL Lor<^s, I will meet him at faint Edmund'g^ 
It is our fafeiy, and we mull embrace [Bury j 
This gentle offtjr of* the perilous time. 

Pemh. Who brought that lettcrfro(n the cardinal^ 
SaL The count Melwn, a noble lord of France \ 
Whofe private with »ie, of the Dauphin's love. 
Is much ^more general than thefe lines import. 
Bigot. To-morrow morning let us meet him then^ 
Sai. Or, rather, the^ let forward ; for 'twill be 
Two long days journey, lords, or e'er we meet. 

Eut(r Fa Ul-CON BRIDGE. 

Faulc, €ince xno^e tp.?day weU met, diftemper'd* 
lords I I 

, The king by nie requefts your prefence (Iraight,^ 
SaL Ihe king hath difpofTefs'd himfclf of us ; 
We will not line this thin beftained cloak 
With our pure honours, nor attend the toot 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'er it walks: 
Return, and tell him fo ; we know the word. 
Faulc. Whate'er you think, good words, I think, 

were beft. 
SaL Our griefs, and not our manners, reafonnow. 
^Fatdc. But there is little reafon in your grief; 
Therefore, 'twere reafon, you had manners now. 
Pewb. Sir, fir, impatience hath its privilege.. 
Faulc. 'Tis true; to hurt his maflcr, nq roan elfe. 

Sal 
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Sah This IS the prifon : What is he lies here ? 

{^Seeing Arthur. 

Penih, O death, made proud with pure and pri ucelf 
beauty ! * . 

The earth had not a hole to hide this deed^ 

Sal. Murder, as hating what himfelf hath done, 
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge. 

Bigot. Or, whenhe doom'dthisbeautytothe grave, 
Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 

SaL Sir Richard, 'what think you ? Have you 
t beheld. 

Or have you read, or heard ? or could you think? 
Or do you almofl think, although you fee, . 
That you do fee ? could thought, witliout thisobjed, 
Form fuch another ? This is the very top. 
The height, the creft, or creft unto the creft. 
Of murder's arms : this is the bloodied fhame, 
The wildeft favag'ry, the vileft ftroke. 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or flaring rage, 
Prefented to the tears of foft remorfe. 

Pemb. All murders paft do (land excus'd in this : 
And this, fo fole, and fo unmatchable. 
Shall give a holinefs, a purity. 
To the yet-unbegotten fms of time ; 
And prove a deadly bloodihed but a jeft, 
Exampled by this heinous fpedtacle. 

Faulc. It is a damned and a bloody work ; 
The gracelefs aftion of a heavy hand. 
If that it be the work of any hand. 

SaL If that it be the work of any hand ?— 
We had a kind of light, what would enfue : 
It is the fhameful work q>i Hubert's hand ; 
The pradtice ;>nd the purpofe of the king ; — 
From whofe obedience I forbid my fbul, 

Kneeling 



Kneeling b^forf this ruin of fweet life^ 
And breathing to this breathlefs excellence 
*rhc incenfe ot a vow, a holy vow 5 
Never to tafte the pleafures of the world, 
Kcver to be infe^ed with delight. 
Nor converfant with cafe stnd ^dlenefs, 
^'Till I have fct a glpry to this hand, 
T^Y giving it the worfhip of revenge. 

femb> Bigot. Our fouls religiouily confirm thy 
words* 

Ent^'Rvm%T. 

Hub. Lords, I am hot \^th hafte in feeking you : 
Arthur doth live ; the king hath ient fpr ^ou. 

SaL Ob, he is bold, and bluihes not at death :— 
VVvaunt, ihou hateful villain^ get thee gone. 

Huh. I am no villain* 

Sal. Muft I rob the lawf ^Dratxfhg hh Snuori^ 

Fauk. Your fword is bright, fir*, put it up again. 

SaL Not 'till I (heath it in a murderer's fkin. 

Hub. Standback,lord6ali(bury,ftandback, Ifays 
Py heaven, I think, my fword's as iharp as yours; 
X would not have you, lox^, forget yourfelf, 
Nor tempt the danger of m ^true deiFence 1 
Left I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Vour worth, your greatneis, and nobility, 

Big9t. Out, dun^U ! dar'ft thou bnive a noble- 
man ? 

Hub. Not for my life : but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life againft an emperor, 

Sal. Tliou art a murderer, 

Huh. Do not prove me fo ; 
Yet, I am none : Whofe tongue foe'cr fpeaksfaUei 
Not truly fpeaks ) who fpeaks ^ot truly, lies. 

fmh. 
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Pemh. Cut him to pieces. 

Fuulc. Keep the pesice, I fay. 

Sid* Stand by, or I fliall gaul yoUiFaulconbridgev 

Faulc, lliou wjprt l^etter gaul the devil, Saliibury i 
If thou but frown on me, or ftir thy foot, • 
Or teach thy hafty fpleen to do me ihame, 
I'll (Irike thee dead. Put up thy fword bedme ; 
Or Pll fo maul you and your toafting-iron. 
That you (hall think the devil is come from hell. 

Bigot. What wilt tliou do, renow^ied Faulcon* 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? [bridge \ 

Hub, Lord Bigot, I ami none. 
. £igoL^ Who kill'd this prince ? 

Hub. *Tis not an hour fince I left him well : 
I honoured Iiim,, I lov'd him ; and will weep 
My date of life put, for his fweet life's lofs. 

SaL Triift not thofe cui^iiing waters of his eyes, 
Kor vilbmy is not without fuch rheum ; 
And he, long traded m it, makes it feem 
Like rivers of remqrfe and innoc^ncy. 
Away, with nac,, all you whofe fouls abhor 
The. uncleanly favours of a fkughter-houfe | 
For I am ilifled with .this fmell of fin. 

Big9t. Awayji toward Bury, to the Dauphin there. 

PemS. There, tell the king, jie may enquire us out. 

{^Exeunt I^rds% 

Faulc. Here's a good worlt} ! -Knew you of thisfeir 
Beyond the infinite and boundlefs reach [worki 
Of mercy, if thou didft this deed of death. 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert. 

Hub. Do but hear me, fir. 

Faulc. Ha 1 Pll tell thee what j 
"nrou artdamnM fo black— nay, not;hing is £o black; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lucifer: 

. . ' There 
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ITiere is not yet fo ugly a fiend of hclf 

As thou ftialt be, if thou didil kill this child;. 

Huh* Upon my foul 

, Faulc. If thou didft but confent 
To this moft cruel a6t, do but defpair, 
And, if thou want'll a cord, the fmalleft thread 
That ever fpider twiftcd from har womb 
Will ferve to ftrangle thee ; a ruih will be a beant 
To hang thee on : or^ would'ft thou drown thyfelfj 
Put but a little water in a fpoon, 
And it ihall be as all the ocean, 
Enough to ftifle fuch a villain up.— ^. 
I do fufpcifl thee very grievoufly. 

Hub, If I in a(5l, confent, or fm of thought,.- 
Be guilty of the dealing that fwect breath 
Which was embounded in th?s beautepus clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture mc I 
I left him well. 

, Fatdc. Go, bear him in thine arms. — 
I am amazM, methinks ; and lofe my way 
Among the tliorns and dangers of this world.— 
How eafy doft thou take all England up ! 
From forth this morfel of dead royalty, 
The life, the right, and truth of :^11 this realm 
Is fled to heaven ; and England now is left 
To tug, and fcamble, and to part by the teeth 
The un-owcd intereft of proud-f welling ftate. 
Now, for the bare-pick'd bone of majeily, 
Doth dogged war briftle his angry creft. 
And fnarleth in the gentle eyes of peace : 
I^ow powers from home, and difconteitts at homCt 
Meet in one line ; and vaft confufion waits 
(As doth a raven on a fick-fallen bcaft) 
T^ic \romin€;it decay of wreftcd pomp. 

Nov? 
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Now happ7 he, whofe cloak and cindore can 
Hold out this tempefL Bear away that childf 
And follow me with fpeed ; I'll to the king : 
A thoufand bufinefles are brief in hand. 
And heaven itfelf dpth frown upon the land. 



ACT V. 



SCENE A The Court of England. 

Enter King John, PanduIph, and Attendanti. j 

King John. \ 

Thus. have I yielded up mto your hand 
The circle of my glory. t^hing up the Crown. 

Pand. Take again 
From this my hand, as holding of the pope. 
Your fovereign greatnefs and authority. 

AT. John* Now keep your holy word : go meet 
the French : 
And from his holinefs ufe all your power 
To ftop thetr marches, 'fore we are inflam'd. 
Our dilcontented counties do revolt ; 
Our people quarrel with obedience : 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of foul, 
To ftranger blood, to foreign royalty. 
This inundation of miftemper'd humour 
Reils by you only to-be qualify'd* 
Then paufe not ; for the prefent time's fo fick 
That prefent medicine muil be miniftred, 
Or Qverdirow incurable enfues. 

Pa9aL 
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Pand. It was my breath that blew this teinpeft up. 
Upon your ftubbora ufage of die pope ; 
But, fmce yoa are a gentle convertitei 
My tongme ihall huib again this dorm of war. 
And ina)ce fair weather in your bktflering land* ' 
On this Afcenfion-Day» remember well* 
Upon your oath of fervicc to tiie pope» 
Qq\ to make the French lay down their arms. 

[i?x//. 
K. Johu.\% this Afcenfion-Day ? Did not the pror* 
6ay« thaty before Afcenfion-Day at noouy [phet^ 
My crown I fhould give off? Even fo I have : * 
\ I did fuppofe it (homd be on coniiraint ; 
But| heaven he thaniL^d^ it is but voluntary. 

Etit€r Favlconbrxdge. 

Fayk* All Kent hath yielded; nothing there holds 
But Dover caftle : London hath received, [out* 
Liike a**kind hofl;» the Dauphin ^nd his powers ; 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer {ervice to yogr enemy ; 
And wild amazement hurries up and down * 
The little nuinber of your doubtful friends. 

K> John* Would not my lords return to me again» 
After they heard young Arthur was alive ? 

Fauk* They found him dead, and caft into the 
ftreets ; 
An empty cafket, where the jewel of life, 
Sy fome damn'd hand was robb'd and ta'en away^ 

K.John. That villain Hubert told met he did livd. 

Faulc. S09 on my foul, he did, for aught he knew. 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you (adf 
Be gteat in adl, as you have been in thought ; 
I4X not the world fee fear, and fad diftrult, 

P Qorerai 
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Govern the motion of a kingly ej-e J 
Be ftirring as the time ; be fire with fire i 
Threaten the threatner, and out-face the htoit 
Of bragging horror ; fo fhall inferior eyes. 
That borrow their behariours from the greatf 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntlefs fpirit of refolution. 
Away ; and glifler like the god of war. 
When he intendeth to become the field : 
Shew boldnefs, -and afpiring confidence. 
What, fhall they feek the lion in his den I 
And iright him there ; and makehim tremble there? 
Oh, let it not be faid ! — Forage, and rua 
To meet dilpleafnre farther from the doors 4 
And grapple with him, ere he come (b nigh. 

K. John. The legate of the pope hath been with mtj 
And I have made a happy peace with him ; 
And he hath promised to difmifs the powers 
X.ed by the Dauphin. 

Faulc. Oh inglorious league ! 
ShaU we, upon the footing of our land^ 
Send fair-play orders, and make compro]xu£e# 
Infinuation, parley, and bafe truce. 
To arms mvafive ? fhall a beardlefs boy, 
A cocker'd filken wanton brave our fields^ 
And fieih his fpirit in a warlike foil. 
Mocking the air with colours idly fpread. 
And find no check I Let us, my liege, to annsi 
Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your peace; 
Or if he do, let it at leaft be faid. 
They faw we had a purpofe of defence. 

K. John. Have thou the ordering of this prcfent 
time* 

Fauk* 
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Faulc. Away then, with good courage ; yet, I know, 
^hzr party may well meet a prouder foe. {^Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

The Dauphlrfs Camp at St Edmund's -Bury. 

^ntetf in Arms^ Lewis, Salisbury, Melun, Pebc- 
B&OKE, Bigot, and Soldier s, 

JLe*wis. My lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
^nd keep it fafe for our ren?embrance : 
Jt^eturh the precedent to thefe lords again ; 
That, having our fair order written down, 
Both they, and we, perufing o'er thefe notes, 
May know wherefore we took the facrament, 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sal. Upon our fides it never fl^all be broken. 
And, noble dauphin, i^beit we fwear 
A voluntary zeal^ and an unurg'd faith, 
To your proceedings ; yet, believe me, prifico^ 
I am not glad that fuch a fore of time 
Should feek a plafeer by contemn'd revolt. 
And heal the inveterate canker of one woun(}^ 
By making many : Oh, \% grieves my foul. 
That I mufl draw this metal from my fide 
To be a widow-maker ; ob, and there. 
Where honourable refcue, and defence, 
Cnes out upon the name of Salifbury ; 
But fuch is the infedlion of the time. 
That, for the health and phyfick of oui" right, 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of ftern injuftice and confufed wrong.-— 
And is't not pity, oh my grieved friends ! 
That we, the fons and children of this ifle, 
Yi^ic, bom to fee fo fad an hour s^ this ; 

G 2 Whcfciji 
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Wherein we ftep after a ftranger march 

Upon her gentle bofom> and Hll up 

Her enemies' ranks (I muft withdraw and weep 

Upon the fpot of this enforced cau(e)» 

To grace the gentry of a land remote^ 

And follow unacquainted colours here I 

What, here J — O nation, that thou could'ft nemorel 

That Neptune*s arms, who clippeth thee about, 

WofuTd bear thee from the knowledge of thyfelf. 

And grapple thee unto a Pagan fhore ; 

Where thefe t^^o Chriflian armies might combinef 

The bloodf of malrce in a vein of league^ 

And not to fpend it fo tmnetghboitrly I 

Lenals. A noble temper doft thou flicw m this % 
And grea.t affections wreftliBg in thy bofom» 
Do ma^e an earthquake of nobility. , 
Oh, what a noUe combat haft thou ibught. 
Between compulfio^, and a brave refpedl I 
Let me wipe off this honourable dew. 
That filvcrly doth progrefs on thy cheeks : 
My heart hath mehed at a lady's tears^ 
Being an ordinary inundation \ 
But this effufion of fuch manly drops, 
This ihower, Wown up by tempeft of the foul. 
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 
Than had I iccn the vaulty top of heaven 
Figur'd quite o'er with burning meteors. 
Lift up thy brow, renowned Salifbury, 
And with a great heart heave away this donn i 
Cominend thcfe waters to thofe baby eyes. 
That never faw the giant world enraged ; 
Nor met with fortune other than at feafts. 
Full warm of blood, of. mirth, of gofliping. 
Come, come ; for thou ihalt thruft thy hand as deep 

Into 
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^3xito the purfe of rich profperity, 

^s Lewis himfelf : — ^fo, nobles, (hall you all, 

*Iliat knit your £news to the ftrength of minef 

Enfer Pandujlph, attended* 

^nd even there, methinks, an angel fpake'; 
Xtook, where the holy legate comes apace, 
TTo give us warrant from the hand of heaven | 
^nd on our acf^ions fet the name of right^ 
With holy breath. 

Fand. Hail, noble prince of France 1 
The next is this — king John hath reconciP4 
• Jlimfelf to Rome ; his fpirit is come in, 
lliat fo flood out againft the holy churchy 
Th^ great metropolis and fee of Rome : 
Therefore thy threat'ning colours now wind up| 
And tame the, favage fpirit of wild war ; 
That, like a lion fofter'd up at hand» 
it may lie gently at tlie foot of peace, 
And be no further harmful than in fhew. 

Lewis. Your grace Ihall pardon me,* I will not 
X am too high-bom tp be property'df [baqk \ 
To be a fecondary at control. 
Or ufeful ferving-man, and inftrument, 
To any fovereign ftate tbroug|iout the world* 
Your breath firft kindled the dead coal of wars 
Between this chafti^^ kingdom and myfelf, 
And brought in matter that fhould feed this fire{ 
And now 'tis far too huge to be blpwn out 
"With that fame weak wind which enkindled it* 
You taught me how to know the face of right^ 
Acquainted me with intereft to this land, 
Yea, thruft this enterprize into my heart ; 

' ^4 c^^iQc 7^ W^ ^ ^^^^ ^^f J^^ ^^^ made 
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His peace with Rome ? What is that peace to mc^ 
I, by the honour of my marriage-bed, 
After young Arthur, claim this land for mine ; 
And, now it is half-conquer'd, mull I back, 
Becaufe that John hath made his peace with Rome? 
Am I Rome's (lave ? What penny hath Rome bonkCy 
What men profvidcd, what munition fent. 
To underprop diis action ? is't not I, 
That undergo this charge ? who elfe but Ij 
And fuch as to my claim are liable,' 
Sweat in this bufmefs, and ntaintain this war f 
Have I not beard thcfe rflanders fhout out, 
Vhe le roy!?csl have banked their towns ? 
Have I not here the bell cards for the game» 
To win this eafy match played for a crown ? 
And (hall I now give o'er the yielded fet ? 
No^ no, en my foul, it never fhall be faid. 
Pand. You look but on the putfide of this worfc 

' Lewis. Outfide or infide, I will not return 
*Till my attempt fo much be glor^'d 
As to my ample hope was promifed 
Before I drew this gallant head of war. 
And cull'd thefe fiery fpirits from the world. 
To out-look conqttcft, and to win renown 

Even in the jaws of dianger and of death.^- 

[^Trumfet /bunds* 

What lufty trumpet thus doth fummon us i 

Enter Faulcon bridge, attended^ 

Faulc* According ta the fair-play of the worli 
Let me have audience ; I am fent to fpeak :— — 
My holy* lord of Milan, from the kmg 
I come, to learn how you have dealt for him ; 
And, as yott anfwer^ I do know the (cope 

ABd 



ftjid warrant limited unto my tonguc- 

Pand^ The Dauphin is too Avilful-oppofitet 
And will not temporize with my entreaties ; • 
He flatly fays^ he'll not lay down his arms. 

Faulc. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd» 
The youth fays well :— Now hear our Engliih king ; 
For tjiufl his royalty doth fpeak in me. 
He is prepared ; an^reafon too, he fhould \ 
This apifh and unmannerly approach, 
This hamefs'd mafque, and unadvifed rcveh 
This unhair'd faucinefs, and boyifh troops. 
The king doth fmile at ; and is well prepared 
To whip this dwarfifh war, thefe pigmy armSf 
From out the circle of his territories. 
That handy which had the ftrength, even at your 

door. 
To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch ; 
To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells % 
To crouch in litter of your ftable planks ; 
To lie, like pawns, lock'd up in chefts and trunks; 
To hug with fwine ; to feek fwcet fafety out 
In vaults and prifons ; and to thrill, and fhake» 
Even at the ciying of your nation's crow, 
Thinking this voice an armed Englifhman ;•«- 
Shall that vi^orious hand be feebied here, 
That in your chambers gave you chaftii^ment} 
No : Know, the gallant monarch is in arms ; 
And like an. eagle o'er his aiery towers, 
To foufe annoyance that comes near his neft.— • 
And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts. 
You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, blulH for fliame : 
For your own ladies, and pale-vifag'd maidSf 
like Amazonsy come tripping after drums ; 

Their 
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Their thimbks into armed gantlets change. 
Their needles to lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. 

Lcnvu. There end thy brave, and turn thy face 
in peace ; 
W$ grant, thou canft o^t-fcold us : fare thee weQ; 
We hold our tijne too pregio^s to be fpeiit 
With fuch a brabler. . , 

Pand* Give me leave to fpeak. 

Faulc. Noy I will fpeak* 

Lewis. We will attend to neither :— - 
Strike up the drums [ and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our intereft, and our being here. 

Faulc, Indeed, your drums, being beaten^ 
cry out ; 
And fo fliajl yoU| being beaten ? Do but ftart 
An echo with the cUpfiour of thy drum. 
And even at hand a drum is ready braced. 
That (hall reverberate all as loud as thine $ 
Sound but another, and another fhall. 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 
" And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder: foi at hanj 
(Not trufting to this halting legate here 
Whom he hath us'd rather for fport than need) 
Is warlike John ; and m bis forehead fits 
A bare-ribb'd death* wbofe office is this day 
To feail upon whole thpufands of the Frendi. 

Lewis, Strike up our drums, to find this danger 
ou^ 

Fauic. And thou flialt find it, Pauphin, do not 
Ao^hU lExetmt. 
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^CENE IlL A Field of Batik. 

jllarums. Enter King John, <i/?^ Hubert* 

JP. jfohn* How goes the day with ns ? oh, tell 

me, Hubert. 
Huh- Badly, I fear : How fares your znajeily ? 
A". John, This fever, that hath troubled me fo 

long, 
ues heavy on xne ; Oh, my heart it fick ! 

Enter a Mejfengef. 

Mejfy My lord, your valiaiit kinfmari, Faulccii^f 
)elires your iiiajefty to leave the field ; [bfidge, 
iind fend him word by me, which way you go. 

K» John. Tell him, to.ward Swindead, to the ab-* 
bey there. 

Meff. Be of good comfort; for the great fupply^ 
;1iat was expefted by the Dauphin here, 
V.re wrecked three nights ago at Goodwin iands« 
rhis news wa^ brought to Richard but even now: 
Phe French fight coldly, and retire themfelves. 

K. John. Ah me ! this tyrant fever bpms me up^ 
Vnd will not let me welcome this good news.-.— . 
Jet on toward Swinftead : to my litter (Iraight ; 
JVeaknefspoiTeiTeth me, and I am faint. [Exeunt* 

SCENE IF. The French Camp. 

£nfer SALISBVKY9 Pembroke, «;!</ Bigot. 

Sal. I did not think the king fo ftor'd with friends.' 
jPemb. Up once again ; put fpirit in the French ; 

If they mifcarry, we mifcarry too. 
Sal. That miibegotten devjl, Faulconbridge, 

{ . In 
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In fpight of fpightj alone upholds the day. 
Pfmb, They iay, king John, fore fick, hath left 

the field. 

« 

Enter Melvm 'wmtnded^ and led hy Soldier r. 

Melun. Lead me to the revolts of England here 

SaL Wlien we were happy, we had odier iiames. 

Pemb. It ts the count Melun. 

SaL Wounded to death. 

Melun, Fiy» noble Englifli, you are bought and 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, [fold! 

And welcome home again difcarded faith. 
Seek out king John, and fall before his feet ; 
For, if tjie French be lords of this loud day. 
He means to recompenfe tlie pains you take. 
By cutting off your heads : Tlius hath he fwonii 
' And I witli him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at Saint Edmund's-Bury ; 
Even on that altar, where we fwore to you 
peat amity and eyerl^fting love, 

Sal' May this be pofHble ! may this be tnie ! 

Melun, Have I not hideous death within my vie^ 
Retaining but a quantity of life ; 
Which bleeds ^way, even as a form of wax 
Reiblvetb from his figure 'gainft the fire I 
What in the world fhould make me now deceive, 
Since I muft lofe the ufe of all deceit ? 
Why fhould I then be falfe ; fince it is true 
That. I muft dit here, and live hence by truths 
I fay again, if Lewis do win the day. 
He is forfworn, if e'er tbofe eyes of yours 
Behold another day break in the eaft : j 

Put even this night— whofe black contagious breati 
AJr?ady ftookes abojit tl^e boning crcft 1 

Oi 
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Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied fun- 
Even this ill nighty your breathing (hall expire % 
laying the fine of rated treachery, 
£ven with a treacherous fine of all your lives. 
If Lewis by your afliilance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your king.} 
The love of him'— and this refped befides, 
Por that my grandfire was an Englifhman-^ 
Awakes my confcience to confeff all this. 
^n lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
{"rom forth the noife and rumour of the field*) 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughta , 
jn peace» and part this body and my foul 
With contemplation and devout defires. 
- SaL We do believe thee— And beflirew my foul 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this tcii^ fair occafion, by the which 
We will untread the fleps of damned flight ; 
And, like a bated and retired flood, ^ 
Leaving our ranknefs aiid irregular courfe, 
Stoop low within thofe Hounds we have o'er JookMf 
p\nd calmly mn on in obedience, 
Even to our ocean, to our great king John.— • 
My arm ihall give thee help to bear thee hence ; 
For I do fee the cruel pangs of death 
Right in thine eye.-Away, my friends ! New flight; 
And happy newnefs, that intends old right. 

, \ExeunU leading ^Melun. 

SCENE . F. A different Part of the French Camp. 

Enter Lewis, and his Train* 

. Lewis* The fun cf beayen> methoagfati was loth 
tofetj 

But 
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But (laid, and made the wcftem welkin blafk, 
When the Englifli meafur'd backward their own 

ground, 
In faint retire : Oh, bravely came we oflF, 
When with a volley of our needleis (hot, . 
After fuch bloody toil, we bid good night ; 
And wound our tatter'd colours clearly up, 
J^ft ip the fields and almoft lords of it ! — p 

Enter a Mfjfenger. 

Mejf- Where is my prince, the Dauphin ? 

Lenvtj. Here : — ^What news ? 

Mef The count Melun is {lain ; the^Eiigliih lord? 
By his perfuafion, are again fallen oflF: 
And your fupplies, which you have wifh'd fo lonj 
Are caft away, and funk, on Goodwin iands. 

Le*wis. Ah foul fhrewd news iTr-!-— Bclhrew tbj 
very heart ! 
I did not think to be fo fad to-night. 
As thi^ hath made me.-— Who was he, that £ud| 
King John did fly, an hour or two before 
The ftumbling night did part our Weary powers! 

Mff Whoever fpoke it, it is true, my lord, i 

Lenuu. Well ; keep good quarter, and goo^ 

care to-night : ^ 

The day (hall not be up (b foon as I, 

To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. [ExeuA 

SCENE VI. 
An Open Place in the NeighhourboQdQfSwnPead'Aiitf^ 
finter Faulconbridge, and Hubert, feveralt/^ 

Hub. Who's there ! fpcak, }^o \ fpcak quicklj 

or I (hoot. 



Fauk. A frieiid : — ^What art thou ? 

flub*. Of the part of England. 

Fauk* Whither doft thou go ? 

Huh, What's that to thee ? Why may I not de- 
Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine ? [mand 

Faulc. Hubert, I think. 

Huh. Thou haft a pcrfe(5l thought ; 
I will, upon all hazards, well believe 
'Thou art my friend, that know'ft my tongue fo 
Who art thou ? [well ; 

Fduk. Who thou wilt : an if thou pleafe,. 
Thou may'ft befriend me fo much, as to think 
I co/ne one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub* Unkind remembrance ! thou and eyelefs 
night. 
Have done me fliame : — Brave foldier, pardon me, 
That an accent, breaking, from thy tongue, 
Should fcape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 

Faulc* Come, come; fans compliment, what 
news abroad ? 

Huh. Why, here walk I, in the black brow of 
-To find you out. - [night, 

Faulc, Brief then ; and what's the n^ws ? 
' Hub. O my fweet fir, news fitted to the night. 
Black, fearful, comfortlefs, and horrible. 

Faulc, Shew me the very wound of this ill news; 
I am no woman, PU not iwoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poifon'd by a monk : 
I left him almofl fpeechlefs, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil ; that you might 
The better arm you to the fudden time, 
Than if you had at leifure known of this. 
' Fauic. How did he take it ? who did tafte to him f 

ffui. A monk, I tell you \ a refolved villain, 

H Wboft 
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WhoTe bowels faddenly burft out : the kixlg 
Yet fpeaks, and peradTenturet ina^ recover. 

Faulc. Who didil thou leave to teini his majefty? 

Hub* Why, know yoa not, the lords are all come 

back* 
And brought prince Henry in their company I 
At whofe requeft the king hath pardcm'd them? 
And they are all abont his liiajefty. 

Faulc* Withhold thine indignation, mighty hei- 

ven, 
And tempt us not to bear above our power ! — 
I'll tell thee, Hubert, half my power this nighty 
Fading thefe flats, are taken by the tide, 
Thefe Lincoln wafhes have devoured them ; 
Myfelf, well-mounted, hardly have efcap'd. 
Away, before ! condud me to the king ; 
I doubt, he will be dead, or ere I come. [ Exeunt* 

SCENE VII. rhe Orchard in Swinfttiad-Ahhfy. 

Enter Prince Henry, Salisbury, and Bigot. 

Hen. It is too late ; the life of all his blood 
Is touch'd corruptibly ; and his pure brain 
(Which fome fuppofe the foul's frail dwelling-honfc) 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes^ 
Foretell the ending of mortality. 

Enter Pembroke. 

Pemh. His highnefs yet doth fpeak ; and hoIA 
That being brought into the open air, [beliefil 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poifon which affaileth him. 

Hen. Let him be brought into the orchardherc-^ 
Doth he ftm rage ? ^ 

Pern. 






^t^ Vm KIHG JOHN. 87 

P^nib* He is more patient 

*XTian when you left him ; even now he fung. 
Hen. O vanity of ficknefs I fierce extremes, 
\n €heir continuance, will not feel themfelves. 
IDeath having prey'd upon the outward parts 
X.eaves them ; invifible his fiege is now, 
jA.gainft'tlie mind, the which he pricks and wounds 
"With many legions of ftrange fantafies 5 
"Which, in their throng and prefs to that laft hold, 
Confound themfelyes. 'Tis ftrange, that death 

(Jiould fing. 

I am the cygnet to this pale faint fwan, 
Who chants a doleful hymn to his own death ; 
And, from the organ pipe of frailty, fmgs 
His foul and body to their lafting reft. 

8aL Be of good comfort, prince ; for you are 
To fet a form upoji that indigeft [bom 

Which he hath left fo ihapelefs and fo rude. 

King John brought in* 

iK John. Ay, marry, now my foul hath elbow* 
It would not out at windou^s, nor at doors, [room \ 
There is fb hot a fununer in my bofomj 
That all my bowels crumble up to duft : 
I am a fcribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment ; and againft this fire 
Do r fhrink up. 

Hen^ How fares your majefty ? 

K.John. Poifon'd — ill fare; — dead, forfook, caft 
And none of you will bid the winter come, [off ; 
To thruft his icy fingers in my maw ; 
Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their courle 
Through my bum'd bofora ; nor entreat the north 
Tp make his bleak winds kifs my parched lips, 

H ? An4 
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And comfort me with cold :^I do notafk youxni 
I beg cold comfort ; and you are fo ftrait. 
And fo ingratefuly you deny me that. 

Hen. Oh, that there were fome virtue in my Uxxi 
That might relieve you ! 

K. John. The fait of them is hot- — 
Within me is a hell ; and there the poiibn 
Is, as a fiend, confin'd to tyrannize 
On unreprieval>te condemned blood. 

Enter Faulconbridge. i 

Faulc. Oh, I am fcalded with my violent motiooi 
And fpleen of fpeed to fee your majefly. 

K.Jokfii Oh coufm, thou art come tofetmineeyea 
The tackle of my heart is crack'd and burnt ; \ 
And all the (hrowds, wherewith my life fhould fail^ i 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : I 

My heart hath one poor ftring to flay it by. 
Which holds but 'till thy news be uttered ; 
And then all this tlipu feed, is but a clod. 
And module of confounded royalty. 

Paulc^ The Dauphin is preparing hithetward) 
Where, heaven he knows, how we ihall anfwer him* 
For, in a night, the beft part of my power. 
As I upon advantage did remove, 
Were in the wafhes, all unwarily, 
Devoured by the unexpedled flood. [ The King dies. 

Sal. You breathe thefe dead news in as dead an 
ear. — 
My liege! my lord!-^But now a king-^^now thus^ 

Hen. Even (6 mufl I run on, and even fo ftop : 
What furety of the world, what hope, what ftay^ 
When this was now a king, and now is clay ! 

Fauic. Art thou gone fo? I do but fts^ behindi 
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To do the office for thee of revenge ; 

f^nd then my foul fhall wait on thee to heaven^ 

\s it on earth hath been thy fervant ftill. 

^ow, now, you ftars, that move in your right 

fpheres, 
WTiere be your powers ? Shew now your mended 
^.nd mftantly return with me agairi, [faiths ; 
To puih dcftrudion, and perpetual fliame. 
Jut of the weak door of our fainting land : 
Jtraight let us feek, or ftraight we (hall be fought | 
The Dauphin rages at our neels. ' 

SaL It feems you know not then fo much as wex 
rhe cardinal Pandulph is within at reft^ 
iy^h6 half an hour fmce came from the Dauphin; 
ILnd brings from him fuch offers of our peace 
Is we with honour and refpe^ may take, 
JiTith purpofe prefently to leave this war. 

Faulc* He will the rathei* do it,, when he fees 
Jurfelvcs well finewcd to our defence. 

SaL Nay, if is in a manner done already ; 
Tor many carriages he hath difpatch'd 
To the fea-fide, and put his caufe and quarrel 
To the difpofing of die cardinal : 
)Vith whom yourfelf, myfelf, and other lords, 
f you think meet, this afteriy)on will poft 
To confummate this buiinefs happily. 

Faulc. Let it be fo :— And you, my noble pnnce^ 
(Vith other princes that may beft be fpar'd, 
Jhall wait upon your father's funeral* 

Hen. At Worcefter muft his body be interr'd \ 
Tor fo he wilPd it, 

Faulc. Thither fhall it then, 
S,nd happily may your fweet felf put on 
The lineal (late and glory of the land ! 

To 
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To whom» with all fubmiflloiiy on my knee, 
I do bequeath 1117 faithful fervices 
And true fubjedion everlaftingly. 

SaL And die like tender of our love we makCt 
TTo reft without a fpot for evermore. 

Hen. I have a kind foul, that would give yoa 
thanks. 
And knows not how to 60^ it but with tears. 

Faulc, Oh> let us pay the time but needful woe, 
Since it hath been before hand with our griefs.— 
This Ens^land never did (nor never fhaU), 
l.ye at the proud foot of a conqueror, 
Put when it firft did help, to wound itfelf* 
Now thefe her princes are con^e home again. 
Come the three corners of the world in arms, 
And we Oiall ihock them : Nought f)iall make lU 
rue, . • ] 

|f England to itfelf do xeft l^ut trup. 

\Ex€vmt vntnei% 
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